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"Some tolls say a rabbit toot helps- BUT f, D Ok 
TRUST KLEANBORE HI-SPEEDS WALLOP!” 
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£ 
ae | spite o’ my rabbit charm, dis mule ‘bor 
\ broke his laig in a varmint’s hole la 
time we crossed de back pasture. I fis 


“De trouble wid pests—dey don 
believe in rabbit’s feet no how. §S 


eee 


gered I'd have to get rid of dem or d 
yere ‘Horace’ mule ... Kleanbore H 
Speed .22’s sho’ do a job on pests, ul 
huh!—Dey is so pow’ful dey lay de 


« 


critters out fo’ good .. . Yassu 

Mistah Tom, Kleanbore H7-Speed—n ' 
no charm—is what you want fo’ va 
mint shootin’! ... How ‘bout lendin 


me dat rabbit's foot to go fishin’ wid? 








Kleanbore Hi-Speed .22’s do have 
power—and speed—to spare. Whe 
you hear the sharp whip-crack of th 
report, you know that a precision-built 





bullet is leaving your gun barrel at 960 
miles an hour—straight to the mark 






Remington .22’s come in 2 speeds — 
FOR POWER.. 


““Kleanbore Hi-Speed’’ is a maximum 
: _ speed .22 for hunting most kinds 
of small game, vermin and pests. 






























That's faster than a dive bomber, fas 
ter than sound. The brass cases of thes 


NON- KLEANBORE aaaaih Mm , | cartridges are built to hold the territ 

- CORROSIVE 1 i hitting and stopping power that mak« 
Kleanbore Hi-Speed perfect for sma 

"Dro game, vermin and pests. And Klea 

4], veg bore priming keeps your gun bar 

5 G cleaner than a hound’s tooth 


Kleanbore and Hi-Spe 
by Remington Arms Co., In 

















New Improved Kleanbore is @ 
medium speed .22 for informal 


Remington, 
target shooting and plinking. Same QU POND 


ing for clean gun barrels, e = = — - 
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LUMINOUS 
TANDEM SPINNER 
No. 1998 —7 sizes 
‘BO0c to 80c each 
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PAL-O-MINE 
15 Finishes 
3 Sizes 
70c to $1.00 each 


CHUM 
WEEDLESS SPOON 
No. 7172—Sizes 2-3-4-5 
60c, 65c, 75 


MUSKILL BAIT 
No. 2460 
Sizes 7, 9, 12 
60c, 70, $1.00 





@ Pflueger Baits have what it takes to make fish take 
notice. They are built from experience—fashioned 
from results of three generations—and built by work- 
ers who know and appreciate the fine art of making 
New Pflueger fishing tackle that gives more than ordinary enjoy- 
SKILKAST 


Price, $25.00 


ment in fishing. 


Level Wind P : 
with Mechanical Before you go fishing this season, ask your sport- 
Thumber ing goods dealer to show his selection of Pflueger 


Sea. cp jshime Baits—the Pflueger ZAM Weedless Spinner, Chum 


Weedless Spoon, Tandem Spinner, Muskill Spoon, 
and other popular Pflueger numbers. The combina- 
tion of Pflueger Reels and Pflueger Baits makes any 
fishing better—in fresh or salt water. 


Pflueger Pocket Catalog—FREE 


Of interest to all anglers—facts on fish—tips on fishing—a catalog 
of Pflueger Reels, Baits, Hooks, Rods, Lines, Leaders—everything 
in tackle for any kind of fishing. Mail the coupon. 


MAIL COUPON FOR CATALOG 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY 
Akron Fishing Tackle Works, Inc. 
Dept. OL-4 “‘The Pfluegers”’ Akron, Ohio 


Pfiuveger AKRON 
No. 1893-60 yard, $6.25 
No. 1893L—60 yard 
Light Spool, $6.25 
No. 1694~--80 yard, $6.75 


No. 18944 
80 Yard Light Spool, $6.75 





Please send me without cost, Pflueger Pocket Catalog No. 161 


(PRONOUNCED “FLEW-GER’’) 
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VIRGIN LAKES AND STREAMS 






SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 





LAKE TROUT 





MASKINONGE 
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WALL-EYED PIKE DORE 





LA PROVIN (5 DE Qo 


in TOU RIST BUREAU 
ie. mene: auaail Canada 


BIG FISH 


of Cc anal 


all 
j State d 
ie. now nt 


LAND of cool crystal-clear lakes and bubbling moun- 
tain streams where many a lusty trout is hiding . . . 
places where bass is king where giant northern pike, 
maskinonge, ouananiche, salmon, doré can be found in 
plenty! 

Visit the Laurentians, Gatineau Valley, Northwestern 
Québec, Gaspé, Lac St.-Jean and St. Lawrence River with 
seasoned guides. There’s never a dull fishing vacation in 
La Province de Québec! 





No passports required 
by U.S. citizens 


Enquire about the kind of 
fish you seek, the place you 


No tolls on Provincial 


are interested in and_ the bridges. 
. . . ° No individual liquor permits 

cost of a French Canadian required. 
fishing vacation! Write to La Tentative gasoline sup plie 
for American tourists 100 


Province de Québec Tourist Suoporial gallons for 48 heurs 
. o ore, 201 erial gallons 
Bureau, 48 Rockefeller Plaza, ple nig) nly 5 cetn algae 


Ne Ww York, Oo! 7 to (Imperial gallon 20% larger 













than American gallon.) 
Dept. 2 
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Meet the chulu—small in size but mighty big in sport! 


Outdoor Life in Pictures 


Chuckles for anglers, and fine photos for everyone 


This Happened to Me! 


Slugging match in the night 
Fishing Seasons for 1942 
Fishing and Hunting Guide for April 
Bulletin! New York State Ends its Feather Law Fiasco 


Angling RAY BERGMAN, Editor 
Tactics with the dry fly 
Ocean Fishing —_—_........... 

Stunt flyers of the deep 
Arms and Ammunition 

The .257—all-round rifle 
ERR Mie all OE ees 

Molded plywood arrives 
Camping and Woodcraft 


Small budget—big outing 


JOHN CROWE 


FRANK M. YALE 


PAUL W. GARTNER 
HAVILAH BABCOCK 


CHARLES SHELTON 
F. D. DUNCAN 


ROB F. SANDERSON 


RALPH BALTZLEY 


C. BLACKBURN MILLER, Editor 


JACK O’CONNOR, Editor 


J. A. EMMETT, Editor 


MAURICE H. DECKER, Editor 


WM. CARY DUNCAN, Editor 


Dogs 

The part a pedigree plays 
The Health of Your Dog 
Game Gimmicks 


What's on Your Mind? 


DR. JAMES R. KINNEY 
GUS MAGER 


COVER PAINTING BY GORDON STEVENSON 


1942 


16 
19 
20 
22 
24 
27 
28 
30 
32 
34 
36 
38 
40 
4| 
48 


49 
50 
52 
56 


74 
78 
90 
94 
98 


10! 
104 
14 


Published monthly at 353 Fourth Avenue. New York, N. Y., by Popular Science Publishing Co., Inc. Godfrey 
Hammond, President and Treasurer; R. C. Wilson. Vice Pr resident; Raymond J. Brown, Vice President; 


F. W. Briggs. Secretary. Entered as second-class matter Jul 
the act of March 3, 1879; additional entry as second-class m 
Copyright, 1942, by Popular Science Publishing Co., Inc. All hts reserved ir 





sr at Dayton, Ohio 
the United State 





Copyright Convention. Single copy, 15 cents; in Canada, 20 cents. Year! 
its possessions, $1.50; Canada. $2 (2 years, $3.50); other countries, $2.50 


1934 at the Post Office at New York under 
Printed in U 


S.A 


Gre 
Britain, and in all countries participating in the International C ‘Opy right Convention and the Pan Ame! 

y subscriptions to United States and 
Subscribers must notify us of 


ican 


change of address four weeks in advance of the next pabtbention date. Be sure to give both old and new ad- 
dress. The contents of this magazine must not be reprinted without permission. While the editors are 


glad to receive articles on outdoor subjects, they cannot guarantee the return of un 


nor insure against their loss. Contributions not accompanied by sufficient postage will not be ret 
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ONLY 


ONE TOA FAMILY 


$ Supply 
Is 
Standard Limited 





Price 


100% 
Water Proof 
SUPPLY IS LIMITED because a thin film of pre- 


cious rubber between the Buck Skein fabrics is 
vital for waterproofing. 


YOUR MONEY BACK 


If, for any reason, you are not pleased with this 
Buck Skein, I guarantee to give your money back. 


1) Warm Yet Light in Weight 


Layers of insulation against icy winds. 


2) Fleece Lined for Extra Warmth 
_ Waterproof 


You are p Reaneatiienge or working outdoors and it is rain- 
ing in torrents. You are dry. You are bone dry, be- 
cause my DuPont process makes Buck Skein fabric 
100°; waterproof. The terrific force of water from a 
fire hose leaves Buck Skein fabric dry as toast. 


Waterproofed Seams 

The inner seams, shown in the X-Ray diagram (See 
3) are sealed up tight against the tiniest leak. Not 
one drop of water can seep through the fabric. 
} Instead of wrist-straps lam giving 
an extra top breast-pocket with zipper 


© Air Flow Pockets, Reinforced 


The Jacket is so warm that a secret air vent acts as 
i ‘cooling system” to carry off undue perspiration 


when a man works hard. Keep Well, America! 
Besides these five great features to sportsmen, Buck 
Skein wears like the hide of an armored tank. Yet it 
is soft, pliable and washes beautifully. Cut big and 
full. Colors: “‘Arctic’’ Blue (Navy) and ‘‘Honey”’ 
Brow 

MAII THI COUPON NOW (if your dealer is all 
sold out), and I'll rush your Jackets to you at once. 
Carrying charges prepaid To my old Buck Skein 
customers and friends, yes, and to you ives, 


Mothers and Sweethearts I haven't many of my 
Buck Skeins left, so give where they are needed 
most. What a Saving! As ever, 


Shisn, SOG 


LUSTBERG, NAST & CO.. INCS2Makers 
212 Fifth Ave., Dept. D-4, New Y@rk City 


See that I get the $5 Buck Skem Jacket 
it once as checked ( hest size 


Colors :"' Arctic’ Blue_)or'' Haney’ Brown] 
Here's my check or money order [J 


y 
| 
‘ 
i 
(Your money refunded if met satisfied) i 
Name a 

| 
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GUN 


WITH 


3-IN-ONE 


action parts properly lubricated. Get 
a handy spout can—at all dealers g 
and 10¢ stores. 





Sportsmen—you'll find PLASTIC WOOD 
excellent, in many cases, for making 
lasting and inexpensive repairs to your 
favorite equipment, such as damaged 
creels, broken rods, split net handles, 
and damaged lures, canoe paddles, and 
boats. PLASTIC WOOD handles like 
putty—hardens like wood. When dry, it 
can be sanded, carved, sawed, planed; 
will hold nails and screws; can be painted, 
lacquered or varnished. It’s water-resist- 
ant and grease-resistant. - — 











In Cans 

or Tubes 

at Paint, 

Hardware 
or 

10c Stores 


PLASTIC WOOD 
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Outdoor Lifers 


Behind the scenes with some of those who made this issue what it is 


EING the of 
missionaries 
proved a_ special 


saab ER) 2 OE Tile son 


blessing — almost 
for John Crowe, for 
he spent his child- 


hood in some of the 





: finest hunting coun- 
try in the world 
the Himalaya 


; Mountains of north- 
ern India. The only 








j 





- hitch was that he 

was brought home 

to the United States before he was old 
enough to hunt even once! 

Once in America, however, he quickly 


learned to operate a .22 rifle and a set of 
traps. Even school didn’t always inter- 
fere with his trips afield, because when 
he turned up in class smelling overmuch 
of the morning catch of skunks the 
teacher would often send him home for 
the day. 

But his trapline remained a 
of income all through school and college, 
and he finally abandoned it only for a 
sojourn in China. The fishing there was 
pretty poor, Crowe tells us; he made one 
trip and caught just one fish-—-a carp 
But when he returned to America he 
made up for lost time by spending a year 
doing practically nothing but hunt, fish, 
and trap! 

Settled now in western Pennsylvania, 
Crowe teaches zoology, writes a rod-and- 
gun column for his local newspaper, and 


source 


lives with a wife and a setter dog. The 
dog, he remarks pointedly, is well 
trained. As the high points of his career 
he lists: the first trout on a fly, the first 
bird over a point, and the first accept- 
ance of a story by OwtTpoor Lire. The 
latter occurred some time ago, however, 
and Crowe has gone on clicking since 

this time with a rueful but humorous 


piece, “The Champ and the Chump.” 





HE illustration that accompanies this 

little piece is not a photograph of the 
cover painting of this Quite the 
other way around; the photograph came 
first. 

The cover is the work of Gordon Ste- 
venson, distinguished portrait painter, of 
New York city, and also a trout fisher- 
man of parts. Last spring Stevenson 
was at his summer home in the Catskills 
and -had impressed his John, nine 
years old, into service for a small job of 
rod repair. Mrs. Stevenson saw them at 


Issue. 


son 


work, got out her camera, and snapped 
the picture. 

A couple of weeks later 
showed the photograph to the editor of 


Stevenso1 


OvuTpoor Lire, who suggested that he 
work it up as a cover design. Except 
that the actual rod-winding took place 


on the porch, while Stevenson’s painting 
shows it being done indoors, this month's 
cover, then, is the reproduction of a real 
scene, just as it happened, with, as you 
can faithful portraits of the two 
participants. John Stevenson, the little 
boy, by the way, is a trout fisherman in 
his own right; not surprising in view of 
the fact that he is a grandson of Edward 
R. Hewitt, angler and authority on trout 
FULL twenty 


/ \ seasons of big- < 


game hunting have 
fitted Frank M. Yale 
to give you the low- 
down on “Grizzlies 
on the Slides.” Born & 
in the prairie coun- 
try of Nebraska, 39 
years ago, he 
learned to shoot at 


see, 





the age of 10, using 
an old double-bar- 
rel shotgun that had, after long service 
a nasty way of letting go with both ba) 
rels at once. In spite of this handica] 
he got his share of prairie chickens 1 
icquired an enduring love of hunti 
rifle shooting, and fishing. After livin: 
in several western states, he adopted 
northwestern Montana as his hom«¢ i 
has stuck to it ever since 

Beside hunting, Yale became inte} 
ested in target shooting, and attend 
the Camp Perry matches for seve 
years. However, he says, “those Mari 
furnished such tough competition tl 
I decided to confine my efiorts in sh 


ing to big-game animals. This in now 
interfered with occasional sort 
smaller game and birds. And 
passing of each hunting seasol 
take my canoe out of storage and he 
for the first available fishing wate 
teach some small multicolored bug 
swim at the end of a line. I also indul; 
in amateur photography, to the extent « 
finishing the pictures I have taken, 
during the winter months 
find time to put a little paint on cany 


has 
ifter 


the 


+ 


occasional 


One of my ambitions is to become p! 
ficient enough to be able to paint t! 
kind of picture that eludes the came! 
ind have it accepted by OvutTpoor L 
is a cover.” Vell, if Yale can produ 
something outstanding for us, we'll 


is happy as he! 


For the last year, Yale has been el 
ing as chairman of the big-game Co! 
mittee of his local sporting club. H 
hardest problem, he finds, has bee 
convince state officials that there 
more grizzly bears in the Montana hig 


country than there were when 
toted a muzzle-loader, and that with wi 
conservation and a limited season tl! 
grand sport of grizzly hunting may ! 
enjoyed for many years to come with 1 
danger of extinction. His article is dé 
signed to the same end, to promote t! 
sport, by helping men planning tri] 
after bear to get their grizzlies 


grand} 
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All Over the Map 


WITH 


P, A. PARSONS 


ILY warden’s guile: Michigan 

conservation officer found buck 

illegally killed in woods two days 
before season opened. Inserted 1918 
dime in a hoof. On opening day pinched 
offenders dragging deer out. Plea of 
guilty followed—dime did the work. 
Fish story: When ship was wrecked on 
New Jersey coast about 1803 one living 
person was found on board—a little 
child. Finder dubbed foundling “Pre- 
served Fish,’ and he became honored 
and of good position in New York so- 
ciety. 

How big is big? Three lakes north of 
Hastings, Mich., average 30 acres each 
—Big Hastings, Big Cobb, Big Mosher- 
ville... Believe in numerology? George 
Hartley, Pinedale, Wyo., was born on 
Oct. 23. Has hunted on that day last 4 
years. Each year got his elk. Last season 
got bull elk with one shot, and brown 
bear from same spot two minutes later. 
.. Tellico area in Tennessee showed big- 
game kill last season of 33 wild boars, 
9 deer, 7 bear... U.S. Fish and Wildlife 
Service estimates that 120 million acres, 
once home of waterfowl, have been taken 
over by agriculture and industry. 

Fish you don’t have to lie about: The 


OUGHTA BE. 
GooD an onl 
ON TH 
HERE, ON =, 





native to 


Arapaima, upper Amazon, 
probably world’s biggest fresh-water 
fish. Attains 15 ft. length, 500 lb. weight. 
, Recent census credits Maine with 
111,778 deer, 2,106 moose. . . In 1932 
Michigan deer hunters numbered less 
than 45,000. In 1941 they totaled approxi- 
mately 200,000, an increase of nearly 450 
percent in 9 years. .. Almost 9,000 hunt- 
ers checked in at stations in eastern Ore- 
gon for elk hunting. They bagged 3,557 
elk... Percentage of successful big-game 
hunters is high in Colorado. Latest com- 
plete tabulations indicate that three out 
of four get their game. 

Fish facts: Lake trout, tagged at Mar- 
quette, Mich., June 1940, caught in No- 
vember 1941 at Beaver Bay, Minn. Short- 
est possible route fish could have taken 
was 236 mi. long. Modern war on 
sharks. Sharks were so thick in Timor 
Sea, northwest of Australia, that a few 
years ago British, Dutch, and Portuguese 
gunboats made war on them with sea- 
planes and torpedoes. 

Freak department: Some comments 
written by visitors in registry book at 
Old Faithful Ranger Station, Yellow- 
stone National Park: “Elegant,” “De- 








ON SEBAGO LAKE 


EARLY SALMON AND TROUT FISHING 
Guides—Heated Modern Cabins—Good Food 
$4.50 to $6 day. Bus Service from Portland 

Write O. K. Thayer for ‘‘Ice Out’’ Card 








SOUTH CASCO, MAINE _~~—_ 





ATTEAN LAKE CAMPS 


On Attean Lake 


JACKMAN, MAINE 
(Open As Soon As The Ice Is Out) 


Lake, River, and Stream Fishing for 1 
rue Fly and bait. Capable guides. A 


Send f lescriptive 








RUEL E. HOLDEN, Prop. 





- . . 2 
oing Fishing: 
SALMON—LAKE TROUT— SQUARETAILS 


We can give you fine sport with these fish in both 
River and Lake 
Also good food, good cabins, good beds 
OPEN SEASON ON BLACK BEAR THIS SPRING! 
We can please you—Write for Folder 


CYPHER’S CAMPS 
Harry L. Cypher, Mer., Millonocket, Maine 


© Spring Bear Hunts—Canoe Trips ® 
FOSTER’S WILDERNESS CAMPS in Northern Maine 


offers all that can be desired for a delightful wilderne 
vacation. Located back beyond crowded tourist sectior 
in the heart of unsurpassed fishing & canoe cour 
Accessible to over 50 lakes, ponds, streams. Plenty of 
big BROOK TROUT, LAKE TROUT, SALMON. Ex 
cellent tr swimming, beaches. Individual cabins & 
ce room. Also housekeeping cabins. Special 
rates to far groups & boys’ parties. Main cam} 
reached by auto & motor boat. Telephone service. For 
details, write 


@ A. C. FOSTER, 














PATTEN, MAINE @ 


The Sportsman’s Paradise 


AMP OTTER 


On First Connecticut Lake, PITTSBURG, N. H 
Some of the finest trout and salm 
on fishing in the east***lic 
guides***comfortable 
**good food Main 
individual cabins Also outlying 
camps on Diamond River 
A. H. CURRIER, Proprietor 


FISHING 
INLAN 


Inside 3 inlets and surfcast- 
ing as permitted by Gov't. 








LATE APRIL 
TO NOV. 15 
( Booklets ) 
Hotel Wachapreague 


A. H. G. Mears, Owner 
Wachapreague, Va. 
Eastern Shore, close to 
Cape Charles 

















FISHING MEANS 
CATCHING FISH 


~_'S MAINE 
_ 








® You don’t come to Maine just to prac- 
tice casting with one fly after another. 
Maine waters are famous for fish. Millions 
of legal-size game fish are added to Maine 
waters every year. Leave your luck home 
and bring your love of real sport. 
There are more trout waters in Maine 
than in all other eastern states combined. 
Its the home of landlocked salmon! And 
there’s sport on the lakes with fighting bass, 
husky pickerel and perch for a_ sizzling 
breakfast. Maine guides know the best fish- 
ing waters. Comfortable accommodations 
ire easy to get to on good Maine roads. 
Guide, license, and place to stay can be 
arranged in advance. Write for the official 
book of fishing hints. Mail the coupon. 


HAVE THE TIME OF YOUR LIFE IN MAINE! 


MAINE DEVELOPMENT | 

COMMISSION | 

Tourist Service 

282 St. John St., Pertland, Me. | 
Please send me. the Official | 

Maine Fishing Guide for 1942. 


Name en 





Ua HUNTING City as 
crn 


| 
| 
Address < | 
| 
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State —— 





When Writing Advertisers 
Mention Outdoor Life 




















home lakes 
lake trout waters 
Experienced 
Ice-Out card on request 


49th Season 


IMBY’S 


COLD SPRING CLUB 


Satisfying and easily accessible for the fisherman and his folk. Five 
many streams 


Excellent salmon, rainbow, brook and 
Private cottages, main lodge, pleasing service. 


likeable guides when desired. Illustrated folders and 





Hortense Quimby Averill, Northeastern Vermont 





A sportsman’s paradise awaits you at Elk Lake 
Peaks. Located in 40,000-acre private tract on 
are abundant. 
lake and steel-head trout fishing. 


ELK 
C. D. Davis, Prop. 





ELK LAKE CAMPS FOR TROUT & SALMON 


‘amps, the Southern Gateway to the Adirondack 
Elk Lake where naturally spawned brook trout 
Nearby is Clear Pond, part of same tract 
MAIN CAMP 


LAKE 


Address until April 15, Ticonderoga, N. Y. 


offering splendid land-locked salmon, 
AND COTTAGES WITH HOTEL SERVICE. 


CAMPS 
Blue Ridge, P. O., Essex County, N. Y. 
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lerious,” “It stinks,” “Not bad,” “Pre- Have You Ever Tried 
cious,” “Swell joint,” “Amusing,” “Nice.” . . t 
Ain’t Nature simply grand? ... Lamar, S A L M 0 N F I . H I N G 
Colo., has an all-wood fireproof filling . ve a 

station. Wood is about 75 million years You can get it, at 


old and is petrified. REASONABLE COST, at | 

Confusing: Nova Scotia has eight 
towns with Pubnico as part of their A N T I C O ~ T I 
names. There are East, Middle East, 
Lower East, West, Middle West, and Z 3 ’ 
Lower West Pubnico, Pubnico Head, and All-inclusive rates—very attractive 
Pubnico Beach. itinerary—from Montreal or Que- | 





FREE MAP 








Season from June 15 to Aug. 31 





bee by steamer. No extras. Tackle 
available. 
FOR THE Write for Folders, specifying ¢ -tes. 


FIRST TIME + ee a ? 
IN IS YEARS Division OL2 - ANTICOSTI - Box 69, Montreal 


1 AIN'T WORRIED 





















An yy . ——a 
apouT SPEED | F NORTHERN QUEBEC “5.3i;.2°"" 
FULL GAS TRENCH & WINDIGO DIST. CLUB PANACHE 
“) TANK! 250 sq. miles 200 $4 miles 
combined with excellent speckled Speckled Trout, Moose, | 
fly-fishing. Lake Trout. Very Deer, Patr idee, 
finds of wild’ birds. “New area, Ducks, Geese, Comfort- 
. . real virgin countr¢ just opened able abins Competent 
American and Canadian Leaders aalanns vor weve guides | 
° ° References, desc ive folder o equest. 
Indorse Sport as Wartime Aid ee 


J. Leonce Hamel, Roberval, Que., Canada, 


HOLESOME recreation — hunting 


“er te LAKE ST. .-JOHN——— 
and fishing—needed in wartime The land praised by such authors as Dr. Henry Van 9 





































even more than in peace, to relieve Dyke, Eugene McCarthy and Burton Lowell Spiller. 
: p - ; Enjoy the best fishing for land-locked salmon (Ouian 
minds worn with anxiety, bodies ex- niche) fly fishing up the Peribonka River and black 
. “e . ‘ » 3 a wy ilmon of Lake James, speckled and lake trout, monster 
hausted from long labor in war effort! miica. Sinus tie henna aud the Whack Gear. Come te Gent 
In that firm conviction OvutTpoor LIFE virgin country where abundance of game is not a vair 
. - oo . > arti . op — a word Canoe trips under canvas g 1 comfortable 
Showing where history began in Amer- published the article, “T he Railroads camp, experienced guides. Wi > 1861 theouite 
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id, S 4 il l If ) 4d ins ® : . ndian eserv 0 
= lo I article pointed out the undeniable fact [Lake St.-John Seen dkms: “T° 
size in full color on heavy paper is that the rationing of automobiles and : : . t 


yours for the asking! We will send 
with it an Official 1942 New Mexico 
State Highway Map and a copy of our 
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automobile tires definitely does not Most Grizzly Bear in North America«— » | 
mean the curtailment of the healthful 


‘ : . , Black, em. Yellow _ ar, Big ie Sh ee] 
sports of hunting and fishing, merely a p> ‘ 0 M ie 


Goats, Caribou, Moose, Timber W 





beautiful new booklet, The Land of change in the way by which they are se- oe Aa A no ¥ sete Ee Col umbi 
Enchantment With tl << vour cured. Premiers of Canadian provinces Grouse. Excellent table. F1 

ichantment. Vitl ese as you : Indian Guides. 21 day hunt 

and governors of many states heartily a ee oe 
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> isu an wy adventu vu - m practice ompiete informatior 
pleasure co new ‘ res in the unqualifiedly state that wholesome rec- 2 a 


' FRANK E. BROWN, Hazeimere, Alberta, Canada. 


great cool mountain playgrounds of 


New Mexico. Make the most of your 


Western trip this year and see the state 


reation fills a real need during these 
trying times, and should be encouraged j 
Belief that war effort will be aided by TROUT—SALMON—DEER—BEAR 


such relaxation is general. = COMBINE FISHING & HUNTING 
Adelard Godbout, Prime Minister of . 
ree License for 4 bear during Apr., May, June, Ap- 








that is so entirely different and fascin 


ating. Carlsbad Caverns National Park. 


ht hist Nat 1 M , Quebec, states that his province is in- proximately 400 sq. mi. virgin country under lease on 
eigh istoric National I numents, / a on allt came - os ee Little Tobique River and tributaries. Canoe trips, ex- | 
f ht —. | we - | adia aeerre : 1 te nsify ing its € ffort to attract sports pert guides. Best of cabins, beds and food. Easy to 
cig ec iving naian puedios anc men: that the prices of licenses of vari- reach. Good train and airplane connections. Satisfied 

‘ P k sportsmen my best ad. Refere > and fold p > 
scores of other historic sites assure the ous kinds have been lowered, and that pease ee eee 


thrill of a lifetime for the whole fam transportation, accommodations, and fa- PARADISE FISH & GAME CAMPS 








; - , , ‘ ' cilities in general are being kept as E. F. Fox Nictau New Brunswick, Can. 

ily. The fishing is good, too, along ; : a 

; . aad a" ' : abundantly available as possible. W. J. sorcerer : — 

the crystal streams that thread the deep Patterson, Premier of Saskatchewan } 
< > ® PasKe « ’ , 

canyons and in the lakes behind the and W. F. Kerr, Minister of Natural Re- STONE SASH RAPIDS CAMP 

great dams. Mail the coupon sources, unite in a promise that there LAKE OF THE WOODS 

and start your plan will be no new restrictive legislation or ine Spring Lake Trout Fishing 

i ” regulations so far as the Department of ame Duses, Base, Walepes 


New main camp with sleeping cabins. Cruisers & 





1 y yt 9 P 
ning now: Natural Resources is concerned, and houseboats, Write for full information. 
that department has jurisdiction in the DES. STONE. 
matter of licenses for fishing and hunt- P.O. BOX 90 KENORA, ONT., CANADA 





ing. They promise a cordial welcome 


and fine sport to sportsmen from the Come to PORTAGE LAKE LODGE in the 


United States. Harold Connolly, Min- 


ister of Industry and Publicity of Nova GEORGIAN BAY COUNTRY, Parry Sound 





Scotia, writes that because of the extra Ontario, Canada. Explore the Thirty Thou- 

. > 7 sand Islands. Swim and fish in the blue wa- 

| stress and strain people will be in great- ter inland lakes. Enjoy your own log cottage 
er need of relaxation than under ordi- in the woods. Complete equipment for com- 


nary circumstances. The province is tnt wd — ee ee 
rreatly interested in the maintenance of 
& y ce M. L. HOLLANDS 


' 
recreational travel. 14 Adsit Place, Hornell, N. Y. 











Spessard L. Holland, Governor of wr ne 
Florida, already has written the gov- H : x: Fi : iH 
ernors of many other states which, like | unting O ishing 
PROPERTIES | 
- a > | 
of the United States to encourage tour- iil lor Sale or Lease m 

STATE TOURIST BUREAU ist travel. Governor Holland assures 
885 State Capitol, Santa Fe, N M. us of his keen interest in the main- FISHING — HUNTING— PICNICKING 





Florida, offer fine recreational facilities, 
asking them, through their congression- 
al delegations, to persuade the President 








vrs race M — el . at 7 | tenance of this great recreational busi- | | Will lease one-mile lake and about 500 acres in 
142 Highway Map C) New Booklet | ness. Harlan J. Bushfield, Governor of | | Morris County, N.J.,to a responsible party for 
aaa | South Dakota, has that same interest, | J bunting. fishingand picnicking privileges. Bass, 
Name <a . - 5 ent : Shek Ghee all be 1 | Pickerel, Perch, etc. Trout stream runs through 
anc writes us that there wi ye nO let- property. Deer hunting in season. Write 
Address — - down in efforts to bring sportsmen and 


tourists to the state BOX 114, OUTDOOR LIFE 
— 353 Fourth Ave., New York City. 
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Sam C. Ford, Governor of Montana, 
writes that there will be no lessening of 
emphasis on the hunting and fishing at- 
tractions of Montana. J. Melville 
Broughton, Governor of North Carolina, 
writes: “We consider it essential at all 
times and particularly during periods of 
national emergency to encourage pro- 
grams of recreation which stimulate a 
variety of interests and promote sound- 


ness of health both in mind and body.” | 


Ralph L. Carr, Governor of Colorado, 
states: “The need for relaxation will be- 
come greater as the worries of war in- 
crease. 
to make Colorado attractive to fisher- 
men, hunters, and tourists, we shall in- 
crease our efforts to -bring them here 
for entertainment, for pleasure.” 

Governor William H. Wills 
mont tells us that the people 
state believe that “the recreation busi- 
ness is a necessary part of our civilian 
defense program, that there must be a 
relief from the wear and tear on the 
human body, and that outdoor recrea- 
tional activities will provide that relief.” 

So leaders in Canadian and American 
public life believe that wholesome and 
reasonable recreation is an_ essential 
part of war effort. Fish to be fit, hunt 
to be healthy, and by your fitness aid 


of Ver- 


| war measures! 


SAD SIGHT-- 

MAN THOUGHT 
LEADER SOAK 
WAS DORY-FLY 
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Canada Gas Situation 
ANADA’S gasoline rationing, effec- 


tive April 1, 1942, will interfere to no 
extent with the sportsman’s visit to the 
Province of Ontario. The nonresident 
visitor who stays more than 48 hours in 
the country is permitted to purchase, 
within legal hours for sale, gasoline in 
the following amounts: 

Over the three months of April, May, 
and June, 80 gal. 

Over the three months of July, August, 
and September, 95 gal. 

Over the three months of October, 
November, and December, 75 gal. 

Over the three months of January, 
February, and March, 1943, 50 gal. 

It is permitted to use all the gasoline 
available to you in any period on a single 
trip during that period, or the ration may 
be spread out to cover any additional 
trips you may plan during that period, 
but may not be carried over from one 
period to another. On crossing the 
border, you will be given a ration book, 
containing sufficient coupons to buy the 
amount of gasoline permitted you dur- 
ing the quarterly period in which you 
ire making your visit. 

Gas cannot be bought in Canada on a 
Sunday, or between 7 p. m. on any week- 
day and 7 a.m. the following morning. 
A special ration book will be issued to 
motorists from the United States who 
intend to remain in Canada not more 
than 48 hours. 


Ontario Game and Fish 


OR the big game hunter who would 
like to get his moose or deer without 
having to travel over miles of down 
timber and swamp, or who considers 
taking his wife along, I would suggest 
hunting from a canoe in western Ontario 


Instead of lessening our efforts | 
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2 THIS 
I55 MILLIMETER GUN 
MOUNTED ONATANK & 
MAY BECOME THE WORLD'S 2 
MOST SENSATIONAL 
WEAPON 
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LOOK HOW THOSE ‘FEET’ 
IN BACK DIG IN TO CUSHION 
. THE SHOCK. THIS IS ONE OF 

( THE COOLEST- SHOOTING 











MILES AN HOUR IS 
EASY FOR THIS CANNON 

SHE'LL STOP IN A 
1 MINUTE TO FIRE A SHELL 
WEIGHING ALMOST 
100 POUNDS P 






GUNS EVER CONSTRUCTED— 














WITH LESS HEAT. |KNOW /y 
THAT WILL APPEAL TO A 

yOU PRINCE ALBERT 
SMOKERS, INCLUDING 















THIS GUN IS ADJUSTABLE FOR ES 
ANTI-TANK FIRE. ITSA a 


IN RECENT LABORATORY 
"SMOKING BOWL” TESTS, SMOOTH JOB! Resse 
PRINCE ALBERT BURNED || // { (7S WONDERFUL Ix 


= THE WAY STREAM- 
=—|4 
3 - 


NING IS riggs 
DEGREES KK. THE WORLD pes |} 
= 7 YOU BET! 1CANY 


SEE THAT WITH 4 
EVERY PIPE-LOAD OF 
SMOOTH-SMOKING 
THAN THE AVERAGE OF * sansaaibaaaoa 
THE 30 OTHER OF THE 
LARGEST-SELLING BRANDS | |. 
TESTED— COOLEST OF ALL / 
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TOO, A COOL SMOKE |. 
BOUND TO BEA MILD 
SMOKE —-AND 
PA'S CRIMP CUT IS 
A WONDER FOR EASY, 
FAST-ROLLED 
‘MAKIN'S' SMOKES 


PIPE-SMOKER 
FINDS PRINCE ALBERT‘ 
MILDNESS WITH 
RICHNESS 
1 A WONDERFUL 
COMFORT 
— 
—., / 
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Cast 


vouR > CARES AWAY 
ON THE LAKES OF 


WISCONSI 








You'll be a better man for the time 
you spend fishing Wisconsin’s famous 
lakes and streams, deep in fragrant 
forests . ready to do a better job 
when you return. Bring all your tackle, 
from fly rod to heavy casting outfit and 
enjoy all the fun of fishing Wisconsin's 
muskies, walleyes and 
plenty of good eating pan fish. Come 
by train, bus, auto, or boat and bring 
the family. Enjoy a host of vacation 
pleasures in this restful haven, with its 
excellent accommodations . . . lodges, 
cabins, hotels . in settings of thrill- 
ing scenic beauty. 


¥’ee...MA\L NOW 


bass, trout, 





PACKAGE 
ouTD Recreational Publicity Division 
OR WISCONSIN CONSERVATION DEPARTMENT 
WISCONSIN Room 20, State Offiee Building, Madison, Wis. 


Please send your package of Wisconsin 
ishing and vacation literature. 


Name 





Address 


City State 








WISCONSIN 











streams make 
There is an 


where many lakes and 
this kind of hunting good. 
abundance of moose, deer, and bear, 
there are comparatively few hunters, 
and chances of seeing another person 
are practically nil. 

On a recent spring bear hunt and 
fishing trip we brought our canoe within 
what would have been easy killing 
distance of nine moose in five days. The 
moose hunter should plan to have not 
less than 12 days in the field, and should 
have no trouble in getting his moose 
within that time. 

If you want fish and 
back into the practically 
and streams by 
rewarded with Northern pike, 
and big lake trout. 

Leave your car at Sioux Lookout, take 
the Canadian National 24 miles east to 
Ghost River, and there get your guide. 

R. Cc. Cc. 


are willing to go 
unfished lakes 
you'll be well 
wall-eyes, 


canoe, 


Southern Colorado Fishing 


ORTHERN New Mexico’s' moun- 
tains and southwestern Colorado 
have splendid trout fishing. A trip that 
will show you some good sport is to go 
to Santa Fe, N. M., then north to the 
Chama country. The Chama River, El 
Vado Dam, or Brazos Box will delight 
the heart of any fisherman. Camping 
facilities, cabins, or lodges are to be 
found at the lake or Brazos Box, and re- 
liable road maps can be had from any 
one of the major gas companies. 
From Chama you can drive into Colo- 
rado, turning west up the Conejos River. 


While this stream has been heavily 
fished, it also has been heavily stocked. 
The farther up the stream you go, the 
better the fishing. Accommodations are 
available in some places, but for some 
sections you need camping equipment. 
An adequate supply of blankets and 
bedding is needed, for the nights are 
very cold, though the days are wonder- 
ful. Mountain showers are common, but 
they seldom interfere very long with the 
fishing. 

Going farther north and west into 
Colorado, drive to Alamosa, and thence 
up the Rio Grande. A _ splendid road 
leads to Creede, Colo. From Creede go 
30 miles or more up the river, and you 


wonderland of Rocky 
Fine cabins are avail- 
able at many places, and the govern- 
ment has established numerous free 
camping grounds at convenient locations. 
Last summer I spent a month in Thirty 
Mile Camp and enjoyed wonderful fish- 
ing. The camps provide stone ovens, tent 
sites, sanitary buildings, good wells of 
water with pumps, and firewood in 
abundance. About 3 miles above Thirty 
Mile Camp is the Union Reservoir. Lake 
fishing there is splendid. Small streams 
empty into the Rio Grande at numerous 
points, and you can find good fishing by 
going up any of these. From this general 
location you have access to hundreds of 
delightful sites. I believe this is one of 
the best places in America. I have per- 
sonally camped and fished there many 
times, and it has always given me good 
fishing and pleasant camping. There are 
some good stores, conveniently located, 


will come to a 
Mountain fishing. 


and provisions are there obtainable at 
reasonable prices. 
As for flies, I recommend that you 


yait and buy your stock in Creede. You 

will be given good advice there as to 
what patterns and sizes to buy, for they 
want you to enjoy your trip, make good 
catches, and come back again. I have 
never met more friendly people than I 
have met there.—S. H. Condron. 





Florida’s Lake County 


AKE County, Florida, 
lakes, its rivers, creeks, 


1,400 
and canals, 
has plenty to attract the black-bass fish- 


with its 


erman. There is also hunting in season 


for deer, bear, wildcat, coon, wild tur- 
key, quail, and waterfowl. This section 
of the state is in what is known as the 
“hill country.” Good headquarters for 
the angler are Clermont, Eustis, Lees- 


burg, or Mount Dora, where accommoda- 
tions are available at reasonable 

Among the lakes which will give the 
fisherman good sport are Eldorado, Lin- 
coln, Dalhousie, Norris, Wild Cat, Eus 
tis, Saunders, Ida Mae, Harris, Joanna 
Dora, Gertrude, Woodward, West and 
East Crooked, Yale, Mud, Serpentine 
Umatilla, Sellers, Griffin, Apopka, D’Orr 
Carlton, and Neighborhood. Among the 
streams are the Wekiwa, Ocklawaha, 
Dead, and St. Johns Rivers, and the 
Black Water Creek, Dora Canal, Apopka 
Canal, and Niccotown Creek—enough 
waters to keep the angler busy for many 
fishing days—to say nothing of many 
others not listed. 

Lincoln is a large, weedy 
mi. east of Eustis, and gives 
for and bream. Eldorado is 
{1 mi. cast of Eustis and it, with a small 
round lake near by, and on the same 
road, affords excellent fishing. Dalhou 
near the above waters, and on the 
road to Umatilla, is another good ons 
Norris, about 10 mi. of Eustis, ha 
splendid and perch fishing. 

Wild Cat Lake, as well as a numbe! 
of other lakes, is located in what i 


rates 


lake some 6 
good fishing 


bass about 


Sle, 


east 


bass 


known as the Scrub. All of them giv 
good bass fishing, but the stranger i 
the territory should seek directions fron 
chamber of commerce or local tackle 
dealer as to how to reach them. Laké¢ 
Eustis is particularly good for fishing 
with live bait, and in addition to bas 
has abundant perch and bream. Lake 
Saunders has good bass fishing for bot! 
the live-bait and plug fishermen, and i 
easily accessible from the road to T 
vares. Ida Mae, about 3 mi. south of 
Tavares, and reached by the Clermont 
road, is a good spot for the plug caste1 
and yields some large fish. Along the 
road from Clermont to Tavares are 
number of lakes with generous suppli¢ 
of bass, which take well on artificials 
and can be fished by the angler who ha 
a trailer and boat. 

Lake Joanna is within the limits of 
the city of Eustis, and its bass run up t 
3 and 4 lb. They take well on artificials 
Dora is one of the larger lakes, reached 
out of Mount Dora or Tavares, and it 
bass, bream, and perch make it popula! 
with fishermen. Gertrude on the Mount 


Dora road has the same species of fis 
Woodward, on the Tavares road, hold 
plenty of bass which hit artificials wel 
in early morning and late evening. Yale 
is another large lake, located at Gran 
Island, and affords very good fishing fo! 
bream, and perch. Umatilla, 
lies within the city limits of Uma 
and also is good for bass. 

Lake, about 15 mi. north of 
is really chain of small lake 


bass, als 
large, 
tilla, 
Sellers 
Eustis, 


Lake Griffin, just north of Leesburg, is 4 | 
large body of water and, with Hayne 
Creek and the Ocklawaha River, the on 
a tributary and tne other an outlet, pré 
sents ideal conditions for bass, brean 
and perch. There are large beds of lily | 
pads to tempt the caster. On its shore 


are fishing camps where boats, bait, an 
guides can be procured. Lake Apopka i | 
a large and,shallow lake about 15 m 
south of Eustis, and is one of the best- | 
known bass waters in the state. 
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5 WILDERNESS CAMPS 
VIRGIN FISHING WATERS 
REASONABLE RATES 

Thousands of Muskies are caught 
up here every year and hundreds 
are real prize trophies. Lake Trout 
unusually plentiful in May ,early 
June and October. Muskie, Bass, 
Wall-eyes, Tiger Pike are readily 
caught throughout theseason. Big 
Game and Duck Hunting. Best 
equipment—comfortable cot- 
tages—tasty meals. Canoe trips 
outfitted. Cruiser and Speedboat. 
Licensed guides. Reservation ad- 
visable. Send for illustrated folder. 


’ 
reens Camps 
NESTORS FALLS, ONTARIO,CAN. 


wi: OF THE WOOOS - 


HOOK’S MUSKIE CAMPS 


Big Narrows—Lake of the Woods 
Reached by boat or plane (20 miles) 
Spring Trout Fishing & Bear Hunting 

MUSKIE—BASS—WALLEYES—G. N. PIKE 
Cabin accommodations, running water, elect. 
lights. Choice menu. American plan only. Write 
or wire for folder, complete information and 
routing by rail or highway. 

Hook’s Muskie Camps, Kenora, Ontario, Canada 
- 


CANADA—NORTHERN ONTARIO 


Wabi-Kon Camp Lake Timagami 


A real North Woods Camp, Timagami Forest Reserve. 
Wonderful Fishing. Trout, Bass, Pickerel, Northern 
Pike, Speckled-Trout Streams. Best of Guides and 
equipment. Excellent Table and Service. Open May 
15th to Oct. 15th. Write 

Herbert E. Wilson,'Wabi-Kon Camp, Timagami, Ontario, Can. 
SS TSS 





















Have you planned Your Fishing or Hunting Trip? 


Our camp, located on best fishing grounds of Eagle Lake, North 
Ontario, where world’s record Muskie was caught will give you 
what you want. Best fishing for Mus skie » Lake Trout, Walleye, 


GN Pike. Moose, deer, bear, birds, « 
Spring Bear Hunting & Lake Trout Fishing 
Reservation advisable 300d Train Service te or w 
yider, 
Eagio ache Sportsmen’ s Cam 
Prop 


mp 
Art. Titze, Vermillion Bay, Ontario, Can. 





LAKELAND LODGE wt. 


Wahnapitae Lake — Sudbury District — Northern Ontario 
Excellent meals and accommodations. May ideal month for 
SALMON, GRAY, MOUNTAIN TROUT. June unsurpassed 
fishing for WALL-EYED PIKE (DORE), TROUT. July, Aug 
& Sept. for SMALL MOUTHED BLACK BASS, NORTH 


ERN PIKE, and general run of od fishing. Outfitter for 
noe trips through lake chains virgin forests, beautiful 
enery, exceptionally good fis! ing Also Housekeeping cot- 


tages fully equipped. You can reach here by auto or trair 
Write for folders, maps and references to: 
_ALPHONSE — RIOUX, Skead Post Office, Ontario, Canada_ 


FRENCH RIVER LODGE 


Planning a vacation? We offer the 
Finest Fishing For 
omg ane-cner 

Comfortable accommodation Fire-place heated « 
excellent meals, moderate rate Writ t 

Manager, French River aie 
Pickerel River, via Can. Nat. Ry., Ontario, Can. 














When sending POSTCARDS to a 


CANADA please remember 
POSTAGE IS TWO CENTS 











eg: 
Tackle Testers Are Waiting 
Small-Mouth Bass, Muskies, Pike, Walleyes 
Game fish that make your gear sing and your nerves 
tingle, are laying in wait for you along French River. 
Stay at comfortable, Wolseley Lodge on Wolseley Bay 
Private Cottages Central Dining Room 
OSCAR DAMBREMONT 
Noelville, Ont., Canada 
Americans welcome. No border restrictions! 














BEARS—BEARS—BEARS! 


If you want to shoot a big, black, shiny fellow 
with gun or camera—combined with exciting fish- 
ing for Lake Trout and Giant Northerners 
arrange to arrive Metagama between May 15 
ind 24. Folder. 


BATES’ CAMPS 
Camp 2, Metagama, Ont., Via C.P.R., Canada 


APRIL, 1942 


em Northern New Hampshire 


HE wilderness area of northern New 
Hampshire has many miles of good 


| stream fishing as well as a number of 


lakes where landlocked salmon, lake 
trout, brook trout, rainbow trout, and 
brown trout are plentiful. 

Umbagog Lake at Errol has some of 
the best pickerel fishing in the state, as 
well as plenty of salmon which average 
from 12 to 18 in. in length. These salmon 
afford good sport with fly-rod and flies 
Round Pond has exceptional brown 
trout fishing, and these trout go up to 
5 lb. Big Diamond Pond in Stewarts- 
town has salmon, rainbows, brook trout, 
and lake trout, while Little Diamond 
has the same fish with the exception of 
salmon. Big and Little Millsfield ponds 
in Millsfield have good brook trout fish- 
ing. From Groveton, N. H. to Pittsburg, 
N. H., over a distance of about 40 miles, 
the upper Connecticut River has much 
fast water and many pools. Rainbows 
and brown trout weighing up to 4 and 
5 lb. give good fishing in this section. 





A plunge, a dip with the long-handle net, 
a swoosh, a shower of spray, and then the 
Cain's River, N. B., has given sport to the 
sportsman and a fine salmon for his supper 


Bears in British Columbia 


pepe’ bears are increasing in the 


northern and west coast sections of 
Vancouver Island, in British Columbia. 
Around Courtenay they have done much 
damage to domestic stock. On the main- 
land coast grizzlies are fairly plentiful 
at the head of the various inlets. 

In the East and West Kootenays 
black, brown, and grizzly bears are 
really plentiful, the largest concentra 
tion probably being in the section ad 
joining and north of Kootenay Lake, 
says the Provincial Game Commission 

In the Lillooet area, west of the Fra 
ser River and above the timber line, 
grizzlies are fairly abundant. They are 
common in the Barkerville and Bowron 
Lake areas, and on the Aitcha Moun 
tain, west of the Fraser River Black 
bears are attracted to the various rivers 
by the salmon runs, and have become 
much too numerous around Kamloops, 
Ashcroft, and Chilecotin. In those sec- 
tions they have taken to attacking cat- 
tle and sheep, with the result that many 
bears have been killed there During 
1939 there were 11 grizzlies taken out of 
the Williams Lake section. 

In the Atlin, Skeena, Omineca, Fort 
George, Peace River, and Yukon Bound 
ary districts, black bears are very 
numerous, and suggestions have been 
made that a bounty be put upon them 
Grizzly bears in the districts mentioned 
range mostly in the densely wooded and 
mountainous country where they do 
not come in contact with the settlers, so 
they do not offer the menace to stock 
that the black bears do. 





Theyre worth 


bragging about 


RING your yard-stick when 
you head for Canada’s fishing 
waters. Whether it’s salmon, trout, 
bass, muskies or tuna—they grow 
big in these clear, cold streams, 
lakes and coastal waters. Your 
fishing equipment is duty free; 
ifles and shotguns can be brought 
by special permit (apply at address 
below). Come by rail, air, bus or 
steamboat. Send this coupon today. 
Your Vacation Dollar Goes Farther 
No Passports required for U.S. Citizens 
All Prices in Canada are Controlled by Law 


eee ee ee 


CANADIAN GOVERNMENT TRAVEL BUREAU 


OTTAWA - CANADA P.142 


re to go for (Check fish you want): 
Muskies{_], Bassl], TunaQ) 


terature and other information. 
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ANGLER? 


If you get a man-sized thrill when a gleaming 
Atlantic silver salmon puts up a hard fight. . . 
if you enjoy playing a gamey, tricky trout 
with your favorite fly rod and reel . . . then by 
all means come to New Brunswick. Here, just 
over the Maine border, you will find fishing 
you will never forget. Countless well-stocked 
lakes, rivers and streams . . . many beautifully 
located where few men have ever set foot. 
Licenses are surprisingly inexpensive. Also 600 
miles of shimmering coast line for surf fishing. 











In April, May and June, you can obtain a com- 
plimentary license good for four cunning black 


bear. Hunting in New Brunswick's world- 


famous forests is as superb as the fishing. For 
the whole family, there are comfortable resorts 
to suit every budget. All vacation sports. Write 
for free complete information foday. 





FREE ILLUSTRATED LITERATURE 


Address letter today to: D. W. Griffiths, Direc- 
tor, New Brunswick Bureau of Information, 
Dept. 42-V, Fredericton, N. B., Canada. 


Up North in Michigan 
HERE are 42 fishing lakes in School- 
craft County, in Michigan’s Northern 

Peninsula, and 43 trout streams, which 
makes that county an attractive center 
for a fishing vacation. 

Of the lakes the major waters for 
largemouth bass are Big Bass Lake, of 
320 acres, Island Lake of 120 acres, Klon- 
dike of 170 acres, Sand of 100 acres, 
Smith of 100 acres, and Twin of 90 
acres. Lakes in which smallmouth bass 
are predominant are Dodge of 80 acres, 
Little Island of 60 acres, and Little Bass 
of 100 acres. The rest of the county’s 
lakes are primarily Northern pike, wall- 
eye, or panfish waters, though most of 
them also have either largemouth or 
smallmouth bass or both. 

All the streams, with the exception of 
the Manistique River, which a bass 
and wall-eye water, are primarily brook 


is 


trout streams. However, rainbows are 
fairly abundant in Williams, Parrow, 
and Poodle Pete’s creeks, and brown 
trout in Thompson, Big Murphy, and 


3ursaw creeks. 


Manistique is a good headquarters for | 
this county, and has accommodations of | 


all 
To 


kinds, 
reach 


over-night cabins. 
go to Mackinaw 


including 
it you can 


City, cross by ferry the Straits of Macki- | 


nac to St. Ignace, and drive from there. 
Under its spring schedule the latter 
ferry has been having a service of 11 
sailings each way daily. With the first of 
June this service has been stepped up to 
18 sailings daily each way.—P. A.C. 


THE ONE BRIGHT SPOT 
IN THE BUDGET. 
“WELL, IN A INCOME TAX |. 
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Georgia Fishing Spots 


eo ene County, in northwestern 
Georgia, has a number of trout 
streams. Making Elijay your headquar- 
ters, you are near to the Cartecay, 
Coosawatee, and Ellijay rivers which, 
with several smaller streams, contain 
rainbow trout. 

In Fannin County is a lake at Blue 


Ridge for which the claim is made that 
it is the only lake in the South which 
contains the giant muskellunge. This 


| ‘76, Deadwood, Aug. 6, 7, 8, 9. 











Vacation days in the Black Hills 
are packed with adventure and 
flavored with good old Western 
tang. Other exciting celebrations 
you must not miss: Gold Discovery 
Days, Custer, July 27, 28; Days of 








For more details write 


A. H. PANKOW, Publicity Director 


SOUTH DAKOTA 
STATE HIGHWAY COMMISSION 





PIERRE, SOUTH DAKOTA 


WHOA THERE! 


This is IT—The Answer To a Vacationist’s 


Dream. Riding, Hunting, Fishing, Etec. 
Write for booklet & rates. 
BAR 
AH RANCH 
Box 301, Encampment, Wyoming 














’ * — 
Come to Wende’s Resort 
. . 

at Hayward, Wisconsin 

and enjoy your vacation. 
Clean comfortable cabins; modernly equipped for house- 
keeping. Dining room service. Home style cooking. Lake 
Chippewa is widely known for excellent Muskie and 
Walleye Pike fishing. Small lakes & rivers for good Bass 
& Pan Fishing. Good Bird & Deer Hunting. Write to— 


Geo. Wende, Sr., Hayward, Wisconsin 





This year—FISH! 
WOLF RIVER WATERS 
THE WEYAUWEGA REGION 


Pike & White Bass runs are fresh water scenes unparalleled 
Pike 





in the nation Fine fishing the season ‘round for 

Pickerel, Bl. Bass, Pan Fish. Trout. Region abot 2 
lakes & tumbling streams. Waupaca River right in the « . 
Boats & Bait Camps Cottages 


HOTEL DOBBINScity*Ho1) WEYAUWEGA, WIS. 


Fine accommodations. Fun for the Entire Family. 


| Pike Season Opens April 15. White Bass Run About May 10. 








lake also affords good fishing for small- | 


mouth bass and pan fish. In Union, 
Lumpkin, White, Towns, and Rabun 
counties are many trout streams, among 
which are the Noontootla, Rock, Cooper, 
Chestatee, Davis, Fritz, Long, Carter's, 
Ampacolla, Wildcat, Dix, Moccasin, and 
Hiawassee, small rivers with brown, 
rainbow, brook trout, and smallmouth 
bass. These are all in the northern part 


of the state, near the Tennessee or 
North Carolina border. 
In northeastern Georgia is a string 


of artificial lakes formed by dams of the 
Georgia Power Co. As they are fed by 


cold and clear mountain streams, they 
offer some of the best fishing in the 
state. Among them are Lake Burton, 


and Rabun, Tallulah, Tugale, and Nacoo- 
chee lakes. All are stocked with bass, 
trout, and pan fish. Boats and guides 
are obtainable at all of these lakes, and 
there are accommodations at various 
camps. These lakes are in Georgia's 
mountain country, and surroundings are 
picturesque. 

Farther south, in the coastal and “pine 





YELLOW LAKE LODGE 


On a beautiful peninsula between Big Yellow Lake 
and Little Yellow Lake 


The Fish Bow! of Wisconsin 


Walleyes® Muskies, 





Pike, Bass, Trout. License obtain 
abl it the Lodge. Bathing. boatin rolf. Fun for al 
Thoroughly modern hotel or housekeeping cottages 
Reasonable rates Rail connections via Soo Line or 

icago & Northwestern, Will meet trains on request 


e for folder 


MRS. ULLRICH, Prop., Webster, Wisc. 











| ammunitions, 
| tional new 


Shooting Facts 


Here you have all the up-to-date information on new arms, 
sights, and shooting. Full details of the sensa- 
22 Hornet and the various .22 Hi-Speed car- 


| tridges. 


Authoritative analysis of the best rifles for small game, 
vermin, deer, and big game including elephants. Thorough 
and technical description of every caliber gun from the .22 
short to the .600 Cordite. 

So complete is the data on cartridges that we do not 
believe there is any cartridge manufactured which is not in- 
cluded this Highly important information on 
sights and sight setting, velocity, bullet weight, trajectory, 
energy. 


in manual. 


While there are 56 different rifle calibers included in 
Shooting Facts, the section on shotguns fully covers the 6 
gauges .410, 28, 20, 16, 12, 10— with their variations in 
bore and load. 94 pages and cover. Sent postpaid for 25 


Write Dept. 42. 


Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y. 














Bait Casting A frank discussion of the merits 
and faults of different types of tackle—rods 
reels, lines and lures. Covers thoroughly the ‘‘Art 
of Bait Casting’’—rigging the rod, thumbing the 
reel, making the cast, retrieving the lure, stri 
ing. playing and netting, the handling of leaping 
fish, casting at night and ‘‘beating a backlash.’’ 
Different and new systems are recommended for 
handling plugs, pork, spoons, and live bait. The 
most likely angling strategies are outlined for 
shallows, weed beds and deep water, for rapid 
and for sluggish streams. 86 pages and cover 
25c postpaid. Write Dept. 42A. Outdoor Life, 
353 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y. 
OUTDOOR LIFE 
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lands section” of the state, are some fine 
bass streams—the Briar, Buckhead, 
Boggygut, Rocky Comfort, and other 
large creeks, and the Ogeechee, Canoo- 
chee, Ohoopee, and Satilla rivers, and 
their tributaries. The Ogeechee is not 
only an excellent bass river, but is also 
called Georgia’s most beautiful river. 
Working out of Folkston, in Charlton 
County, there are the waters of the 
Okefenokee Swamp to fish, where huge 
bass are caught. In the swamp, which 
is now a federal wildlife sanctuary, are 
the headwaters of the St. Mary and 
Suwanee rivers, which are very fine bass 
waters. A fishing trip into the Okefeno- 
kee is a rare experience, for here is 
about the last undrained great swamp 
of the United States, and it offers scenery 
ind glimpses of wildlife which can be 
found nowhere ‘else. 


Wisconsin’s Iron County 


HE Iron County region of Wisconsin 

is on the north-central border. This 
area contains some of the state’s wildest 
woodlands, with trout streams and 
musky waters. 

Such streams as the Gogagooshun, Po- 
tato, Montreal, Tyler, Springstead, Web- 
r’s, Layman’s, Vaughan, and Silver give 
the fly-fisherman plenty of sport. There 
are scores of lakes, many of them little 
fished, where muskies, bass, pike, blue- 
gills, crappies, and other fish abound. 


SEASONAL SPORTS ILLUSTRATED 


WE RE GOIN 


" A stop 
1 en S TO FLOR:DA 





WHERE 
THERE'S FoR Sau— NOT, 
come FLAPDOODLE 
SOCIAL 
LIFE 


Louisiana Bass Fishing 
OME 30 mi. northwest of Baton Rouge, 


La., there lies a lake about 12 to 14 
mi. long, and from one half to three 
quarters of a mile wide, called the False 


River. The lake, like Reelfoot Lake in 
Tennessee, is a child of the Mississippi 
River. It was formed when the big river 
changed its course, way back in colonial 
times. 

This lake, otherwise known as Fausse 
or Horseshoe, has been called the great- 
est black bass lake in the South. Strings 
of bass numbering 15 or 20, and weigh- 

ry from 2 to 4% or 5 lb., each are not 
unusual there. Popping bugs and feather 
minnows get the bass during the sum- 
mer, while bait casting with good types 
of underwater lures, or wiggling surface 
baits, produces plenty of action at all 
times. Underwater lures get bass around 
brush piles and other hiding places in 
water as deep as 10 or 15 ft. 

New Roads, a town of two or three 
thousand population, is located on the 
shore of the lake. 


Northern California Fishing 


HE upper Merced River and the Cot- 

tonwood lakes region of California are 

good bet for golden trout, and the 
Walker River has large rainbows. That 
country is high and the snow isn’t off 
the ground until May or June, as a gen- 
ral thing. 

A midsummer trip for large steelheads 
in be made with a one-day ride from 
Indian Dick’s ranger station, out of Co- 
velo, to the Eel River. The fish come 
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and 
the high 


winter 
after 


the 
river 


upriver in 
stay in the 


spring, 


and 
water or 


using No. 4, No. 


If I lived at 


from boats, 
spinners. 


trolling 
No. 6 


a dis- 


of spring goes down. Some of them are tance and was looking for a fishing vaca- | 
big busters. They are taken with spin- tion I believe I'd stake all on the Kla- | 
ner, fly, and such bait as salmon eggs, math, and use my time in following the 
worms, etc. runs up the river. 

Beginning about the middle of August Before taking the Eel River trip, the | 
the salmon and steelhead start running fisherman had better provide himself 
into the mouth of the Klamath River, in with Forest Service maps of the Trin- 
the extreme northwestern part of the ity and California national forests. 
state. That fishing draws too many Roads may have been completed since | 
fishermen for comfort, but the farther the maps were printed, for the CCC has | 
upriver you go the fewer anglers you built many miles of unwanted roads into | 
find. Late August, September, and Oc- our remaining wilderness. It is there- | 
tober afford good fishing on the lower fore possible that the Forest Service can 
75 miles of the Klamath. The upper advise you of roads that have been built | 
reaches of the river are good until March into Eel Canyon that would make a 
1, notably in the region where U.S. 99 horseback trip unnecessary. That ap- | 
crosses it at the mouth of the Shasta plies also to the Kings and Merced riv- 
River. Pacific salmon are mostly taken ers and the Cottonwood lakes region. 
on casting tackle, either by casting or W. C. Whitt. 





YOU CAN’T GET 
A BAUSCH & LOMB 
BINOCULAR? 


facilities for the 


Production 


world’s finest binocular are 


at the 
Bausch & Lomb history. 


highest point in 
But 
and 


now 


supplying of the Armies 
Navies charged with the de- 
fenseof Democracy comes first. 
As their 
| filled, 
| use will again be made avail- 


requirements are 


instruments for private 


able to dealers, sportsmen and 


outdoor lovers. 
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The Shadow that Speeds 
the Assembly Line 


From the production lines of America’s vast 
industries, lows part after part so nearly iden- 
tical in that the last can be interchanged 
with the and work equally well in the as- 
sembled product. 


size 
first 


Interchangeability of parts, the secret of 


mass production, is attainable through the 
rigid control of accuracy—a control made pos- 
sible by the use of such an instrument as the 


Bausch & Lomb Contour Measuring Projector, 
which projects the shadow image of a me- 
chanical part and clearly reveals errors meas- 
urable in ten-thousandths of an inch, 


Such instruments, like many others of Bausch 
& Lomb manufacture, are used in science, in- 
dustry and education to speed the work for 
Victory—and to promote the knowledge and 


preserve the health of the people of the world. 


BAUSCH & LOMB OPTICAL COMPANY 


AN AMERICAN SCIENTIFIC 


| FOR NATIONAL DEFENSE, EDUCATION 


’ 


ROCHESTER, N. Y.... 
INSTITUTION 
R 


ESTABLISHED 1853 


PRODUCING OPTICAL GLASS AND 


ESEARCH, INDUSTRY AND EYESIGHT 





INSTRUMENTS 
CORRECTION 
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IN CANAD 


@ Wouldn't you get a swell kick out of 
fighting and netting a hefty “squaretail” like 
this? Large, gamy trout are plentiful in 
Canada’s continent-wide profusion of lakes 
and streams. So are salmon, bass, “wall- 
eves,” Great Northern pike, muskies, and 
other sporting fish. 

In these times, more than ever, you and 
vour family too, need a healthful outdoor 
holiday. Let us know the kind of fish you're 





WHERE FISH ARE PLENTIFUL 
AND FULL OF FIGHT 


looking for--we'll direct you to the best 
places and help you plan a top-notch out- 
ing. This year come by train—the Canadian 
Pacific will take you, quickly, comfortably 
and economically, to these favored fishing 
haunts. 

For full information write or wire 
A. O. Seymour, General Tourist Agent, 
5124 Windsor Station, Montreal, Quebec. 
Friendly Canada Welcomes U, S, Citizens 


Camadian Pacific 


YOUR AMERICAN DOLLARS GO FARTHER... ALL PRICES IN CANADA ARE GOVERNMENT CONTROLLED 









SOLE U. S. AGENTS: Schieffelin & Co., NEW YORK CITY « IMPORTERS SINCE 1794 | 


wv 


A hcileuds aye b0ted 


j j an guid men ra ‘ 


In shipping Teacher's Highland Cream 
to America, these good Scotsmen share 
with us one of their country’s finest 


and most typically Scottish products. 








Laurentian Trout Fishing 


PRIMITIVE region, still unpene- 
trated by roads, and offering excel- 
lent trout fishing, is in the Laurentian 
Mountains of Quebec, and approached 
from Lac du Cerf. From that starting 
point canoe trips take you to a number 
of excellent fishing waters where large 
trout are not exceptional and there are 
enough fish to satisfy anyone. 
Lake McPhee is 4 mi. by water from 
Lac du Cerf, with good fishing for brook 
trout that average 1% lb. For fly-fishing 


the best season is the last 10 days of 
May; but spinners and live bait give 
good results in the later season. A short 


portage brings you to Lac Perras, where 
a 1-mi. paddle and another carry take 
you to Petit Lac des Isles. Beyond this 
lake there’s a carry of two miles to the 
headquarters camp on Lac des Isles. 
The latter is an excellent brook trout 
water, 2 mi. long and with a shoreline of 
about 8 mi. It has many deep places and 
the brook trout in it average 1% Ib. 

The best fly-fishing season for Lac des 
Isles is between May 20 and June 15 in 
the spring, and from late August until 
Sept. 30. At these times the brook trout 
are readily taken with flies. Good pat- 
terns are such standard North Woods 
flles as the Royal Coachman, Parma- 
chene Belle, Silver Doctor, and Queen of 
the Waters. Between the periods men 
tioned the trout are taken by fishing 
deep, with deep-water lures. 

An excellent stream for small trout is 
Flood Creek, which enters Lac du Cerf. 
This stream may be fished for 3 mi. up 
from the lake, and when the water in it 


is at normal level trout from 8 to 15 in 
can be caught. Several lakes easily 
reached by canoe from Lac du Cerf have 
good fishing for large lake trout and 


Lac du Cerf is the only 
established 
good spo 


Northern pike. 
lake in the region with an 
sportsman’s camp, and is a 
for lake trout and wall-eyes. 


+ 





Lake trout gave meat for the pan and sport 
for Otto Holstine, St. Paul, Minn., fishing 
lakes reached by Northern Pacific Railways 


Arizona’s White Mountains 


ROUT 
amidst 


fishing in a splendid climate 
fine mountain scenery can be 
found in the White Mountains of Ari 
zona, in the east-central part of the 
state. Springerville is the entrance t 
this delightful region, and is easily ac 
cessible by motor car. Anglers coming 
by train should go to Holbrook, Ariz., 95 
miles away, and then go by bus to 
Springerville where are ample hotel and 


tourist accommodations. 
There are great pine forests in this 
area, and the high elevation makes the 


air invigorating. There are 300 miles of 
trout streams, fed by clear cold mountain 
springs. Wildlife is abundant including 
deer and wild turkey. 
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Fishing Near Capital 


| REGINNING with Memorial Day there 

is bass fishing within the District of 
Columbia itself, and the Tidal Basin 
every year yields nice catches of bass 
and very large crappies. Bass also are 


Chain Bridge. There are also big catfish 
and medium-size white perch from Key 
Bridge to Little Falls. 
the early part of May large striped bass 
can be taken along that same stretch of 
water. Boats may be secured at a boat- 
house above Key Bridge. 

Within 40 miles of Washington there 
are many places in the tidal waters of 
Virginia and Maryland where there is 
good bass fishing. Favorite places in 
Virginia include Gunston Cove, Occo- 
quan Creek, Neabsco Creek, Aquia 
Creek, and Accokeek Creek. For small- 
mouths Bull Run and Goose Creek are 
good. All of these places are within an 
hour’s drive of Washington. Gunston 
Cove, for years the best place for bass in 
northern Virginia, is now so covered with 
the water chestnut that there is little 
fishing except in certain spots. Aquia 
Creek is the best bet. Pan fish and a few 
pickerel will be found in all these waters 
mentioned except Bull Run and Goose 
Creek, which are non-tidal. 

Virginia has planted several thousand 
native trout from 7 to 12 in. long in the 
Snake Den branch of Colvin Run and in 
Difficult Run, in Fairfax County, Va., 
about 20 miles from Washington. As the 
water is too warm for a summer carry- 
over, these are planted for a quick clear- 
out each season. The Maryland commis- 
sion has planted a number of nice trout 
in the streams of Montgomery, Garrett, 
and other counties within an hour of 
Washington. Nonresident licenses are 
required for the Washington resident 
who wishes to fish either in Virginia or 
Maryland, though no license is needed 
in the tidal waters of Maryland from 
Washington south on the Potomac or in 
its tidal tributaries. 

In the upper Severn, Wicomico, and 
upper Patuxent rivers are good places 
for pickerel and perch in the late fall 
and early spring. Herald Harbor on the 
upper Severn is a good place for late- 
season fishing for pickerel and yellow 
perch. Boats may be obtained there the 
year round. In the summer the water is 
salty, and hardheads, spot, and small 
| rockfish are caught fishing with shrimp 
and bloodworms. That also is true of 
Benedict and other points of the Patux- 
ent, less than 50 miles from Washington. 

For large bigmouth bass Occupatia 
Creek in Essex County, Va., near Tapa- 
hannock, can be recommended for fall 
fishing. Bass running up to 10 Ib. are 
| caught there and often you'll see no 

other fisherman. There is also good salt 

water fishing near Tapahannock. 

As the best fresh water fishing isn’t 
found until September around Washing- 
ton, salt water fishing is the best bet for 
summer. At Galesville and Shadyside on 

| West River, North Beach, Breezy Point 
3each, and Kenmore on the Bay, and 
Benedict, Broom’s Island, and Solomon's 
Island on the Patuxent there is excellent 
fishing for hardheads, big spots, weak- 
fish, and at times rockfish, all summer. 
All that’s required is a rowboat, a pound 








of shrimp, or a dozen worms. At Ridge, | 


Md., which is the jumping-off place for 
the famous bluefish fishing at “South- 


west Middles,” boats are available at $10 | 


a day for still fishing, and $15 for trolling 
for blues and rockfish when they are 
around.—John W. Brookfield. 
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caught along the sea wall of Washington | 
Channel, and above Little Falls and the | 
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A great new briar stuffer 
That never bites the puffer! 


YO HO! AND THE FLAVOR OF RUM! 


If pleasure's what you covet 


Then, Mate-try FRIENDS! 
YO HO! AND THE FLAVOR OI 


Our signals tell a story 


Of richer smoking glory! 
YO HO! AND THE FLAVOR OF RUM! 


This pipe-thrill of your lifelll 
Just set you back a trifle! 


YO HO! AND THE FLAVOR OF RUM! 
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Youll love it! 


RUM ! 


aod | ¢ 


SOFT Poucy 














Likes Wisconsin Plan 


EDITOR 
Outdoor Life: 


OR many years I 

have felt that 
sportsmen should be 
allowed a greater participation in the 
making of game laws, and that for sev- 
eral reasons. I think the most important 
reason is the fact that when sportsmen 
have a share in the making of their 
fishing and hunting codes they become 
more conservation-minded. They become 
the allies of the game warden rather 
than his foes. And there is no gainsay- 
ing the fact that Americans have noth- 
ing but contempt for laws which they 
consider unnecessarily restrictive. 

But when men have a chance to listen 
to experts’ reports on the condition of 
game and fish in the state, when they 
have a chance to add their knowledge 
to that of others, they're very likely to 
have a much fuller idea of what con- 
servation authorities are trying to ac- 
complish. That's not to say that these 
“town hall” meetings of sportsmen and 
officials would be models of sweetness 
and light that everybody would go 
home satisfied. They wouldn’t, but since 
it’s the American way to provide the 
greatest good for the greatest number, 
there would be less grousing about “in- 
ane” rules, much less criticism of the 
state officials. Even our national Con- 
stitution failed to satisfy all those who 
were delegated to draw it up. but they 
went home feeling that it was a pretty 
good document, at that, and helped to 
have it accepted by their states. 

Americans are pretty reasonable when 
it comes to accepting reasonable laws, 
but a “take it or leave it” attitude in- 
furiates them, makes them violently 
critical of even good rules. Yes, I think 
47 states should follow the lead of Wis- 
consin, abolish star-chamber methods 
of drawing up game laws, and let the 
sportsman have his say. Both sportsman 
and official can learn!—Hiram Tread- 
way, Trenton, N. J. 


Pike in the Pan 


EDITOR ERRY WOOD is all 
Outdoor Life: for the pike as a 

sporting proposition 
but can’t see him as food. And a great 
many fishermen seem to feel the same 
way. Perhaps they don't realize the 
possibilities of this fine fish. Some men, 
of course, fish for the big ones, and 
that’s their first mistake. A pike more 
than 4 lb. is much too old for food, and 
his flesh is too tough even for baking. 
Pike to eat should be taken in weights 
of from 2% to 3% Ib., just when they 
show a little bulge in the stomach lines. 
Bake them or fillet for frying as I do, 
cutting away all the white part of the 
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>) TASTE IT 
cs) ALREADY 
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stomach. Then fry in a vegetable short- 
ening after rolling the fillets in corn 
meal. 

Another thing: If you catch your fish 
in 6 to 14 ft. of water (instead of in back 
mud bays around fallen timber and in 
shallow weed beds) he'll be hard and fit 
foranepicure You'll never again prefer 
trout or bass (for eating qualities any- 
way) to the g:-at northern pike. 
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I've caught lots of fish, but to me a 
1%4-lb. bass is the best sporting proposi- 
tion. Weight for weight I think he puts 
up a better fight than a salmon. Bigger 
bass (especially smallmouths) may fight 
longer and pull harder, but a 1%-lb. 
bass can sure move—fast!—-Fred Engel- 
fried, Cleveland, Ohio. 


That Faraway ‘Chuck 


EDITOR 
Outdoor Life: 


HAT power ’scope 

does Wm. H. John- 

son (who reported kill- 

ing a woodchuck at 618 yd.) use on his 

.25 rifle? Either his eyes or his ’scope 
must be of extremely high power. 

I have an Enfield rifle, ’scope-sighted 


COULD ITS: 
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REVERSED 
¢ ‘SCOPE SIGHT 





for 300 yd., which gets off a 170-gr. boat- 
tail bullet at 3,100 ft. a second. Hunting 
with it once, I saw a buck and a doe go 
over a hill and reappear on a hill farther 
away, distance about 700 yd. I im- 
mediately got off a number of shots, 
holding 6 ft. over the buck’s back. At 
the 5th shot, the doe—which was about 
one jump behind the buck—suddenly 
disappeared. The buck looked down at 
his feet and then left for parts unknown. 
I ambled over to investigate and found 
that the doe had collected the bullet in- 
tended for the buck, the time element 
of .8 second being just enough for her to 
step into it and get a broken neck. 

Now, to the naked eye those deer had 
looked about the size of jack rabbits. 
Even with a ‘scope, how big would a 
woodchuck look at 618 yd.?—E. E. House, 
Battle Creek, Mich. 


Hung-up Hawk 


FRIEND was fly- 

casting from a low 
bridge when his line 
started to run out furiously just after a 
back cast. Turning, he saw a large 
hawk struggling in the air, trying to 
get away from the hook. After a brief 
battle the hawk was landed—or ground- 
ed—and my friend saw it had been 
hooked in the claw. 

Since the bird was too savage to ap- 
proach, the angler cut his line and let 
the hawk escape, hook and all. 

Question is how the hawk came to be 
caught. My friend believes it was ac- 
cidental; but I recall reading of another 
instance when a fisherman, casting at 
dusk, caught a hawk in the same way. 


EDITOR 
Outdoor Life: 


ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU’RE INTERESTED IN? 
WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


It was his belief that the bird mistook 
the fly for a moth.—Frank T. Wood- 
bury, M.D., Wakefield, Mass. 


Watch Your Step! 


EDITOR 
Outdoor Life: 


ITH the opening 

of the fishing sea- 
son, a consideration of 
the rules of safety against rattlesnakes 
might be advisable. I’ve been told by 
rangers in Yosemite National Park that 
there is no danger of rattlers above 6,000 
ft. And I’ve also heard the fable that he 
is a gentleman and will always rattle 
before he strikes, and will crawl away if 
he can escape. 

Well, last fall I was fishing above 7,500 
ft. in Yosemite Park, and since I had 
not seen a snake at the lower altitudes, 
I completely relaxed my guard. I passed 
a crevice in the rocks about shoulder 
high, and a rattler struck at me with 
out warning the instant I came in sight. 
Luckily, he missed. He had plenty of 
chance to escape but chose to fight in 
stead. I backed up, came around behind 
him, and killed him. A friend of mine 
killed a rattler at a lake of 9,000 ft. 
elevation. So in spite of all the “rules” 
for his behavior, there is the possibility 
of a rattler’s being around where he ain't 


supposed to be!—Hal Boyd, Oakland, 
Calif. 
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Puppy Prowess 


EALLY enjoyed 

Wm. Cary Duncan’s 
article, ‘“Coonhounds 
Have Class,” and think he did a swell job 
for a man who got all his coonhound ex 
perience hunting two half-grown pet 
and attending coon-dog field trials. But 
I want to take exceptions to two of Du! 
can’s ideas: 1. That a coonhound is rare 
ly good till he’s three or older. 2. That 
a good hound will last until he’s 11 or 12 

Possibly it was due to the amount of 
hunting we did in the swamps of Arka! 
sas, which wore hounds out, but one o! 
ours that reached seven or eight yea! 
was a grandpappy. One of the best dog 
I ever hunted died of distemper at th 
end of her second hunting season. S|! 
died with one lesson unlearned—that 
dog can’t kill a coon by shaking him vu} 
because raccoons can stand more shak 
ing than Junior's rattle and still com 
up fighting. I remember one fight m 
dog had when a large, husky coo! 
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landed in the creek with her. I stepped 
out on a log to try to hit the coon with 
a club, lost my footing, and fell into 
waist-deep ice-cold water with a dunked 
lantern. That coon and dog seemed to 
be all around me! We finished this hunt 
by candlelight, provided by my father 
on the bank. My coon-hunting en- 
thusiasm wasn’t dampened that night— 
it was drowned. For a while anyway. 

I don’t care about breed as long as my 
dogs come from a family of coon hunt- 
ers. Let me out when it comes to collie, 
bulldog, or what-have-you blood, because 
i hound needs all the scenting power he 
can get, and you are gambling on a 
100-to-1 shot with a mongrel cross. 

In the spring of 1920 we got hold of 
two pups which were grandsons of a 
great old coonhound we'd often hunted. 
Unfortunately, we didn’t have a good 
veteran to train them with, but we took 
them out during the summer to let them 
get the feel of the woods. Along about 
November they showed _ considerable 
promise. One night we put them on the 
trail of a yearling coon, and the larger 
of the two dogs kept opening regularly 
on it, while the other showed only oc- 
casional interest. Well, the coon got into 
the shallows but the bigger dog (at that, 
he was still a little fellow!) kept on that 
trail from log to log till he stopped at a 
tree, rared up at it, and barked “treed.” 
We could hardly believe our eyes when 
we saw Mr. Coon up in that tree, as I 
really wasn’t convinced, up to that point, 
that my pup had been trailing a coon 
at all. 

Now, that pup had been born in April 

and treed a coon in November! Of 
course, that proves nothing except, per- 
haps, that blood will tell, and that luck 
and chance may have a great deal to do 
with successful coon hunting.—L. H. 
Huitt, Springfield, Ill. 


Limit Ice Fishing? 


EDITOR FRIEND of mine 
Outdoor Life: last winter made 

a trip to Wisconsin 
and when he came back he told me 
about the wonderful bunch of fine fish 
he got up there through the ice. He said 
there were at least 100 men fishing on 
the lake where he was, and that practi- 
cally everyone came away with the limit 
in fine crappies—25. 

Now, what I think of that wouldn't 
look good in print. It seems to me that 
something ought to be done to prevent 
such wholesale taking of fish at a time 
of the year when they are likely to bite 
at anything that looks like food. It cer- 
tainly means that honest sportsmen who 
enjoy a bright summer morning or a 
quiet evening on his favorite lake, is not 
going to have nearly so good a chance 
as he would were these wholesale winter 
catches not permitted. 

Am I wrong, or shouldn't something be 
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done to cut down or cut out this sort of 
hing?—F. M. Sims, Indianapolis, Ind. 


Roll Out the Barrel 


EDITOR HAT picture article 
Outdoor Life: on how to make a 

pack board was a good 
ne. Here in the West the board has 
been popular for years, having many 
dvantages over the pack bag. But I 
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think I can give you a hint that will 
make the pack board even better. 

I notice that you have straight cross- 
pieces in the one you picture. Well, if 
you were to take two or three staves off 
an old barrel (the more pronounced the 
belly on them the better), and use them 
for crosspieces, you’d have an easier-rid- 
ing board; the curved pieces provide 
more room between your back and the 
pack, and you don’t have to stretch the 
canvas so tightly. That gives a softer 
surface and will prevent galling.—E. W. 
Canfield, New Westminster, B. C. 


Rambling Ringneck 
EDITOR ECENTLY a writ- 
Outdoor Life: er, Frederick A. 

Partyka, raised the 
question of how far pheasants range. He 
cited an instance of one that was killed 
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some 30 mi. from the place he had been 
banded and released. On Thanksgiving 
Day last year my brother-in-law killed 
a cock pheasant near Sharon, Ohio, and 
examination disclosed that it had been 
banded and released in Columbus, Ohio, 
at least 85 mi. away.—Paul Cains, Boli- 
var, Ohio. 


Valuable Ally 


'M AFRAID that J. P. 

Cuenin’s little piece 
on the battle between 
a king snake and a rattler—-while very 
interesting—was not quite accurate. He 
says that the king snake is not immune 
to the venom of the rattler and over- 
comes him by darting and feinting, lur 
ing the deadly snake to strike and put 
himself in a disadvantageous position. 
I'd like to quote Dr. R. L. Ditmars’s 
book, “The Reptiles of North America”: 

“While the majority of snakes quick- 
ly succumb to an injection of serpent 
poison, the king snake may be repeated- 
ly wounded by the fangs of a living 
serpent, or injected hypodermically, 
without showing ill effects from the 
introduction of the formidable fluid.” 
He goes on to relate a series of experi- 
ments carried on with a large king 
snake, which was injected with the 
venom of the diamond-back rattlesnake, 
cottonmouth moccasin, copperhead, and 
fer-de-lance. The specimen showed no 
effect except a temporary sluggishness. 

When attacking a snake—poisonous 
or otherwise—which the king frequent 
ly does, being cannibalistic, he does not 
engage in “footwork.” There is no 
sparring nor feinting; the king snak¢ 
approaches deliberately, seizes its prey 
at the most convenient place, and en- 
wraps him in powerful constricting 
coils. The victim if poisonous, wil 
turn and use his fangs viciously and 
repeatedly, but the king merely tightens 
his hold and speedily ends his victim's 
struggles. The powerful constriction 
prevents respiration by the victim, and 
it promptly dies of asphyxiation. Pres- 
sure is never enough to crush the body 
or break its bones. 

I have been a snake student for many 
years and always have a few live 
specimens in my collection. Frequently, 
freshly captured king snakes submit to 
handling with complete good nature, for 
surprisingly they are very gentle toward 
man. I am greatly in favor of any article 


EDITOR 
Outdoor Life: 


which points out, as does Cuenin’s, the 
value of certain harmless snakes, and 
pleads for their protection.—Charles Ford 
Hansen, Woodland, Wash. 


What’s in a Name? 


EDITOR AVE a bone to pick 
Outdoor Life: with Ed M. Hunter 

for his statement in 
“Mountain Top Codfish” that the ling is 
a codfish, although known also as “sea 
lawyer,” “burbot,” and “dogfish.” I have 
found an authoritative book on fresh- 
water fish which pictures this fish with 
all it various names and says, “It is a 
‘living fossil,’ the sole surviving species 
of a once-numerous order that lived in 
very early geologic times. All other 
species of this order have become ex- 
tinct and are known to us only as fos- 
sils.”. So I believe Hunter is a bit off 
in his belief that the fish he caught was 
of the cod family.—R. H. Gardner, Whit- 
man, Mass. 


@®Even experts disagree sometimes. 
Jordan and Evermann’s “American 
Food and Game Fishes” says of the 
ling: . the ling or lake lawyer, Lota 
maculosa is our only fresh-water 
member of the codfish family. It is 
found pretty well distributed in the larg- 
er lakes of Canada and the northern 
United States from Maine and Nebraska 
to the Missouri’s headwaters.”—ED. 


EGARDLESS of the 

association between 
the ling and the cod 
(although Hunter's cod is a long way 
from home!) that fish is decidedly cat- 
fish in any language, or under any other 
name or title. Catfish, eels, as well as 
cod, are exceedingly oily. 

There’s a Southern fish known as the 
grinnel or grindel, one that takes either 
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live or artificial baits readily and is a 
fighting fool, fully an equal of the small- 
mouth bass, though it does not break 
water with leaps very often. The en- 
larged picture of the ling appears to 
have almost the exact shape and propor- 
tions of the grinnel. But the grinnel has 
scales (it’s commonly referred to as the 
“scaly cat’) while the ling is described 
as being slick and slimy. The grinnel has 
a more massive tail than the ling, which 
may explain his ability to go places 
when hooked. It has a head like a cat- 
fish, tail and back fin resembling those 
of the eel, and medium-brown scales.— 
Grover C. Lipscomb, Florence, Ala. 








Rallies Round the Pheasant 


EDITOR EVER was I so 
Outdoor Life: thoroughly irked 

by anything as by that 
letter of B. G. Fokner, in which he calls 
the pheasant a poor game bird. Believe 
me, I could write a book on the ringneck 
and his virtues. And if the pheasant is 
such a poor game bird, consider the fact 
that some 85,000 South Dakotans hunted 
him last season, joined by another 1,100 
nonresidents, including such people as 
Clark Gable and Bobby Feller. 

Unlike Fokner, I have hunted pheas- 
ants for 12 years and feel a little more 
qualified than he to pass judgment.— 
E. R. Lamster, Pierre, 8S. Dak. 
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Bud hurried off—and his manner made me sus- 
had something on his mind. Perhaps it 
‘ion of a spec battle to the 

h Leviathan of L i irch Poo 





aa 








“wr 





by JOHN CROWE 


HE first time I saw Bud, he saw me first. The final 

day of the trout season, and I was fishing those last 

few hallowed hours on favorite water. The pressure 

was off, but I wanted just one more handsome fish 
to climax the season. 

Evening shadows were dark upon the water before my 
chance came. A lusty rise indicated a worthy fish; my 
best casts went into an effort to entice it. A few minutes 
later the trout was in the net. AsI gloated over my prize, 

a voice, which I did not then recognize as one of doom, 
came from the bank: 

“I'd give a hundred dollars to do that.” 

Startled, I looked up. There, on the brush-grown bank, 
from where he had apparently watched the whole per- 
formance, sat a young man. 

I can recall, now, the reaction of pleasure ... the hope 
that he’d been properly impressed with my casting, the finesse 
evident in my delivery of the fly. I can recall, too, that I felt 
a condescending liking for the young man, and my protests 
that catching such trout was simple enough. If I had only 
known then what I know now! 

At the beginning I had every reason to think Bud a gentle- 
man. We sat on the bank and talked. My recollection of 
what Bud said is a little hazy, but I distinctly recall telling 
him that I wrote a fishing column for the paper, that I’d be 
glad to give him a few pointers, that he could get in touch 
with me any time, etc., etc. 

While we sat there, Bud brought out a bottle. It hadn't 
been opened ...I remember he asked for my knife to break 
the seal. 

“Care for a nip?” he asked. “It’s Scotch.” 


NLY in the most unusual circumstances will I take a 
C) drink while I'm fishing, or with a stranger. But the fish- 
ing was over, and when Bud produced that bottle I did not feel 
at all that he was a stranger. 

It seems he’d never caught a trout on a fly, had never 
caught but three in his life, and those on worms. But he was 
anxious to learn. I felt a little sorry for him, and assuring 
him that taking trout, lots of them—big ones—on a fly was 
no trick at all. 

He passed the bottle again. 

It was easy to see that Bud had the makings of a first-rate 
fly fisherman. His manner, the way he spoke, everything 
about him suggested his appreciation of the finer things, the 
wsthetic sense which must be possessed by anyone who is to 
be a true brother of the fraternity of the feathered fly. 

I recall our pleasant leave-taking. Bud insisted that I have 
one more short touch from the bottle, so, for the sake of 
sociability, I did. Over a parting handshake I urged Bud to 
give me a ring sometime when he wanted to go trout fishing 
the next season. Life was good—and another season would 
come. 

It did... and how! 

The opening was on April 15. About a week before, Bud 
called. He began by telling me how much he had enjoyed 
reading my column since that day we had met on the creek. 
Naturally, I took it as just another evidence of Bud’s good 
breeding. . . . He’d brought his tackle, he went on; would I 
take the trouble to look at it? No trouble at all.... 

One look at his gear, and I felt sure he wasn’t going to like 
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After all, when a man buys bargain rods and drug-store line, 
how can he hope to bring home a five-pound beauty like this? 
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what I said. Maybe the best way out 
was to say the stuff was O.K., let it go 
at that. Probably he couldn't catch fish 
with good tackle. 

The rod was in a cloth case; I could 
feel only one section inside. 

“What kind is it?” I asked. 

“It’s a telescope,’’ Bud told me. 

“Oh.” I couldn’t think of anything 


else to say. I had the rod out by this 
time. 
“Is it any good?” he asked; seriously 
too. 
“Yes, 
know about a fly; 


for some things; but I don’t 
especially a dry.” 





My protégé (left) and | managed to put ona 
friendly front, but behind the grins there 


was a mental sparring match always going on 

















When you've taught a man 
the ethics of the dry-fly 
fisherman, it comes as a 
shock to find him pawing 
around in crayfish water 


But in. the long run, ex- 
perience will tell, and 
while Bud was cooking our 
breakfast | sat down and 
cooked up something else 
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I thought I’d better not be too blunt; 
Bud was only a beginner, no use to hurt 
his feelings. 

Bud took out a pencil and paper. 

“All right,” he said, writing some- 
thing down. “I need a rod. How about 
the reel?” 

“The reel’s all right; all your reel’s 
for is to hold the line, so it doesn’t 
matter.” 

Then Bud asked to see my reel. I 
took two or three single-actions out of 
the cabinet. Bud didn’t say anything, 
but wrote something more on the paper. 

“I don’t think my line is any good,” 
he went on. He named a brand I 
couldn’t place. But then I remembered 
some fishing tackle advertised by a drug 
store, that line among it. I think the 
price was 59 cents. 

I picked up Bud’s reel, and gingerly 
stripped off a few feet of line. Level, 
about size G, it twisted like a grape 
tendril. Then I must have touched the 
lever on that reel; it buzzed—and one 
of my fingers was caught in the looped 
line. I was a trifle embarrassed. Auto- 
matic reels had embarrassed me before 

the first I ever had in my hands broke 
a rod tip. 


‘i OU ought to take your line off the 

reel when you're not using it.” I 
said, trying to disentangle my finger. 
“I doubt if you'll be able to work this 
line back into shape.”’ 

Bud made another entry on his paper. 

“Now, what else do I need?” 

“Well, I see you’ve got a net and 
creel; a few odds and ends like leaders 
and flies and mucilin should fix you up.” 

“What's the mucilage for?”’ 

“Not mucilage mucilin. Stuff to 
make your line float.” 

“Line float?’’ Maybe he 
thought I was trying to kid 
him. 

I explained some of the 
fundamental theory of fishing 
with a fly. He, meanwhile, 
was opening a package. Out 
came a bottle—Scotch. Bud 
must have got the wrong im- 
pression of me that evening 
on the creek. 

Under ordinary circum- 
stances I would have firmly 





‘refused 





to accept that bottle, but I 
didn’t want to dampen Bud’s enthusiasm 
to learn to catch trout on a fly. In fact, 
I even went to the length of asking him 
to go with me the first day. 


“Tell me one thing.” he said, “If I 
get the right outfit and everything, do 
you really think I’ll be able to catch 
some trout on flies?” 

“Certainly. A little experience, and 
you'll wonder why you ever wasted 
time fishing with bait.” 


E’D opened my present, and I felt 

certain that Bud was a very 

promising pupil; with the right teacher, 
of course. 

When he was leaving, he hesitated. 

“Could you meet me for lunch next 
Saturday, and go with me when I buy 
the tackle I need?’’ He was almost 
pathetic; refusal was out of the ques- 
tion. 

So the following Saturday afternoon 
we spent a couple of hours at a sport- 
ing-goods counter. We picked out a 
nice little 414-ounce rod, with as sweet 
an action as you could expect for $35, 
a double-tapered line to match, a light- 
weight, single-action reel, leaders, and 
a few incidental accessories ... al- 
together $55. Bud never blinked. 

Our first day out, like many first 
days, was a disappointment. Bud didn’t 
catch anything, of course, and I didn’t 
do very well myself. Bud didn’t fish 
much; he kept following me, watching. 
Not in the way, you understand, but 
just watching. I did want him to see 
how easy it was to catch trout on flies, 
but the trout wouldn’t come. Perhaps 
I was too anxious, or maybe with Bud 
watching all the time.... 

We ate lunch at a place on the 
stream called Leaning Birch Pool. The 
sun was shining, and you could see into 
the water. I noticed something I first 
thought was a heavy piece of stick 
lying on the bottom, but gradually I 
made out a trout, and what a trout! 
I didn’t mention it to Bud; I don’t know 
why, except I believe an angler should 
exercise a certain amount of restraint. 

Late in the afternoon I suggested to 
Bud that he fish on ahead. I wanted to 
go back over some of the water we'd 
covered, and—TI didn’t tell him this—I 
thought I'd give Leaning Birch Pool a 
good workout with a streamer at dusk. 
Not that there was much chance, but 
you never could tell.... 

When I came to the pool, there was 
just enough light left for me to see 
someone sitting on the bank where we 
had eaten lunch. This was too bad! I 
couldn't fish a pool already occupied by 
an angler—or, rather, a wormer, for 
the interloper was fishing with bait. 


EARER, I saw it was Bud! I 
N thought I detected sheepishness in 
his voice when he explained that he 
thought he should try just one worm 
before quitting for the day. Naturally 
I was annoyed; here I take time and 
trouble to coach him on fly fishing, and 
at the best time of the day he reverts 
to worms. On the way back to the car, 
I pointed out his error. 

Some other fellows, whose car was 
parked not far from ours, were happily 
noisy about (Continued on page 52 
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HE HOUSE CAT is 
certainly standing 
right in the middle of 
a swell rumpus. First 
we had the Allen Parsons 
article on the cat as a pred- 
ator, including opinions of a 
great many of the country’s 
conservationists. Next, the 
readers of OUTDOOR LIFE had 
their say, some in defense of 
tabby but more in condem- 
nation. And of the latter 
opinions, there is one sen- 
tence that should have been printed in 
bold, black type: ‘‘Since the lid has been 
blown off on this subject,” wrote Elmer 
R. Grames, “I hope we can keep it off.” 
Elmer stated a prodigious mouthful. 

A few years ago I might have bawled 
“Bravo!”’ when Parsons pilloried pussy. 
A neighbor’s cat, “Matilda,’”’ slaugh- 
tered a nest full of catbird fledglings in 
our backyard. I had seen signs where a 
ranch cat stalked ducks on a lake. I 
knew cats were killers. I'd seen it, 
hadn't I? 

But today I realize that limited ob- 
servation, plus militant opinion, pro- 
vides no answer. Three years ago I 
took on the organization and direction 
of Colorado’s conservation program un- 
der the federal Pittman-Robertson Act. 
When I began this work I “knew”’ cer- 
tain things about wildlife were so 
everyone said they were. Today I’m not 
so sure. For example, I used to think I 
knew most of the answers about sage 
grouse and deer. But because of facts 
uncovered in recent scientific studies, 
I've had to discard many of my pet ideas 
m these subjects. 

Allen Parsons’s compendium of opin- 
ions is a damning mass of testimony 
against house cats. Many believe, re- 
ligiously if not fanatically, that stray 
cats are responsible for many defi- 
ciencies in local game supplies. Maybe 
cats are responsible. You've seen them 
kill birds. So have I. They do kill birds. 
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letters, some presenting facts, 


sizzling opinion—pro and con. 
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ARTHUR HAWTHORNE CARHART 


HE cat controversy—vicious predator or harm- 


up his attitude as a wildlife worker, and offers all 


of us a chance to get at the truth_—THE EDITOR. 


But the question is, to what extent do 
they kill birds and small game? 

I’m not arguing. This merely states 
the question. 

You can’t argue with a stomach. And 
here is one positive, systematic, irrefu- 
table record of what was found in a 
series of cat stomachs. 

Frank B. McMurry and Charles C. 
Sperry of the U. S. Fish and Wildlife 
Service, procured and examined 107 
house-cat stomachs collected in Okla- 
homa over a three-year period, April 
1937 to May 1940. Most of the samples 
were taken near Fort Sill’s game farm 
and on the Wichita Wildlife Refuge. In 
such locations the cats had a better- 
than-average opportunity to kill game. 

Of the 107 stomachs, twelve were 
empty and eleven had only traces of 
food. These were thrown out. The 
other eighty four were analyzed at the 
Fish and Wildlife Service Food Habits 
Laboratory. Because it shows a more 
exact picture, the samples were grouped 
as to type of area in which they were 
taken 

The first group, twenty-four stom- 
achs, were taken from cats killed in the 
Wichita Wildlife Refuge—-shot or taken 
in coyote traps. Here is the average 
contents of those stomachs, in percent- 
ages: Garbage, 16; insects, 25.5; rep- 
tiles, 4.5; mammals, chiefly rodents, 54; 
and a trace of bird remains. 

The second and third groups con- 
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tained twenty-two stomachs 
from residential sections 
near Fort Sill and thirteen 
from nonresidential areas. 


on the subject by Arthur Hawthorne Carhart, widely The twenty two from resi- 


dentiai sections showed 66 
percent of the diet to be 
garbage, 17.5 percent in- 
sects, 10 percent rodents, 
and 6.5 percent birds. The 
thirteen from the nonresi- 
dential sections showed 85 
percent mammals, chiefly 
rodents, 13 percent garbage, 
and 2 percent birds. 

The fourth group, 
achs, were from other portions of 
Oklahoma. They showed 80 percent 
mammals, 10 percent garbage, 2.5 per- 
cent reptiles, and 6 percent birds. 

This does not prove the case either 
way. Like our sage-grouse and deer 
studies, it does prove what happened in 
a given area under specific conditions. 
But no accumulation of opinion can 
stand unquestioned against such a sys- 
tematic study. Parsons cites the book 
prepared by E. H. Forbush. But both 
Parsons's article and the Forbush book 
are based on beliefs expressed in ques- 
tionnaires or interviews with field men. 
If Parsons had put the question to me 
three years ago, after Matilda had rav- 
ished the catbird nest in our garden, I'd 
have said, “Kill the cat! They slaughter 
birds.”’ My belief and opinion, full of 
anger and prejudice over one witnessed 
incident, would have determined my 
answer. 

Against such emphatic opinions stand 
the cold, statistical data of this study 
by McMurry and Sperry. You may 
hate cats, you may remember catbird 
nests raided, you may recall positive 
proof that cats kill quail. You may 
burn with anger as you recall these in- 
cidents. But if you're open-minded, 
you'll back off, look dispassionately at 
the record, say, ‘‘Maybe I could be 
wrong; let’s (Continued on page 101) 


twenty-five stom- 
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My young guide, Buck, sat down on a log and produced another 
yelp with his bone caller. Almost immediately we got a reply 


HE “in-between months” are a 
trying period for any sportsman 
and I’m no exception. Hunting 
was over and the fishing season 
would not open until the first of May. 
As I walked home from the office that 
evening, an early Mississippi spring 
was in every whiff of the gentle breeze. 
Both season and weather conditions 
were right for an early hatch of flies, 
and my thoughts carried me along a 
certain stream where trout were sure 
to be rising. 

“Yelp... yelp... yelp!” 

Stopping so suddenly that I almost 
stumbled, I tried to place that call. It 
certainly sounded like a turkey hen. 

Over against a near-by building sat 
Jeb, my companion on many a fishing 
and hunting trip. From the sly look on 
his face I knew he had made the sound. 

“Where's the turkey?” I asked, drop- 
ping to a convenient box. 

“Didn’t sound that good, did it?’ he 
asked, and held up a small oblong cedar 
box on which he was whittling. ‘‘This 
happens to be a Gibson turkey caller, 
and I’m going to get a big gobbler with 
it on the first. Al phoned for me and 
you to meet him in Belzoni tomorrow 
evening. We're going to drive up to 
Lewis Swamp near Clarksdale and hunt 
a big flock of wild turkeys that he’s 
spotted there. He said to tell you that 
the bass were striking in the Blue Holes 
if you didn’t care for a gobbler.” 

Being a lawyer by profession, I rec- 
ognized the adroitness with which these 
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hunting pals were 
trying to lure me on 
one of their turkey- 
hunting trips. They 
knew that a promise 
of fishing the famed 
Blue Holes, a _ sec- 
tion lying inside the 
Mississippi River 
levee, was their 
trump card. While 
protected to a cer- 
tain extent by state 
fish-and-game laws, this country inside 
the levee had no close fishing season, 
and was said to be rivaled only by 
Florida’s Everglades or the Thousand 
Lakes of Wisconsin. 

That was how it happened that, about 
3 o'clock next afternoon, we drove our 
car over the hundred-foot levee near 
Clarksdale and I had my first look at 
this much-talked-of fishing and hunt- 
ing country. 

At the foot of the levee were numer- 
ous small ponds, no doubt left by gov- 
ernment workers excavating dirt for 
the levee. One larger lake lay near by, 
both ends reaching far back into heavy 
timber. 

“That's Horseshoe Lake,” Jeb said. 
“We'll get a boat here and go down this 
left end and camp for tonight. We'll 
scout around this evening after making 
camp and locate the flock. In the morn- 
ing we can get our gobblers for sure.” 

A local commercial fisherman and his 
twelve-year-old son met us at the land- 
ing and helped to pile the duffel into a 
large flat scow. 

“Any turkey sign this season?” I 
ventured. 

“Sure, plenty. Only this morning I 
heard a gobbler across the lake on the 
point. Buck, here, said he flushed a 
flock day before yestiddy down by the 
Round Hole,’”’ the old man replied. 
“Buck wants to kill him a turkey this 
year, only he ain’t got a gun. You fel- 
lows want to be careful about bothering 
the hens though. There was a game 
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By 


TOM GILRUTH JR. 


The Mississippi gobbler is a 
shrewd and wary bird—but a 
sucker for soft conversation 


warden here only this morning and he 
said he was going to visit every camp. 
We've got more turkeys now than in the 
fifteen years I been on the lake, and I 
believe it’s all due to the wardens’ being 
on the job.” 

Buck was fondling my new double 
and suddenly I got an idea. I called the 
kid aside and whispered a promise to 
let him carry my gun if he’d come down 
to the camp before daylight and show 
me where he had flushed the flock. He 
eagerly promised to be on hand. 

Later at camp, I was stringing up my 
rod when Al came over. “Jeb is going 
out to locate a flock before dark,’ he 
told me, ‘‘and try to find their roosting 
place. How about me rowing you 
around the point? We ought to be able 
to pick up some nice bass for supper, 
and we'll be able to tell if the flock is 
feeding there. About sundown they'll fly 
up to roost and we can easily hear them 
as we fish along the point.” 

This was right down my alley, and so 
we pushed off. Al rowed quickly across 
to the rocky point, for the sun was even 
now sinking into the tree tops. In the 
first hundred yards I picked up two 
nice bass, and just as I was getting set 
for another cast into a likely spot, Al 
whispered suddenly: 

“Say, what’s that?’ 

Turning my head, I saw him pointing 
toward the shelving beach ahead of us. 
There a flock of about a dozen turkeys 
scratched as unconcernedly as if we 
were miles away. A huge gobbler strut- 
ted beside them. A “Tchuk—zoooom!” 
was easily heard on the quiet air, as his 
wings scraped the ground. The flock 
fed out of sight into the timber, and Al 
let loose his suppressed excitement: 

“Boy, did you see that big gobbler! 
Bet he weighs twenty-five pounds. This 
is sure going to be my stand in the 
morning. I’m going to get that gobbler 
if I have to wait for him all day.” 

That night, sitting down near the 
campfire to a good supper of fish, 
French-fried potatoes, and coffee, the 
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With callers it's everyone to 
his taste. That homemade 
pair in the small picture 
are called "'tulips."' Above, 
three other effective types 


boys talked a blue streak. Plans were 
made and calls practiced. Jeb told us he'd 
found a flock west of camp and had fol- 
lowed them to the roost. His gobbler was 
ilready in the bag as far as he was con- 
cerned. He was going to be there bright 
and early, and he elaborated at great 
length on how easy it was to call a flock 

») you as they flew down from a roost in 
the morning. 

I sat and listened, for it was almost as 
good as hunting to hear these two old- 
timers spin their tales of turkey hunts. 

Jeb was still talking. never will for- 
get the time I spent a whole day in Oak 
Grove Swamp. Saw turkey sign every- 
where but never a turkey. That evening 
is I was coming out of the swamp along 
in old logging road I passed through a tall 
grove of pin oaks. All at once I heard a 
putt-putt!’ right up over my head. Almost 
breaking my neck in looking up quickly, 
I saw a fine gobbler perched right over 
the trail. He was ready to take off—I 
could tell that by the way he was crouched 
down on the limb with neck outstretched. 
Quickly as possible I swung up and fired, 
ind saw the charge cut a swath right over 
his head. In a leisurely way he took off 
and sailed through the tree tops before I 
could get in another shot. I believe to this 
lay that turkey would have sat there and 
APRIL, 
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You operate this simple call by rubbing its chalked edge against 
the gunstock, Any gobbler in the neighborhood will investigate! 


let me draw a bead on his head if I had 
only taken time.” 


Al turned to me and said: “Don’t ever 


make the mistake of believing that a gob 
bler will come straight to you, no matter 
how near he is when he answers your call 
He'll circle and come up on the off .side 
nine times out of ten. One morning just as 
the sun topped the trees, a gobbler an 
swered me. At 10 o'clock he was still gob 
bling back at my yelps. Noon came and I 
was disgusted, believing that I had scared 
him away by calling too often; I hadn't 
heard a sound in more than an hour. I re 
mained on the stand, however, and started 
to eat my lunch. Just as I bit into a hard 
boiled egg, there was a ‘Putt-putt!’ right 
by my left shoulder! Grabbing up my gun 
and rolling around the tree, I brought 
down a fine gobbler just as he reached the 
edge of a thicket. That rascal had come 
up on me in the opposite direction, and 
had walked right around the tree where 
was!” 

“By the way, what about tomorrow 
morning?” Jeb asked me. “Going to try 
for a gobbler, or catch some more bass?” 

“Guess I'll go down to the sand bar at 
the end of the lake. Probably go out in 
the woods for a while and then come back 
and fish for some stripes there on the bar,”’ 
I replied non- (Continued on paye 100) 
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The "Gibson" type—favorite of my 
friend Al—also works by friction 
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OW I’ve always hoped that I 

wouldn’t go high hat simply 

because I’ve been fortunate 

enough to spend several weeks 
of each summer in the trout-laden wa- 
ters of the West. Out of all the various 
kinds of fishing I’ve ever done—for blue- 
gills, crappies, bass, northerns, wall- 
eyes, and even deep-sea fish in the Pa- 
cific—I have preferred the trout and fly 
rod, but I’ve tried to be reasonable about 
it. I've dunked minnows for crappies 
and perch, trolled the Iowa lakes with a 
spinner for pike, and even sat for hours 
i a boat patiently waiting for the low- 
ly bullhead to gobble up my ball of 
worms. And I’ve liked it—-with the ex- 
ception of the long waits for the bull- 
heads. 

And that’s why I rebelled when Gayle 
suggested trying our luck on catfish. 
It sounded like more bullhead fishing 
to me. 

“I've never fished for catfish,” I par- 
ried. 

Then I remembered that, as a boy, I 
had gone to the little creek near our 
place and stretched a trot-line across 
the water, and to each of the hooks 
dangling about a foot above the water 
I had hooked a frog. This I'd left over 
night, and in the morning I'd “run” my 
lines. Many times, I recalled, I had 
found a nice catfish securely hooked. 


And they were good eating. But as 















he 


sport well, they just didn’t fit. 

Nevertheless, Gayle was _ insistent. 
“Come on and try it. You'll like it.” 

So, somewhat against my better judg- 
ment, I went along. It was only about 
twenty miles to the dam on the Little 
Sioux River, and in a short time we 
were there. 

“How does that look?” Gayle turned 
to me. “That will make you think you 
are out on one of those fast-tumbling 
mountain streams.” 

It was different from what I'd ex- 
pected. No boat-sitting here. The 
stream, as it went over the dam, took 
at least a ten-foot drop, then flattened 
out into swift, white, foaming water. 
It was here the catfish lay, apparently. 
Already there were a few fishermen on 
top of the dam and at either side of the 
stream below it. 


*' |UMP into your boots and let’s get 
going.” Gayle urged. “And when 
you string up your line, put plenty of 
weight on it; that fast water will keep 
it on top if you don’t, and catfish feed 
down. Another thing, you'll be less 
likely to get snagged on the rocks in 
the bottom if you put the sinker on the 
end and the hook about a foot above it.” 
I followed instructions and in a few 
minutes was ready. 
“By the way,” I grinned sheepishly, 
“What'll I use for bait?” 
“Anything you prefer 
liver, beefsteak, worms 


said but I usually use shrimp, 


and I've got plenty. We'll 
start on that. Ready?” 

“Lead on.” 

Working our way cau- 
tiously along the top of the 
dam, in water a little above 
our knees, we stopped 
when about halfway 
across the rushing flood. 
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The stream made a ten-foot & 


leap and flattened into foam 
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1 Arent So Dumb 


“Here’s a good spot. Now hook a 
piece of this shrimp on, cast it down the 
stream, let it sink, and—be on your 
toes.” 


FEW moments later my bait shot 
A into the white maelstrom below. 
Already I was beginning to get a tingle 
out of this. The water tugging at my 
boots, the steady pull of the stream on 
my line, and the roar that came up 
from the rushing waters furnished a 
setting that would stir any fisherman. 
Then the thought flashed across my 
mind: How was I ever going to land a 
fish if I did hook one? 

Almost at the same moment, my rod 
took a sudden dip, and I felt a savage 
pull on the line. True to fishing in- 
stinct, I brought my rod up. It seemed 
that the hook had been set in cement, so 
solid was the pull on the rod, but this ce- 
ment seemed to be vibrating strangely. 

“Got one?” Gayle shouted, above the 
roar of the water. 

“Yeah, I—I think so,” I yelled back. 
“What do I do know?” 

“Reel it in. Go slow, but keep it 
moving.” 

And reel I did. In contrast to my 
technique in trout fishing, I didn’t give 
any line, but kept a steady pressure, 
gaining a few inches with each turn of 
the reel handle. ‘This doesn’t take 
skill; it takes muscle,” I muttered to 
myself. 

Then something went wrong on the 
other end of the line—what, I didn’t 
know. That fish refused to budge. I 
looked to Gayle for help, but his vibrat- 
ing rod told me he had a task of his 
own so there was no aid from that 
source. I put all the pressure I dared 
on the line, then suddenly released it. 
That method sometimes worked with a 
sulking trout, although maybe a catfish 
was different. Several times I repeated 
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By L. C. SHEPPARD 


this, and just as I was beginning to 
think it was useless, my line went slack. 
Quickly I reeled it in. Wham! There 
was another smack on the line, remov- 
ing any doubts about the fish being on. 

I wasted no time now, but really put 
that reel into action. Several times I 
had to pause to rest my cramped 
fingers. I don’t know how long this kept 
up, but finally I had the fish at the sur- 
face of the water just at the foot of the 
falls. And that ten-foot fall of rushing 
water was my next obstacle! Occas- 
ional flashes of the dark form in the 
white water below showed that the fish 
was not exceptionally large—-perhaps 
fifteen inches—-but large enough so that 
I dare not make any mistakes now. 

Gayle had his fish in the same po- 
sition and I held mine steady with a 
tight line and watched him. Raising 
the end of his rod up and out over the 
dam as far as he could, he began his 
lift with the use of the reel. I followed 
suit. Slowly the reel turned and inch 
by inch I drew the fish up. Several 
times the rushing water caught it and 
almost jerked the rod from my hands, 
but I hung on and cranked. I heard a 
splash behind Gayle. He had drawn his 
fish almost to the top of the dam and 
then, with one steady swing, had whip- 
ped it over the edge and into the quiet 
water behind. 

I tried to do the same. My fish shot 
out of the water in fine shape—at least 
I had the movement right—-but instead 
of landing in the water behind us, it 
kept on going straight up, described a 
perfect arc, and tumbled back into the 
rushing turmoil below, a free catfish! 


fisherman, I had lost many fish just 
when success seemed within my grasp, 
so another lost shouldn’t have floored 
me. But for some reason or other losing 
this first fish did jolt me a little. I mut- 
tered a few unintelligible gutturals as 
almost jealously I watched Gayle edge 
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his fish to the shore. 

“Try it again,’’ 
Gayle encouraged. 
“You'll get ’em.” 

I re-shrimped my 
hook and again took 
my stand on the dam. 
Bracing my feet, I 
made the cast. Some- 
thing white went 
streaking off at a tan- 
gent far to the right. 

“There goes your 
bait,” Gayle yelled. 
“thread it on tight 
or it'll slip off pretty 
easy.” 

I cast again, this 
time with better suc- 
cess. For ten minutes 
I had waited patient- 
ly when (Con- 
tinued on 


once 
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| looked to see how Gayle was getting his fish up the dam 
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Even a case-hardened trout fan 
pulls in his horns a bit when he 


meets lowa’s whiskered war horse 











HERE do you hunt grizzlies 
in the spring? When is the 
best time to go after them? 
These questions have been 
asked a good many times, and before I 
could answer them satisfactorily for 
myself, I had to spend many spring 
vacations in grizzly territory—studying 
the bears’ habits in the places they fre- 
quented most. 

That “where” question is the easier 
one to answer, for grizzlies, awakening 
from hibernation, will travel to the 
nearest green vegetation. That, gen- 
erally, will be found on the “slides” in 
the Rocky Mountain region. But if 
there are no slides in his vicinity your 
silvertip will be found on the open 
southern slopes, which being the first 
to shed their snow are also the first to 
produce green vegetation, the stuff he 
likes after his long winter sleep. 

But the slides are the most favored 
hunting territory, provided they've 
come down—which they generally do in 
areas having a heavy snowfall. The 
first warm weather in February or 
March generally loosens and _ starts 
them, and they sweep down to the creek 
bottoms below, leaving the mountain- 
side in their wake practically free of 
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snow. Then while the surrounding areas 
are slowly shedding that winter blanket, 
the clear slide areas are producing 
green grasses and various wildflower 
shoots, the first spring food of the grizz- 
ly. Since these slides are small in com- 
parison with the surrounding territory 
you can reasonably expect a concentra- 
tion of the silvertips in them. 

The second question—when?—is a 
great deal harder to answer, for each 
region may have radically different 
weather conditions, and this, to some 
extent, may affect the bear’s coming 
out. But there is one thing you can be 
quite sure of: if the green vegetation 
is up two or three inches on the slides, 
and you are in grizzly territory, he will 
most surely be found working the 
slides. 


bear hunting. The best, I’ve found, 
follows a winter of heavy snowfall. That 
means concentration of grizzlies in the 
slides. But after a mild winter, with 
a slow run-off of snow, vegetation 
throughout the entire drainages (with 
the exception of the northern slopes) 
appears at the same time, thereby scat- 
tering the silvertips considerably. In 


Biv not every spring produces good 
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John rests for a few moments before taking up the trail of the wounded grizzly 


conditions such as these a hunters 
chance of getting even a glimpse of a 
bear are greatly reduced. 

The type of country favored by the 
grizzly generally offers him good pro- 
tection from most of us who would like 
to stretch his hide on the wall of our 
den. Most of the summer he’s high up, 
along the divides, except in berry 
season, when he drops down far enough 
to get at the huckleberries. From them 
he derives most of the fat which will 
keep him through the long winter 
ahead. As soon as the berries are frost- 
ed and have dropped from the bushes, 
the grizzly is continually on the move, 
occasionally putting in an appearance 
in the creek bottoms or on the man- 
made trails, always in search of food 
He digs out gophers for a change oi 
diet or licks ants from his paws, after 
stirring up a nest of them from an old, 
rotton log. Any carcasses he finds will 
be speedily devoured—and it’s just to 
bad for any black that tries to muscle 
in on the repast! 

As summer gradually turns into fall 
and the temperature drops, grizzlies 
again take to the divides, especially the 
lightly timbered ones, where squirrel 
caches of cones furnish them with food 
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Now their stomachs are gradually shrink- 
ing as the bears get ready to go into hiber- 
nation. When they no longer can find other 
food they eat grass—especially bear grass, 
which grows plentifully in large clumps 
along timbered divides. By now a grizzly's 
stomach has shrunk to the size of a man’s 
hand, and although he continues on the 
grass dict he eats very little, so that his 
stomach is completely empty when the 
time comes for him to go into hibernation. 
However, should he come across a plenti- 
ful supply of meat his urge to hibernate 
will be forgotten in favor of his gullet, and 
often he’ll remain out of hibernation until 
that supply runs out. 


T’S during May that grizzlies leave their 

dens, the majority of them showing up 
on the slides during the second and third 
week of that month. Weather conditions 
may affect the exact time, but not a great 
deal. I, for one, have never seen a fresh 
grizzly track before May 10 regardless of 
weather. Regions with different climatic 
conditions may also vary in the time of 4 


grizzly's spring appearance. In any event, 
once you determine the approximate time 
that the bears leave their dens in the ter- 
ritory you hunt, you may rest assured that 
they'll put in their appearance at about 
the same time in succeeding years. My 
fifteen years of hunting them has proved 
that. 

You need a great deal of patience to 
hunt the grizzly on a slide, because it 
means sitting for two or three hours at a 
stretch while the mosquitoes chew you up. 
The best hours are from dawn till about 8 
a. m. and from 5 in the evening until dark 

the best, that is, for seeing; those 
periods are less favorable for shooting. 
The grizzly feeds just twice a day in slide 
territory, early morning and late evening. 
The rest of the day he remains bedded 
down somewhere high up on the divides 
in a cool, shady spot; for his fur is heaviest 
at this time of year and he dislikes being 
out in the heat of the day. 

Later on, after the ticks begin bother- 
ing him and the days get warmer, he'll be- 
gin to itch here and there. Then he gets 












Jack (at right) has 
his own ideas about 
still-hunting—the 
stiller the better! 


Below: The author and 
his silvertip. Eight 
hours of trailing was 
the price Yale had to 
pay for poor shooting 





VANT A SILVERTIP THIS SPRING? H {A VETERAN 
IUNTER WHO TELLS YOU WHEN AND WHERE TO GET If 
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the urge to remove his wini coat, and 
this he does by rubbing against any 
suitable object, the rougher the better, 
such as rough-bark trees or large bowl- 
ders. I have seen fir trees with their 
bark rubbed smooth to a height of six 
feet, with numerous telltale strands of 
silver-tipped fur caught in the upper 
and lower portions of the bark. Bear 
hides taken at this time of the year are 
practically worthless as trophies, be- 
cause the shoulders and rump get the 
heaviest rubbing. So to be sure of get- 
ting a prime hide, the hunter should be 
in bear territory before the grizzlies 
leave their dens. Then he'll be on hand 
to meet them on the slides. 

In steep-mountain country, which is 
characteristic of slide areas, wind di- 
rection is quite erratic, and since the 
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bear depends almost entirely on his nose 
for warning of an enemy, the hunter’s 
chance for a good shot are continually 
jeopardized by these fishtailing winds. 
I have had grizzlies look straight at me, 
and because I was motionless and the 
wind in my favor, they didn’t associate 


me with danger. If I moved they’d 
scamper out of sight but not with the 
reckless haste of a grizzly that’s caught 
man-scent. 

I never have had the experience (or 
possible misfortune) of having a griz- 
zly charge me in all the years I’ve been 
hunting them—but I am not saying 
they won’t charge under certain condi- 
tions. A female with cubs at her side 
is likely to chase anything— including 
other bears—-which gets too close to her 
family. Those that are found feeding 
on a carcass might cause some trouble, 
or perhaps one that is startled at close 
quarters. Here again it’s the old story: 
it depends on the individual. Grizzly 
characteristics are the same, but tem- 
peraments differ. However, I firmly be- 
lieve that most of them will run from 
men, while a few may prove quite 
dangerous even when unprovoked. In 
any event, they all command a certain 
amount of respect from the hunter who 
knows their ability to prove themselves 
formidable adversaries at close quar- 


Left: The author helps John ad- 
just his pack—one that's handy 
for carrying heads back to camp 


The lower end of a spring slide 
in the Rockies, a likely place 
to find big silvertips feeding 


ters. Move in on a slightly wounded on: 
and you may expect trouble coming 
your way fast. 

Grizzlies are not a great deal harder 
to kill than other big Rocky Mountain 
game, though they do seem to have 
much more vitality and stamina. That 
probably accounts for the ones which 
get away with three or four slugs 
tucked away inside. 


NY high-powered rifle of good make, 
A with fairly flat trajectory, is suit- 
able for bringing down a grizzly. It's 
purely a matter of choice. However, no 
matter how large the caliber, the bullet 
must be sent into a vital spot, or the 
hunter may have a difficult job of trailing 
to do—and still lose his bear. It all de- 
pends on the man behind the gun. He'll 
need a fair degree of accuracy in judg- 
ing wind velocity and distance (both 
uphill and down) in order to get to the 
target with the first shot. That distance 
factor in up-and-down slide country is 
about the worst handicap a man has to 
overcome, but practice and experience 
will greatly reduce his error of judg- 
ment. In looking uphill, objects appear 
closer than they really are, and down- 
hill they seem to be farther away. 
Lucky is the man who can quickly 
gauge such distances—and do it ac- 
curately enough to put his first bullet 
where he wants it. Especially with the 
wind blowing and the range 300 yards! 

It is better to watch a slide from be- 
low the feeding area than from above 
or on a level, for grizzlies come into the 
slides from above the feeding ground, 
and if a hunter is posted above it they 
may detect his scent before he gets a 
glimpse of them. 

When you miss a grizzly there is one 
thing you can be sure of: the bear in- 
variably will beat a hasty retreat in the 
direction from which he came. He 
knows that avenue of escape is left 
open. But wound him and he'd lead you 
into some of the toughest country you 
could picture. That’s the kind of coun- 
try he chooses for his den, and that’s 
Where he'll head if not too badly 
wounded. 

I was led on that kind of a chase one 
spring while hunting slide territory with 
three friends. It was brought about (as 
you probably suspect) by my not hav- 
ing placed my shots where they should 
have gone. 


E’D been watching the slides for a 
wi of days, seeing a good many 
blacks and one grizzly. We spotted the 
silvertip just before dark one evening, 
but he was too far off. However, just 
before quitting the slide for the evening, 
we saw a nice brown bear not more 
than 150 yards away, and John Lock- 
ridge mentally earmarked him-——just in 
case he should fail to get his grizzly. 

Before daylight the next morning we 
were all on the big slide. Splitting up as 
we had done before, we stationed our- 
selves and prepared to wait. But the 
mosquitoes were on hand for their 
morning’s work, and after about three 
hours Lockridge and I worked our way 
across the slide to where Jack Alex- 
ander and Bill Price were watching 
Now Jack, who has spent many seasons 
hunting bear, (Continued on page 85 
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Gene, perched on his favorite ledge, connected with a fine Ontario lake trout 


By 
WALLACE 


LONG about the latter part of 
April—-when the ice has gone 
out of our northern Minnesota 
lakes, and the first warm days, 

bright with spring sunshine, come along 

your true fisherman reaches the most 
painful stage of fishing fever. The open- 
ing day for pike, in the middle of May, 
seems far in the future. The sports- 
men’s magazines have been read and 
reread, and every ad carefully studied. 
The reel has been oiled time and time 
again the last few months, and the 
tackle box arranged and rearranged. 
Even watching the goldfish has a 
strange fascination. Angler’s itch is 
rapidly reaching a crisis. But we in 
Minnesota—and indeed throughout the 
Middle West—have a swell remedy for 
this trouble. 

That remedy is lake trout—the big, 
slashing Ontario kind. A grand fighter 

game, beautiful, a toothsome deli- 
a 

Bill and I arrived in International 
Falls on a Saturday afternoon. That’s 
on the American side of the Rainy 
River; just a short walk on a bridge 
brings you to Fort Frances, Ontario. 
We went over to get our fishing licenses; 
that was no great strain on the wallet 
because a nonresident fishing license 
costs but $5.50. There’s a special three- 
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day license, too, at $2, or if 
you want to buy a permit for 
the whole family it’ll cost you 
only $8. 

Matter of fact, American 
sportsmen who want to close 
the hunting season and open their fish- 
ing operations all on the same trip, can 
take advantage of the spring bear hunt- 
ing in Ontario. A special license for 
that costs $5.25 and guide service and 
outfitting are available at very reason- 
able cost. 

Back in International Falls, Bill and 
I got ourselves six dozen medium-to- 
large shiner minnows, good, lively ones, 
and these we placed in a forty-quart 
cream can, where they’d keep perfectly 
until morning. We then checked in at 
the Rex Hotel and sat around waiting 
for Hank and Gene; they’d promised to 
arrive in time for supper. 

Shortly the gang was assembled, and 
all of us agreed that a wall-eye pike 
feed would sure hit the spot. A great 
platter, family style, with slices of pike 
and buttered toast alternating, all sur- 
rounded by slices of lemon. That’s liv- 
ing, brother—feasting on fish and talk- 
ing about fishing! 

It was still dark next morning when 
we checked our personal belongings 
through the Canadian customs office. 
No strangling red tape here, and nu 
pompous officials. The customs men 
really go out of their way to codperate 
with American sportsinen, and they 
know the answers to whatever questions 
you bring up. 





We headed for Clearwater Lake (also 
known as Burditt Lake), which is some 
fifty miles northwest of International 
Falls. By 5:30 a.m. we were there and 
pounding on the door of Charlie Eck- 
roos’s place. 

The sun was already up, giving every 
indication of a beautiful, clear day. We 
transferred our minnows into buckets 
and arranged our equipment while 
Charlie snaked two square-stern canoes 
down to the landing. On with the 5- 
horsepower motors, and with Gene and 
Hank in one canoe, and Bill and me in the 
other, we were soon on our way up the 
lake. The air was crisp and cool, filled 
with the fragrance of the forest. Above 
us we Saw large flights of passing geese, 
their long, wavering V-formations head- 
ing straight into the north. Ducks rose 
continually, many redheads and canvas- 
backs among them; in fact all we saw 
were of the larger varieties. 

Twelve miles up the lake, at the 
northern end, we crossed into Quill Lake 
by power portage. An _ enterprising 
young man has laid a pair of rails 
there, carrying what looks like an old 
hand car with guard raiis on each side. 
On it he transports canoes, equipment, 
and passengers over the portage. An 
automobile engine and a cable arrange- 
ment pull the whole outfit up the in- 
cline and over into the next lake, a 
distance of about a city block, at 50 
cents a canoe. Quite a few parties go 
over this portage into Quill Lake, as 
from there it is possible to portage in- 
to Pipestone (Continued on page .63) 
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OT long ago, when I was out at 
Steve's, I stopped to say hello 
to Jake, who raises tobacco 
for my friend. Jake was sit- 

ting near one of the curing houses, 
smoking his corncob, but he jumped up 
when he saw me. 

“Dog-gone glad to see you!” he said, 
pumping my hand. “An’ I got somethin’ 
I been savin’ for you.”’ He fumbled in 
the upper pocket of his overalls and dug 
out a tattered magazine clipping. I 
could just make out the words: 

“Allah does not deduct from the al- 
lotted time of man those hours spent 
in fishing.” 

I grinned at Jake and he grinned 
back. 

“Well,”’ he said, ‘all I can say to that 
is—Allah couldn't have been around 
that night on the Suwanee!” 

The day was warm, but I shivered a 
little.... 


WHITE sand bank crawled by. 
A Steve slid his paddle out of the wa- 
ter and touched me between the shoul- 
ders with its broad blade. Iturned slowly 
in my seat, looking where he pointed. 
Sprawled under the Florida sun lay an 
alligator—-the largest I have ever seen. 
He might have been asleep—I could not 
































tell. Then, as I felt carefully in the 
prow for my camera, Steve pushed his 
paddle back into the river current and 
swung the stern around. I pulled the 
front of the camera open with a click. 

That click was fatal. The alligator 
went into action. One instant he was 
prone, the next he was boiling down the 
sand bank, carrying his quarter ton of 
leather and muscle and meat with all 
the speed and grace of a tiny fence 
lizard. He splashed into the black water 
like a log thrown from the high bank, 
and surging water swung our boat half 
around. 

Steve scowled. I had missed a grand 
picture. But the adjustment of a camera 
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| saw the line jerk and go taut, saw 
Steve's rod arch as he set the hook 





in my inexpert fingers takes longer than 
a fraction of a second. 

“You'd better put that thing away,” 
he told me, ‘‘and get a yearling bass or 
two. It’s only about an hour until time 
to eat. So stop looking at the scenery, 
and fish.”’ 

I opened my mouth to protest, then I 
realized that Steve was right. I had 
been assigned a task of taking enough 
fish for the noonday meal. But here I 
was, riding along in open-mouthed 
astonishment at the beauty of the 
stream, sometimes even forgetting to 
throw my plug against the old stumps 
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and cypress knees which broke the 
shoreline and made black-water homes 
for big bass. 

And no wonder. We were on the 
river made famous in Foster’s song as 
the “Swanee,” one of the most beautiful 
in the world. Only this morning, when 
the red sun had surged over the flat- 
topped cypress forest, we lifted our 
canoe into the Suwanee River at Fargo 
and then pulled the flat-bottom scow off 
the trailer and slid it into the water be- 
side the canoe. 

The Suwanee was not at all what I 
had pictured it to be. Many of our 
Southern rivers crawl through swamps 
and dense cypress forests. But where 
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the Suwanee twists out of the Okefeno- 
kee Swamp, a thousand runs that flow 
together into a _ broad, black-water 
stream, it sweeps through high sand 
banks. Below Fargo those walls grow 
tall, occasionally sloping back to un- 
cover the reddish-gray surface of lime- 
stone. 

Beyond the walls that hem in the 
flowing river are forests of slash and 
long-leaf pine and scrub oak competing 
for tenement space with the palmettos. 
It’s a wilderness, uninhabited by hu- 
mans, but peopled with bear and deer, 
and with half-wild cattle and hogs 
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which sometimes venture too near an 
old alligator sunning on the sand. 

Now, most. of the anglers who work 
the snags and logs and cypress knees of 
the Suwanee, fish between Billie Lake 
in the Okefenokee to a few miles south 
of Fargo. No one we knew had ever 
gone beyond Fargo to White Springs. 

On the map it looked like a good trip. 
We estimated two days of easy fishing 
between Fargo and the concrete high- 
way bridge at White Springs. That 
would mean one night’s camping be- 
tween towns. 

“Since it’s a sort of exploration trip,” 
Steve said, “I'd like to carry along Jake 
and Willie, who raise tobacco for me. 
I've been promising them a trip. We 
can bring the scow and motor. If we 
don’t hit White Springs by late the 
second afternoon, we'll put the motor 
on the scow and pull the canoe to the 
bridge. Red will meet us there.” 

Red Parham, being skeptical, had de- 
clined an invitation to go along. “You 
won't catch a redbreast big enough to 
make soup,” he declared. ‘‘Not where 
there’s alligators.” 

“Alligators keep down the turtles 
that feed on fish,” Steve replied. ‘““‘Where 
‘gators are, there’s usually fish.” 

Red said, ‘‘Nertz!”’ 

Steve pushed his tackle box out in 
front of him with his foot and laid his 
rod across it. 

“I've never fished this river below 
here,” he said, “but I'll bet you this 
tackle against yours that we'll bring at 
least six fish weighing more than five 
pounds each to the bridge at White 
Springs.” 

Red narrowed his eyes, appraising 
Steve’s outfit. 

“You've talked 
wager,” he said. 

Now it was almost noon. In the boat 
we had a couple of three-pound large- 


yourself into a 


mouths. There’d been a few smaller fish, 


i pound or less, but we turned them back. 
‘I imagine this river is well fished 
ilong here,” Steve said. ‘‘We’ll get into 
eal water farther downstream.” 
At high noon we pulled ashore on one 
the sand bluffs. Steve 
had lard sizzling in the fry- 
ing pan by the time I'd 
leaned a three-pounder. 
We rolled chunks of it in 
rn meal and set them to 
izzling. While I cooked the 
sh to golden nuggets, Steve 
ade hush puppies from 
ater, corn meal, and salt, 
nd scraped out a heap of 
red coals for the coffee pot. 
Willie and Jake had been 


APRIL, 1942 
































THE 


the Swa-nee Riv-er 


IMMORTAL FOSTER SANG OF A QUIET 


STREAM, BUT THESE ANGLERS FIND THAT 


IT CONCEALS BIG 


FISH—AND DISASTER 


By CHARLES N. ELLIOTT 


behind us all morning. Soon we heard 
them bring the scow ashore. Jake 
thrust a red perspiring face over the 
edge of the sand bank. 

“Caught the smell of them frying 
fish a mile upstream,” he sniffed. Then 
a shadow of disappointment crossed his 
features. “That all the food you got 
fixed? I could eat a fried billy goat, 
without fixin’s!”’ 

Willie descended on the camp and 
thrust a piece of hot fish into his maw. 
“You gonna lose that bet,’”’ he munched 
at Steve. ‘‘There ain't a fish in this 
river bigger’n a punkin seed.” 

“You boys had better fish hard,” 
Steve said with a twinkle in his eye. “If 
I lose that tackle box and rod, we won't 
have any more trips like this.”’ 


We found Jake desperately cling- 
ing to a limestone ledge, and 
pulled him to safety on the bank 


After the dishes had been packed 
away, I crawled into the stern of the 
canoe and picked up the paddle. Steve 
tied the end of his silk casting line onto 
a shimmy wiggler and decorated the 
hook with a piece of pork rind. He 
made a couple of experimental casts to 
watch the action of the bait, then flip- 
ped a long cast all the way across the 
river. The plug went straight into a 
narrow, inverted V that opened at the 
hollow of a huge cypress tree, a cast 
so true that the metal wiggler didn’t 
take off even a sliver of bark. 

“There's a fish in there,” said Steve. 


He brought the plug out expertly with 
a series of jerks that made it resemble 
a darting 
cleared the 


minnow. The pork rind 
(Continued on page 70) 
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King and his catch, with a 
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FE HEARD of him first through “Skimmer” Bill 

Benson, who with his partner was drawing a net 

about a school of fish several miles off Lavallette 

on the New Jersey coast. The net felt heavy, and 
Skimmer Bill bent to his task with feelings of satisfaction. 
Suddenly, and to Bill's consternation, there was a great swirl 
in the water, a huge dorsal fin appeared, and a long gray 
shape shot toward him with the speed of a torpedo. He re- 
leased his hold before the jaws could close on his arm, and 
the folds of the net slipped over the gunwale and sank back 
into the water. 

When the partners regained sufficient courage to continue 
their operations, it was to find a yawning hole in the net 
through which the big shark had escaped—along with the 
entire school of fish. Bill said that the monster was fully 
ten feet in length, and was different from any shark that 
he had ever seen. He said, furthermore, that if he ever saw 
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The Yrcat lihtite Shark 


By C. BLACKBURN MILLER 


him again at such close quarters it would be 
once too often. 

The next report came from young Ted Lewis, 
who was sailing his sloop along in the ocean, 
parallel to the shoreline and so close in that he 
could distinguish the bathers in the surf. He had 
two other men with him; one was an experienced 
angler. They saw off the starboard quarter a 
black dorsal fin cutting through the water, and 
Ted steered toward it. A closer inspection re- 
vealed that it was a large shark which instead 
of being alarmed at their presence, was content 
to cruise along abreast and within a few yards 
of the sloop. Several empty beer bottles were 
thrown at him and, disliking the barrage, he 
sounded and disappeared. The angler who ac- 
companied Lewis was of the opinion that it was 
a white shark, or man-eater, Carcharodon car- 
charias, a proved attacker of humans and the 
most dangerous of the entire family. 


came in with a tale of having sighted a large 
shark a few miles north of Lavallette while troll- 
ing for bonito. Since the fish was swimming 
along the surface, a harpoon was cleared and the 
mate went forward into the pulpit. 

The shark presented a difficult mark as he 
kept changing his course. At length a chance 
presented itself, and the mate, taking aim with 
his harpoon, struck the shark with the double- 
barbed, bronzed dart a few inches to the right of 
the dorsal fin. The fish, sounded, took out several 
hundred feet of rope and then doubled back under 
the boat. Unfortunately, the line became fouled in 
the propeller blades and had to be cut, so that 
the shark escaped. But it was thought that he 
had little chance of surviving as the harpoon had 
been driven in to a considerable depth. 

It was fully a month after the episode of the 
Nancy Lee that my son, King, and I decided to 
go fishing for bonito. Dr. John Northrop of the 
Rockefeller Institute, an enthusiastic angler, ac- 
companied us. 


| WO weeks later the Nancy Lee, fishing cruiser, 


HE wind was light as we ran out between the 

black rocks of the breakwaters and felt the 
heave of the ocean swell. A few birds were work 
ing to the northeast, so we headed in that dire: 
tion. The tide was running on the flood and what 
little wind there was soon died out. Save for a 
long swell, the ocean was as calm as a duck pond 
Captain Jack Tilson, skipper of our craft, looked 
dolorous. He spat over the rail and remarked that it was 
too still for good fishing. In this I feared that he was right 
for it takes fairly rough water to stir up bonito and tuna 
so that they will take a lure with their usual enthusiasm. 

While we were lamenting over these unfavorable condi 
tions, Northrop received a hard strike and his little four 
ounce tip bent to the strain. Yard after yard of 6-threa 
line flew from his reel, and I could see by the glint in hi 
eye that he was thoroughly enjoying it. 

Finally the fish stopped and Jack began reeling in hi 
quarry. He came willingly enough until he saw the boat 
and then, badly frightened, took off on a long, loopin 
curve to the southward. Having decided that this tour ha 
been sufficiently extended, the scientist applied pressur 
and the fish came to a temporary halt. Foot by foot h: 
was persuaded to retrace his course, and soon we could set 
his opalescent sides gleaming like mother-of-pearl in the 
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on Rod and Reel 


A MAN-EATER FROM THE TROPICS STRAYS 
INTO NEW JERSEY WATERS—TO HIS DOOM 





The double-barbed dart recovered from the 
shark, identifying the big fish as the one 
harpooned by another party a month before 


depths beneath us. The fish came over 
the rail, finally—a fine, fat bonito—and 
was deposited in the fish box, where he 
beat a dying tattoo on the tin lining 
with his tail. 

Six or eight more bonitos were caught, 
and then there occurred a cessation of 
activities in which all vestiges of life 
seemed to disappear from both beneath 
and above the ocean’s surface. Not a 
single bird could be seen winging its 
way against the sky, nor was the placid 
plane stretching away to the horizon 
riffied even by a school of bait fish. 

“It was a day like this that I saw the 
nerviest man that I ever knew,” quoth 
the captain, helping himself to a chicken 
leg which adorned the platter that King 
had brought up from the cabin. 


7 HATDYAMEAN, nervy?” I 

asked, realizing that in all prob- 
ability there was a yarn back of the 
skipper’s idle remark. 

“Just that. He was a lot nervy.” 

“Tell us about him,” requested Jack 
Northrop. 

“I forget his name,” said our nautical 
narrator. “I just seen him that once, 
but he was a doctor—quite a chunk of 
1 lad, weighing well over 200 pounds. 
It was in Florida, down Fernandina 
way, and I was sailing fishing parties 
that winter. A feller by the name of 
West used to (Continued on page 67) 
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TARING 
window, I 


idly through the open 
watched the Pacific 

breezes rustle the well-groomed 

vegetation around our city jail. 
When I had been escorted into the Bu- 
reau of Identification some disreputable 
individual was being “‘mugged,” so I 
was obliged to await the attention of 
the lieutenant in charge. 

“It's mighty easy to get into trouble 
this time of the year,” a plainclothes- 
man said to me. 

“You can get into trouble any time.” 

“That may be true,” agreed the cop, 
“but when you stick your neck out on 
the first of May you're sure asking for 
it.”’ 

“Says you,” I returned. 

“Yeah, says me.” 

The vagrant being booked was now 
having his fingerprints fixed on a file 
card. “Be with you in a minute,” the 
lieutenant tossed in my direction. 

“Look, now,” said the cop beside me, 
“why don’t you admit you're wrong? 
It will make everything a whole lot 
easier.” 

“I’m not wrong,” I replied stubbornly. 

The cop shook his head. “I see I’m 
just wasting my time trying to talk 
sense into you.” 

Cleaning his hands with a solvent- 
soaked cloth, the head of the bureau 
came over to where we were standing. 


Al stood numbly on the shore, waving 
his arms and stamping his frozen feet 


By 


PAUL W. GARTNER, 











Camping out is half the fun of a fishing trip—but not when the thermometer drops to 21 


“What's all the 
manded. 

“It’s like this, Al,’’ I told him. “Mike 
here wants to stay in a cabin or hotel. 
I say it’s half the trip to camp out. 
Haven't we got a good tent, sleeping 
bags, and stuff?” 

“I'd just as soon pitch a tent,” said 
Al. 

“Listen,” Mike argued, “I just talked 
to a fellow who was in the Silver Lake 
area three days ago. He says there’s 
still ice on the water and only last week 
they had four inches of snow. Does 
that sound like camping weather?” 

“For that matter, Mike,’”’ Al put in, 


argument?” he de- 


“it doesn’t sound like trout weather 
either. But you know dog-gone well 


that the three of us will be at Silver 
Lake on opening day.” 

Mike only grunted his disapproval. 

Al was called to the telephone. ‘““‘Why 
don’t we take camping equipment 
along ?”’ was his parting suggestion. “If 
the weather gets too tough we can al- 
ways move into a cabin.” 


“I’m telling you,” Mike’ stormed, 


“you're just asking for trouble. It’s 
still winter in the Sierras!”’ 
Exactly three days later, on April 


30, we were camped in a little grove 
near Silver Lake. Santa Monica, with 
its California sunshine and warm air 
currents, now seemed much farther 
than 300 miles away. As Mike had pre- 
dicted, there still was ice along the 
margin of the lake, as well as odd 
patches of snow in protected hollows. 
Incidentally, ours was the only tent in 
the camp ground, although there were 
quite a few opening-day anglers lodged 
in the cabins of a neighboring camp. 

Bundled up like an Arctic explorer 
one of them dropped in to see us. “It 
was down to 21 degrees last night,” he 
reassured, ‘‘and it sure looks like mor‘ 
snow’'s coming.” 


“You guys asked for it,’’ Mike stung 


us, after our new acquaintance had 
gone. 

“Want to move into a cabin?” Al 
asked uneasily. 

“Why bother?” Mike countered 


“We're all fixed for the winter now 
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Sometime later it started to snow— 
a fine, almost noiseless precipitation 
that quickly blotted out the mountains 
on either side. Steadily the sky became 
darker, and by the time enough snow 
had fallen to make the ground white 
the lake, crystal clear as it was, ap- 
peared black by contrast. Then the 
lake shore became invisible and the 
familiar water seemed boundless and 
strange. 

But come inside our camp. It wasn’t 
half bad. The tent was of umbrella de- 
sign, with a roomy, straight-walled ex- 
tension in the front. This auxiliary 
room served well as a kitchen, and be- 
tween the gasoline stove and lantern 
the entire interior held some semblance 
of warmth. Darkness came early, and 
we were in sleeping bags long before 
the chill air rolled down out of the 
timber-line country. 

Going to bed was one thing; getting 
up another, especially at the unholy 
hour most trout fishermen associate 
with opening day. I would gladly have 
delayed the agony a couple of hours, 
but with Mike and Al buzzing around 
in an effort to get things going I finally 
shivered into cold clothes. Inside the 
tent it was 19 degrees above zero. Out- 
side it probably was colder. Al passed 
close to the hanging lantern; his face 
was ghastly. Coffee was sipped between 
chattering teeth. Very little was said. 

I summoned courage to look outside. 
The snow had ceased to fall, but a 
three-inch blanket showed pale beneath 
the slowly graying sky. The trees were 
white-armed ghosts, and the lesser 
vegetation humped up like giant toad- 
stools. The frozen earth cracked be- 


But here's proof that they'll bite— 
snow or no snow. Mike and Al with a 
string of rainbows and Loch Levens 


Below: As the storm approached, 
the crystal lake water seemed 
to turn black against the snow 
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No matter what the calendar says, you can 
be sure of this: Never argue with a cop! 


neath my boots as I stepped io the near- 
by stream for a pan of water. 

Inside the tent we rigged up fly rods 
by lantern light. Then we were filing 
along a devious trail. At the margin of 
Silver Lake we halted, searching the 
dark water for sign of rising fish. Of 
course, there was none. 

“At least,” said Mike, “the trout ap- 
pear to have some sense.” 

I felt of the leader I had soaked in 
the tent. It was stiff with frost. I 
thawed it with my glove, at the same 
time testing the knot that held a small 
brass spinner. Flies? Not many ang- 
lers of the High Sierras waste their 
time with flies opening day, particular- 
ly in lake water. But Al is one of that 
minority. With him, to cast a fly is an 
essential rite in opening the trout seas- 
on, even though that fly may be re- 
placed by bait within a few minutes. 



















































“Here goes!" Al announced, as he 
broke ice in the sandy shallows. A Sil- 
ver Doctor darted through the air, and 
the initial cast of our little fishing ex- 
pedition was made. 

Casting with gloved hands I found it 
extremely difficult to handle the line, 
Which was quick to freeze when not in 
ac.iion. Likewise, the small guide open- 
ings were inclined to ice up. With strip- 
ping hand bare I made perhaps a dozen 
futile casts before it became so frosty 
and numb that I couldn’t feel the line. 
Drying that abused member and thaw- 
ing it out required some time, and 
when I again took up my tackle the 
line on the reel was frozen. 

Was I nuts? I wasn’t sure, so I broke 
ice to the snow-covered shore to ask 
Al his opinion. I found him waving his 
arms and stamping his feet, his fly rod 
tucked under his right elbow. Snow 
clung to his shoulders and arms. 

“Am I (Continued on page 59) 











HAT'S good for chiggers ?” 

“You must be from Vir- 

ginia, the storekeeper an- 

swered. “They call ‘em 

chiggers up there. Down here we call 

‘em red bugs. Down in Alabama they 
call ‘em little red sons : 


“Right now,” I interrupted, “my in- 


terest isn’t altogether scientific. I’m 
not interested so much in the nomen- 
as in ways and 


clature of the species, 


“I scratches, and when | has it like you | gits my wife to help!" tact, 
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means of bringing about his demise on 
a large scale. I thought maybe you had 


something — 

“That I do, son, and it’s a powerful 
simple remedy. Just take this bottle of 
turpentine here, rub it in good and deep, 
and every blessed red bug will curl up 
his toes and turn Republican.” 

Properly turpentined, I went back to 
camp. My companions had left for a 
two-day drive in another part of the 
swamp, but the pros- 
pect of spending the 
time alone was not 
unwelcome. Withone 
little thing and an- 
other, I'd had a 
sleepless night. I 
would just loaf 
around camp and 
catch up. Scratching 
doesn’t lend itself to 
an audience anyway. 
Like making love 
and asking a fellow 
to vote for you, it’s 
a business to be 
prosecuted in pri- 
vacy. 

But turpentine was 
not the wonder- 
worker it had been 
cracked up to _ be. 
Whatever its virtues 
in other fields, as an 
antichiggerant it 
was a washout. In 
it seemed to 





Asafetida, turpentine, rancid meat— 
| was hardly in the cabin before my 
friends were on their way out of it 


spur the enemy on to greater achieve- 


ment. So an hour later, when a squirrel 
hunter chanced by the camp, I was 
again asking: 

“What's good for chiggers? 

“What kind are they?” He cocked 
his head critically, as if the matter 
called for connoisseurship. 

“What kind! For heaven's sake, art 
there kinds of chiggers?”’ 

“Thar’s chiggers and chiggers, mis 
ter. Thar’s North Car'lina chiggers 


Thar’s Georgia chiggers. And then 
thar’s South Car'lina chiggers. Wher‘ 
did you get yours?” 

“In the Santee Swamp,” I said. 


“Then you've got the South Car’lina 
specie. Now, I ain’t tryin’ to belitt! 
another state, but them North Car'’lin 
chiggers is rank amateurs. And a felle: 
can get along with that Georgia speci« 
if he makes allowances. But tch! tch! 
he clucked sympathetically and proppeé 
his gun against a tree to do the occa 
sion justice, “‘you’ve got the Sout! 
Car'lina kind, than which thar ain‘ 
nothin’ than-whicher.” 

“T do not know much about the sul 
ject of chiggers,” I acknowledged. “I's 
never done any research in the fiel 
But I had the general impression that 
a chigger was a chigger. 

“Well, I recollect readin’ a alman 
onct. Accordin’ to that feller’s figger 
thar’s a heap o’ things South Car'lil 
don’t rate so high in. But I'll tell y 
right now, mister, thar ain’t no othe! 
state can hold a candle to us in t! 
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The author can laugh now — but it wasn’t funny when he had ‘em! 
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output of chiggers. Yes, sir, he 
snapped his suspenders with state pride, 
“the South Car’lina chigger is in a 
class by hisself!’’ 

“Far be it from me to impeach the 
quality of your output in that field. I 
have reasons to believe, in fact, that 
the confidence you have so feelingly ex- 


pressed in their superiority is well- 
placed. But my interest at present is 
rather on the practical side. In other 


words— 

“Exactly what I am a-leadin’ to, 
mister. Git yourself a onion, a big 
juicy one, smear it all over you, and 
watch them chiggers h’ist their tails 
and head for Texas.” 

I don’t like onions, and I have rea- 
son to believe onions feel the same way 
about me. They make me sick, and 
if they knew how I feel about them, it 
would make them sick too. But it is a 
long-established principle of materia 
medica that no medicine does you any 
good unless it tastes bad. So back to 
the crossroads store I went.... 

Back at camp and all onioned up, I 
awaited the promised exodus. But the 
only response I noted on the part of the 
chiggers was one of gratitude. It fur- 
nished just the hors d’cuvre they were 
looking for. If I hadn’t felt as bad asa 
human being could feel before, I would 
have felt worse now. When I ran into 
a timber cruiser in the swamp, I took 
him to camp and gave him a drink. 

“What,” I said, “is good for chig- 
gers?” 

“Chiggers ?” 

“Chiggers,’”’ I confirmed. 

“Have you got ’em bad?” 

“Well, I’ve got ’em in places where 
only a contortionist could scratch. 


LUSTRATI N BY H ER 


"Fanciest needlework | ever see!" said 
one of the alligator hunters. "Il shore 
wish my old lady was on hand to see it." 
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Places where the presence of a chigger 
has never been recorded before. I've 
got ‘em in the precise places where a 
man could get along best without chig- 
gers. In other words, I’ve got ‘em all 
over me.” 

“Well, I've seen people whose fixes 
I'd rather be in,” was his candid com- 
ment, “but your case ain’t hopeless 
I've been pokin’ around this swamp for 
a long time, and I can give you a rem- 
edy that’s guaranteed.” 

“Guaranteed ?” 

“Absolutely. Just get you a hunk of 
rancid fat meat, the rancider the bet- 
ter, and smear it all over you. If there's 
one thing a chigger don’t fancy, it’s 
rancid fat meat.” 

Here is a plausible fellow, I said, 
heading back to the store again. 

“A hunk of your rancid meat,” I said, 
never one to haggle over a trade. 

“We don’t sell meat by hunks,” the 
storekeeper’s wife bristled, ‘and if you 
mean to insinuate that our meat 

“I don’t mean to insinuate anything,” 
I retreated. “It’s for the chiggers.” 

“In that case,’’ she escorted me to 
the back door, ‘‘there’s a piece I threw 
out last week. It’s been lying in the 
sun ever since. Every dog in the neigh- 
borhood has passed it up. Whatever 
rancid meat is good for, that there 
piece ought to be extra-fine at,’’ she 
said succinctly. 

All rancied up, I shuffled back to 
camp. Now rancid meat is no doubt all 


right in its place, wherever that is. But 
as soon as I rubbed that greasy salt in, 
I was assailed by grave doubts as to 
this particular function. 

All it did was to redouble my misery, 
and I was soon longing for a simple 
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My opinion of onions is 
unprintable—and | hoped 
the chiggers would feel 
the same way about them 


case of chiggeritis again. The only pur- 
pose it served was what doctors call a 
counterirritant, which means some- 
thing that makes you hurt so much 
worse than you did before, that you 
forget what you used it for. 

So pulling off my britches, I took up 
scratching as a profession and made a 
full-time job of it. But in such first- 
class chigger country, surely somebody 
must know the answer. It was just a 
matter of patience on my part. After 
all, I reflected, medicine is an experi- 
mental science. Sooner or later, sooner 
or later—if I lasted that long. So when 
a game warden came putt-putting up 
the river, I hailed him: 

“What,” I asked, “is good 
chiggers?”’ 

“Are you the fellow,’”’ he looked at 
me curiously, ‘‘who went to sleep on a 
deer stand?” (Continued on page 93) 
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BACRLASHES Ge 


HE bass fishing in Lake 

Mead, out in the Ne- 

vada-Arizona desert 

country, is good. I 
know, because I went along 
with a fellow who caught a 
lot of the big-mouths in this 
largest of man-made ponds 
that has piled up back otf 
3oulder Dam. 

The backlashing at Lake Mead is 
good too! And that’s where I knot into 
the story. 

A few weeks ago my fishy friend, 
Hully Burroughs, who has_ hooked 
everything from sharks in Mexico to 
the seat of his pants in his own base- 
ment, suggested we shove his dinghy 
and outboard in the station wagon and 
run down to Mead for a week. 

“That's bass country," he said. ‘And 
with trout season only a month away, 
we could do worse than spend a little 
time getting our pitching arms in shape. 
Besides, trout season or no trout season, 
bass plugging is enough of an excuse 
in itself.” Then a glazed, far-away look 
came into his eyes, and pretty soon he 
began humming something about when 
it’s springtime in the desert and the 
bass are biting free. 

I broke into the fog. “I'd sure like to 
go along just for the ride, but as for 
bass fishing, I've never done it. Trout 


are my dish. But gimme a half portion 
of beginner's luck and I can probably 
outfish you. It’s worth a try, anyway.” 
“You never been bass fishing at all?” 
Hully asked. 
“Never, to my knowledge. But I will 
arrange to be a bass fisherman without 








delay. I'll shake the moth balls off my 
mail-order telescope rod, and I'll bring 
along my oldest multiplying trout reel, 
and with one of your plugs I'll get me 
my share of fish, if it’s as good down 
there as you Say it is.” 

“T don’t know just what you call your 
share of the fish,’ remarked Hiully. 
“But if you go bass fishing with trout 
equipment, I have a hunch your share 
will be right around the point-zero 
mark. You'd better do it right. Let me 
get you a nice casting iron, a proper 
reel, and everything else you'll need. 
You can't do anything with trout tackle, 
I warn you.” 


” HAT’S what you think,’ I an- 

swered, feeling that my bluff was 
being called. “Don’t worry about me. 
Anyway, I’m just going along for the 
ride.” 

“You're not far off the tune there,” 
countered Hully. ‘Not only is a new 
one born every minute, but a lot of ‘em 
seem to stay that way the rest of their 
lives.” 

When we got to Lake Mead, I was 
disappointed. To one who pictured fish- 
ing heaven as a nice clear trout stream 
in a setting of mountain pine, this was 
a bit of a letdown. At 
Pierce Ferry, Ariz., where 
we launched our boat, the 
country is as desertlike as 
any spot in North Amer- 
ica. Cactus and grease- 
wood dot the sandy shore- 
line. Across the lake, the 
steep, eroded cliffs of the 
Grand Wash rear their 
bare scarps 2,000 feet 
straight up above the 
water line. 

“Bass country,” mur- 
mured Hully, gazing fond- 
ly across the heat waves 
that merged into the wa- 
ter level. “Let's get going. 
It will be 5 o'clock by the 
time we get to Emery 
Falls.” 

By sundown that eve- 
ning we had four crappies, 
a bluegill, and one small 
lonesome bass. By some 
inexplicable coincidence, 


“Bass country," Hully fondly 
called our take-off spot, but 
it looked like a desert to me 
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Hully had caught all of them. 
Still he was disappointed. 
“Emery Falls isn’t as good as 
it used to be. Better go up- 
stream.” 

The next day we went so 
far upstream that we got 
stuck on the silt bed that lies 
under the surface of the café- 
au-lait water at the head of 

the lake. Up there the fluid was so 
thick that we would have had a better 
chance of finding gophers than fish in 
it. Then we killed the rest of the day 
trying to get back through a log jam 
that had closed across the lake while 
we were upstream. 

“If we ever get out of this floating 
lumberyard,” said Hully, ‘‘we’ll head 
downstream into clear water. There 
are some good coves over on the north 
shore about twelve miles below Pierce 
Ferry.” 

“Probably the wind won’t be so bad, 
and I won't get so many backlashes,”’ 
I added. Hully didn’t respond. 

The next afternoon found us well 
downstream in what Hully called the 
Promised Land. He turned the boat 
into a small green-water bay that was 
littered with driftwood. By the time we 
had finished making camp, the sun was 
well below the cliffs. The water was in 
smooth shadow when we set out to fish. 


= HILE Hully worked the oars, I 

\WW/ stood at the prow, being elected 
by a clear majority to start the fishing 
I heaved my plug out toward a likely- 
looking spot where the shore dropped 
steeply into the lake. Clunk! back- 
lash slapped the lure, knocking it dead 
in mid-air. I unwound the bird’s-nest 
and reeled in. Taking a shorter head 
of line, I let fly again. BANG! Another 
backlash. 

I tried once more. Lightly my thumb 
rode the spinning reel. The touch was 
exactly right. The plug sailed over the 
water like a kingfisher, and I figured it 
was good for about half a mile, the way 
it was flying along. Finally it settled to 
the surface—-right in a batch of logs 
I slowly nursed the fistful of gang hooks 
across the driftwood from clear place 
to clear place, and as the plug leap 
frogged the last log and came to rest in 
open water, a mouth with a fish behind 
it reached up and swallowed the lure. 

In no time at all (even Hully, who is 
prejudiced, said it was no more than 
five minutes.), I had my first bass in 
the boat. He was big, all right, that is, 
if he’d been a trout he’d have been big, 
weighing maybe a couple of pounds. 
Though my compadre didn’t think 
much of the fish, it showed what could 
be done on trout tackle by a resource 
ful fisherman. 

Encouraged, I started casting with a 
free, wide swing that was a pleasure to 
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You may scoff at first, but a day on 
Lake Mead will convince you that plug- 


hungry largemouths deserve A-1 tackle 


BY CHARLES SHELTON 
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The upper end of Lake Mead was solid with logs—a floating lumberyard 
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where w ould have had a better chance of finding gophers than bass 


which meant that his 
casting schedule was 
about fifteen or twenty 
times more efficient 
than mine had been. 
“See that bunch of 


behold. Hully, who can be honest when 
he cares to, says he’s never seen anyone 
put as much energy into bass plugging 
is I did. But either the line was too 
light or the reel too free, or maybe the 
telescope pole was too springy or the 
lure too heavy or too light, because all logs over there?” he 
I got was a bunch of backlashes about asked. ‘‘Watch me 
the size and consistency of a robin’s' snake a lunker out of 
nest. After one particularly fine effort there.” 
had carried the plug all of seven feet “I don’t know what 
from the boat, Hully spoke up. “You you mean by a lunker,”’ 
don’t mind if I take a few shots, do you? I replied, “but I see 
Just get back here, and keep the boat plenty of snags if you 
about fifty feet from shore.” get in that timber. Bet- 
His first and second casts didn’t pro- ter stay out of. 4 
duce. His third cast dropped beside a His plug set 
big rock that formed its own sheltered 
cove. A bass reached the bait just as it 
Started wobbling toward us. When we line in, and out from 
got the fish into the bottom of the boat, 


+ 


it Was easy to see that it wasn’t as 


itself 


large as mine by at least an inch. That 
proved conclusively, as I told Hully, 
that bass equipment isn’t really any 
etter—at least on the first fish—than 
ut tackle. 
Still, Hully wasn’t getting backlashes, 


on its tail. 
abaft and abeam, but 
lure. 
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down inches from the logs. It started a bit beyond three-and-a-half pounds. 
to wiggle and dip as Hully wound the 
under the jam 
came a fish, pushing another one of 
those mouths ahead of 
tangled with the plug, then sounded. It 
came up and busted water and danced 
It ran port and starboard, 
it held onto the 
Hully worked it in, and when he 
brought it to heel, we found it weighed 


it. The bass 

















"I'm surprised that | can do so well,” Hully 
said, “considering that | backlash so seldom," 
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My share was one crappie that must have got 
its signals mixed; Hully caught all the bass 


“I’m surprised I do so well,” said 
Hully, ‘considering I backlash so sel- 
dom.” This last remark seemed definite- 
ly unsportsmanlike to me. 

Hully then proceeded to get him eight 
more bass, just to rub it in. With the 
score standing ten to one against me, I 
started fishing again, this time with 
vengeance and purpose. I used every 
trick at my (Continued on page 64) 


37 








Just as he seized his “'kill,"’ 
knife poised to stick him, 
the boar heaved into action! 






HILE any big-game animal 

may be dangerous now and 

then, there are some that 

are dangerous all the time. 
Take, for instance, a beast weighing 
400 pounds or more, one with knife- 
edged tusks, great speed, savagery, 
cunning, and inborn cussedness. Such 
is the great Asiatic wild boar. When 
you are charged by this formidable 
creature you need nerves of steel and 
the ability to think and act quickly 
without those qualities you may well be 
facing death. Poor Frenchy was to 
learn that grim lesson. 

When, that autumn, rumors of a huge 
gray boar, said to be ranging among 
the hills back of Chinkiang, China, be- 
gan to trickle in, I was sure that before 
long Randall would show up. Together 
we had had many a good hunt in those 
hills, and had brought out some fine 
specimens. 

Moreover, I guessed that my head 
coolie had been doing a little conniving 
with Randall’s head coolie. It was a 
way they had, for each was as keen for 
a hunt as we were. They would see to 
it that word of the great gray boar 
(they called him “Old Big’) would 
come to us in roundabout fashion, while 
they'd wait, in bland innocence, for us 
to take the bait. 

Randall had charge of the Customs 
station on the other side of the river. 
He was a grand hunting companion—a 
splendid shot, a true sportsman, as 
steady as a rock in dangerous situa- 
tions, and possessed of a rare sense of 
humor. Yes, I knew that Randall would 
come over, and I'd be glad to see him. 
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It is useless to go after wild boar 
until the trees and bushes are fairly 
clear of foliage. Prior to that, the 
chances are all with the game. Even 
when the limbs and twigs are bare it is 
hard enough to see the great pigs, for 
their coloring blends in with their sur- 
roundings and they are adept at hiding. 
It is difficult to believe, but often a 
hunter has been within twenty feet of a 
wild boar weighing from 300 to 400 
pounds and has never known it. So it 
was early in December when Randall 
showed up. 

It was like him to drop in casually, 
talk about everything under the sun 
except wild boar until 
it was about time to 
leave, and then, in a 
very offhand manner, 
ask if I'd heard about 
a huge boar back in 
the hills—-and if I 
didn't think something 
ought to be done about 
it. Just as casually I 
expressed appropriate 
surprise and interest, 
hemmed and hawed, 
and finally agreed to 
go hunting with him 
during the holiday 
week, just after New 
Year's. 

We were more than 
ordinarily keyed up 
when we started off 
on our trip, and the 
thrill of anticipation 
didn’t lessen when, 
back in the hills, we 


WITH 
SLASHING 
TUSKS 


began to hear stories of Old Big at first 
hand. Almost every bush cutter ha 
come across his tracks, and some ot! 
them had seen him. They were unani 
mous in saying that he was one of the 
very biggest of his kind, so there was 
little sleep for hunters or coolies that 
first night. There was much excite 
talk; everyone seemed in a fever 0! 
expectation. Any wild boar hunt 
dangerous—we all knew that—and nov 
we were after a monster. But ou 
coolies had implicit confidence in the 
marksmanship and courage of their 
white hunters, and it was up to Randa! 
and me not to let them down. 

That is a broken country of hills an 
valleys, and heavily brushed. We ha 
hunted it before and knew where ou! 
game might be, but in a vast area lik« 
that, a search for one particular animal 
seems an almost hopeless thing. Wé 
combed favorite cover, thrashed through 
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High in the hills they stalked a 


legendary boar — never knowing 


that death walked at their sides 


By 
F. D. DUNCAN 


likely valleys, and wearily climbed ridge 
after ridge without incident. Again and 
igain we came across the astounding 
tracks of Old Big; their size, and the 
way they were deeply pressed into the 
earth by his great weight, made us 
tingle all over. We all realized that 
this was not a boar to fool with. He 
was old, wise, and savage, undoubtedly 
as ready to attack as to flee. Such a 
boar may hide, skulk, dodge, and slip 
away all day long when such tactics are 
possible. Then, if you come upon him 
suddenly where he cannot escape before 
being seen, look out! He'll charge, 
grinding his tusks and foaming at the 
mouth, bent upon your destruction. 

All that first day was spent in tramp- 
ing over miles of tough country. We 
saw plenty of game, and twice spotted 
small bands of boar, but they were far 
out of sporting range. Neither of us 
wanted to wound an animal we could 
not bag. 

The second day brought a lot of ac- 
tion and excitement. Randall caught a 
fleeting glimpse of a large boar as it 
flashed through an opening in the cover 
across a valley, and he got in a quick 
shot. The boar staggered, almost fell, 
then raced into the bush. His trail was 


The bush cutter told us our 
quarry had plunged into cov- 
er—and hadn't yet come out 
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clearly marked with blood, indicating a 
hit well up in the chest, and there were 
froth high on the bushes he'd passed. 
Whether Randall had made a lung shot 
or not, that boar was able to travel fast, 
and when, after a long chase, he took 
to cover we were just about worn out. 

There are always bush cutters on the 
hillsides, and these men are of great 
help to hunters, for they quickly notice 
any moving animal. Usually they are 
able to tell you where a wounded boar 
has gone, and where it is likely to stop 
and hide. We now met one of them and 
he told us he’d seen our quarry—‘“he is 
not Old Big’’—plunge into a thick patch 
of cover at the edge of a wide valley; 
he was certain that the brute had not 
come out. 

We soon found that the beast’s place 
of refuge was perfect for a kill. A wild 
boar usually runs uphill instead of 
down, and here was an open space, cov- 
ered with the usual brown grass, just 
above the thicket-in which Randall's 
boar was _ hidden. tandall went on 
ahead to watch this opening, while I 
took the beaters down the slope to start 
the drive at the foot of the hill. 

Hitherto that boar had flitted from 
brier patch to wooded covert, always 
keeping far ahead of us, and moving on 
before we got anywhere near. But now 
that we wanted him to come out he was 
stubborn and refused to move. The 
beaters set up an awful din, screeching 
with all their might, beating the brush 
with clubs, and heaving rocks into the 
densest cover, places they dared not 
enter. For a long time nothing hap- 
pened. It is hard, nerve-wracking work 
to beat a thicket like that, not knowing 
where the quarry is, and expecting and 
dreading a charge at any moment. The 
briers were almost impenetrable, we 
scrambled over rocks, tripped and fell, 
every man of us tense. Each knew what 
would happen if the boar should decide 
not to run, but await a favorable mo- 
ment to charge. I did my best to keep 
all the beaters in sight so that I would 
have a chance to stop a charge before it 
became deadly. The coolies were all un- 
armed, and I admired their courage. 
Their only defense was their numbers, 
the noise they made—and their faith in 
us. 

There came the familiar yell—‘La-li! 
La-li!’’ which means ‘Over there!’’ The 
warning is too general to help you 
much, but even with the most careful 
training I have never been able to get 
the men to be (Continued on page 83 


A coolie screamed in ter- 
ror and | knew that poor 
Frenchy was in the path of 
the great crazed monster 
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HEN we rounded a rocky 

abutment on the mountain- 

side, I hardly expected to see 

something brownish gray 
running through the cover on the op- 
posite slope of the wide canyon we 
were skirting. But there it was, and 
Manuel saw it at the same instant. 
“Chulu! Chulu!” he cried. ‘“Chulu 
muey grande!” 

I was off my horse and jerked my 
carbine from its saddle boot in an in- 
stant. But when I looked again across 
the canyon, the running form had dis- 
appeared. 

Then I saw it crossing a_ short 
stretch of open, rock-littered slope. 
Lining the sights I fired a quick off- 
hand shot. The bullet struck low, but 
flying rock fragments must have hit 
the animal. It rolled over, regained its 
footing, and nimbly vanished into the 
thick brush before I could work the 
bolt for a second 
shot. 

Manuel just 
shrugged his 
Shoulders, ex- 
haled smoke from 
his raw Mex- 
ican cigarette, 
and rode back to 
rope my _ horse, 
which invariably 
mistook my fir- 






























THE COON’S: 


= 


ing for the report of 
a race-track starter’s 


gun. 
The first chulu I 
had ever seen, and 


very possibly the last 
for this trip. I had missed my only 
shot. Since early morning Manuel and 
I had pushed our wiry little horses 
across bowlders and loose rock rubble, 
searching the steep mountain slopes 
for chulu sign. Cacti and catclaw raked 
our clothes and furrowed our skin, but 
we dared not dodge sidewise for fear 
our weight would overbalance the small 
mounts and send both horse and rider 
tumbling into the yawning canyon bot- 
toms below. 

Manuel coming with the horses in- 
terrupted my _ retrospection, and, 
mounted alongside my companion, we 
conferred in simple Spanish. The Son- 
oran sun was well across the azure 
desert sky, and to be caught even two 
miles from camp when the long shad- 
ows of an early dusk fell across this 
rugged, deep-canyoned terrain, was to 
spend a night in the open without 
blankets. It was warm enough for shirt 
sleeves in the afternoon, but I knew 
there'd be frost before morning, and 
having little taste for such hardship, 
we reined the horses toward home. At 
least, I consoled myself, I'd got a rough 
idea of the looks of a live chulu even 


Manuel was alert for any sign 
of action on the slope beyond 
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Sanderson and his 30-inch chulu. Half 
the beast's length consisted of tail 


though I 
glimpse. 

I had photographed the fleeing form 
in my mind. It ran at a nimble gallop, 
long tail erect like a flagpole. Predom- 
inantly brown, it appeared to have gray- 
white markings on the forequarters. 
This checked with what I had read con- 
cerning the Mexican chulu, or coati- 
mondi; marked with brown to gray, 
top fur tipped with white two to three 
feet in length, with a ringed tail as long 
as the body itself. The Brazilian species 
is more gaily marked, with a chestnut 
back and orange belly. These tw 
western-hemisphere areas, Brazil and 
Mexico-Central America, are the only 
places the species frequents. 

“Popular talk,’ Manuel explained t 
me,” among us Mexicans is that the 
chulu is half monkey and half raccoon.’ 

Of course, that’s not so. Its tail, 
ringed like a coon’s and long as a mon 
key’s, is not prehensile, and anatomical 
and dental differences classify the chulu 
as a distinct species. An expert climber 
and very docile when tamed young, they 
have been termed “coon bears,’’ ‘‘“Mex 
ican honey bears,” and “tropical rac 
It’s an omnivorous animal. 

The extremely strang* 
appearance of the coati « 
chulu had challenged m 
imagination. I resolved t 


caught only an eighty-yard 


( oons.”’ 


bag a specimen on thi 
hunting expedition. Al 
though scientific dat 
stated that the creaturt 
range as far north a 
(Continued on page 8 
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For anglers there’s only one: a 
comfortable ancient felt stuck 
- full of f killing fly patterns 











Look out! It's a cobra! ... only it isn't; it's just 
the hognose, swelling head and neck like the 
deadly hooded Indian snake, and puffing loudly 


1 Even at rest, the hognose may look 

dangerous at first glance, for his 
coloring is somewhat like the copper- 
head's. And when he begins his show... 






4 Still no effect. Maybe it's time 

to change tactics again. Being a 
slow mover, the snake tries at first 
to escape by burrowing in the sand 


4 Dropped back to eorth, the hog- 
nose quickly turns over on his 
back, seemingly dead as a doornail 


For perhaps fifteen minutes he 
plays dead. Then, if the coast 
seems clear, he takes a peek around 


. and dashes off. Unfortunately, many people 
are fooled by this harmless bluffer's opening 
show and kill him before he proves himself a faker 




















ran 
‘ 





3 Fearsome noises didn't work, so now this 
faker plays rattlesnake, lashing out re- 
peatedly with lightning speed at his annoyer 


SNAKE FAKER 


pos. - - 


aa 
os 
a 


Vv 


5 Next act: a tragic death. Picked up, the charlatan quickly goes into convulsions, as if 
about to expire. A hognose won't even bite, and so is safe to handle, once you've iden- 
tified him by the upturned plow nose with which he burrows in sand, and by his unique antics 


NCE famed as the most ter- 
rible of snakes, the hognose 
has had his reputation sad- 

ly deflated. In spite of his angry 
puffing and his lashing strikes, few 
people believe, any longer, that his 
breath or even his bite are poison- 
ous, and his frightening nicknames, 
“puff adder” and “blowing viper,” 
are dying out. ( Actually, of course, 
he carries no poison, and is seldom 
known even to bite.) However, it’s 
easy to see how he got his reputa- 
tion, for he puts on a spectacular 
show, winding up-—if fireworks fail 

by playing dead. Here is a re- 
markable series of pictures, taken 
by George A. Smith, showing the 
hognose’s complete set of tricks! 


OUTDOOR LIFE 



























rely when you 


will it tie quickly and sv 
+: 


Test of ony ine 





You've probably used the jam knot for 
leader 


connecting loop (left) to line 
(right) . .. and perhaps had it slip at a 
crucial moment. Try knotting the line form. 


tip and thrusting it back through the on the stream, 


loop of the line as shown. It's firmer 





An important point with any knot for tying eyed flies to leaders is 
whether it can be tied by cold, fumbling fingers without mashing the 


delicate fly hackles. Here's one that's formed entirely clear of the 
fly. Working with the leader body (B) and end (A) only, as the fly 
hangs free, the tyer makes a sort of Figure 8, tightens it where it 
stands, then pushes it up the leader and over the fly eye into place 
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Most anglers distrust a single fisher- 
man's knot (top) for making up leaders, 
and use some more difficult but safer 
But for quick repairing of breaks 
the single knot can be 
made secure by a half hitch each side 


 NOVELIIES 
KNOTS 


UST as no two fishermen will ever 

see eye to eye on a selection of 
each has his own ideas 
about knots. Here are a few out of the 
beaten track, yet effective, that you 
may find better than the old familiars. 
We've tied them with thick cord to make 
them clearer. Practice up at home some 
night until you’re sure you have them 
down pat; then try them out on lake or 
stream this season, and perhaps you'll 
find a new favorite or two to swear by. 


flies, so 





Return knot—plus: After wrapping leader 
twice, as usual, around itself and hook 
shank, make an extra turn around shank 
only (top arrow) before burying the tip 
in wrappings, forming a cushion (lower 
arrow) between the leader and hook eye 





To tie one to a fly, proceed by 
left to right—passing the leader end through 
the eye, twisting it back down the leader body three times, and then 
slipping its tip up through the loop nearest the eye and tightening. 
For bare hooks, where hackles can't be damaged, follow the same steps 
but make the wraps around the hook shank, to produce the knot at right 


Here's a specialty for nylon leaders. 
the first three steps, 
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Bowe’ Sh COS 


So, with the baby left in safe hands, up we went into the glorious Middle Fork of King's 
River, with duffel kept down to a minimum. | carried 65 pounds, she 35, and she loved it 


SS womans piace... 











is in the home." But | never used to believe 
it. | saw my wife slaving over the stove, or con- 
stantly busy with the baby, and | decided she need- 
ed a change. A nice pack hike, maybe, into Calli- 
fornia's high Sierras, with some fishing thrown in. 
She'd hiked with me before, and fished some, too, 
but this time | could teach her to do both properly 


+ 





(6) Then, late one day, we came down the last granite shelf to Farquhar Loke and its famous 


trout. She wanted a fishing lesson right away. ‘Tomorrow, | promised. "I'm tired.” 





Se 


sions on this expedition; | did. When | said 
re'd better climb a tough pass instead of taking 
n easier route, we climbed it—after I'd rested 


5) There was no doubt about who made the deci- 





a) Now the whole atmosphere 
of the trip changed. She 
made me photograph those trout 

from all angles and went fish ] 


ing on her own, without advice 
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(10) Worse was to come. When | demonstrated a 
perfect cast and hooked a fish, she insisted on 
comparing catches, and roared when hers was bigger 










The lesson went sour. Despite my hints, she lashed 
the water to a foam with her fly—and got a trout 
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The scenery was perfection, and the spray of Dusy 
Creek Falls dampened her clothes, but not her spirits. 


"| can't wait,"" she said, "for you to teach me fly casting.” ; 
| | $ <<. ’ 

(4) Our stops to camp were perfect, too, with our two ponchos joined to- 
A 5 A D T O R y gether making a tight little tent, and plenty of good grub along. Of 
course she didn't escape pots and pans entirely, but after all she was the 
family cook, and I'd taken along a magazine full of exciting Western stories 


IN PICTURES 
By 
FRED G. HINES 





oepentenenentemnntnenned 







And so to the first 

lesson, she tagging 
along behind teacher and 
lugging most of the tackle 


Somehow (left) all 
the unpleasant jobs 
fell to me now—even when 


shoes worn to tatters on 
her trail needed patching 








a ..  . a. 





When that tomorrow came, she resorted to bribery to make sure | 
: wouldn't renege on my promise. After letting me oversleep, she was 
right on the job when | woke up and served me a fine breakfast in bed 


e 
e 
+ 
% (12) For some reason she immediately became a trail expert too. As soon as 
a we'd broken camp and started home, she contested my choice of routes. 


We went her way, and it didn't help matters when we found some fine fishing 










So, all because 

| tried to give 
my wife a few tips on 
fishing, there've been 
some changes made. 
You can see where | 
spend my time now. 
The wife? Oh, she's in 
the next room, reading 
the new Ray Bergman 
article. Yessir, wom- 
an's place is in the 
home. If you don't 
keep her there, fellow 
angler, you're crazy! 














Below: No fancy red engines to help here; you stop 
a deep-woods fire by endlessly swinging a heavy ax 


in smoke-choked, 


- at 





FOREST FIRE FIGHTERS SWEAT TO PROTECT OUR 
OUTDOOR HERITAGE FOR GENERATIONS TO COME 


tangled mazes of stubborn brush 





Holocaust! Devouring flames 
sweep onward, leaving seared 
timber and dead game behind 


It's in an inaccessible spot. 
The forester at left blazes a 
trail for crews following him 


Below: Although some 500 for- 
esters, CCC boys, and hunters 
fought the fire, it swept 600 
acres before they stopped it 


MERICANS of the future, if not the 
present, will be grateful to the men 
of the U.S. Forest Service for their 


stubborn struggles to protect our great 
wilderness reserves from the devastation of 
fire. Here they are spotting and quickly 
crushing out a blaze in George Washington 
National Forest, in southwestern Virginia. 
It was started, undoubtedly, by some care- 
less bear hunter who threw away a lighted 
cigarette. Look at the effort and waste 
that carelessness caused, and resolve now 
never to be responsible for such a fire 
through one moment of thoughtlessness. 








In his watchtower, a Forest Service man determines the 
location of the fire by instrument and calls for help 

















SPOONBILL SPORT 
















will 


ish Columbia trout 


from Adams Lake is real work to lug to camp 





Big Cumberland River spoonbills provide lively action 
and fine eating for Tennessee anglers. Since the odd- 
looking fish ignore bait, they're snagged with strings of hooks dragged near bottom 


A “V" SIGN 





in business college, and now buys defense 
bonds, by trapping muskrats in spore time 


TRAP GIRL +—§ Pelton, Attico, 





FOR TROUT 


V-for-victory 


season in a new pat- 
tern by Art Winnie, 
Michigan tyer. 
model below is a hat 
ornament, 
nie is sure the real 
article will take fish 





We pay good rates in 
cash for photos like 
these. Send yours to 
our Picture Editor, 
with return postage 
and captions. You'll 
be well paid for any 


we can work in here! 








ONE’S PLENTY [rouble with Brit = SHOOTER’S NIGHTMAR 


E An acid test of scattergun skill is popping at eve- 
ning flights of bats over Maine's Little Androscoggin 
is carrying, not catching. This 15-pounder River. As tricky in flight as snipe—and far smaller—few of the flitting targets are downed 
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, has paid her way 


4NTING-ALLONED 
just Be A Goot 
SPORT. 4 LUCKE? 


SHORT AND SWEET 


No sportsman can object to the 
way this Indiana farm is posted 











A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 


SLUGGING MATCH IN THE NIGHT 
By RALPH BALTZLEY, Oklahoma City, Okla. 


This Happened fo Me / 








WE PAY CASH 
FOR ALL TRUE | 
ADVENTURES 
THAT CAN BE 
TOLD THIS WAY 































mountains , New 
Mexico. a 
Then, with plenty 
of daylight left,we 
triedforsome * 
trout before roll-~— _ 
ing in for the night. 

















= A SG Vag GEE E We. 
e reached the — 7 Flic SEIZE : So's NONIGHT- “& 
head of Tecolote Ma ‘Y : mem, 22 ke Ss, PROWLIN’ VARMINT'LL 
Creek about 4PM. ~ yy /,¢ IY WED BETTER SAVE Z ‘ GET EM, I'LL PuT ‘Em /<S 
me SN p) SOMEOFTHESE = Ah IN THE SADDLE BAG 
a I4¢ mile ride from | A FISH FOR TOMORROW. oxy. 
the ranch-in the 32 ies 
Sangre de Cristo : Si 14244 













































WELL, SHALL WE 
TURN IN ? 
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FISHING SEASONS FOR 1942 


Planning some out-of-state angling trips this year? You can find the kind of fishing you want—at 
the time you want it—in this comprehensive table of seasons in all the states and provinces. 
you’ve located what you want, turn to the Fishing & Hunting Guide for limits, license fees, ete. 
And if you want to conserve your car, remember that railroads reach the finest fishing in the land! 
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Apr. 15-Sept. 15 
Jul 1-Oet $ 
Ma 1-Aug. 31 
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Apr 1-Oct. 31 
May 16-Apr. 14 
Dec 1-Sept. 14 
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Ih-Oct. 14 
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IN ALL CASES, THE 


ALASKA 


Hunting: Polar Bear, Wolf, Coyote, Wolver- 
ine, Marmot, Squirrel (no limits). Large Brown 
and Grizzly Bear (Res.: Admiralty Island 1; Ist 
and 3rd Judicial Divisions, aggregate 2; rest of 
territory, no limits. Nonres.: Admiralty Island 
1, rest of territory 2). Black Bear (ist Judicial 
Division, res. 3, nonres. 2; 3rd Judicial Divi- 
sion, res. and nonres. 3; rest of territory, res. 
no limit, nonres. 3). Fishing: Rainbow, Steel- 
head, Cutthroat, and Eastern Brook Trout, 
Grayling no size-aggregate 25, or 15 lb. and 1 
fish). Dolly Varden Trout (no limits). Li- 
censes: Hunting: Res. $1, nonres. $50. Fishing: 
Not required. 


ALABAMA 


Hunting: Wild Turkey (1) closes 15th in 
Baldwin, Barbour, Butler, Choctaw, Clarke, 
Conecuh, Coosa, Covington, Escambia, Greene, 
Henry, Houston, Marengo, Mobile, Monroe, 
Pickens, Sumter, Washington, Wilcox, and 
Shelby Counties, and parts of Bibb, Hale, and 
Tuscaloosa Counties; rest of state closed entire 
month. Licenses: Res., state $3, county of res. 
$1. Nonres. $25, l-week $5. 


ARIZONA 


Hunting: Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Lynx, Coy- 
ote, Jack Rabbit (no limits). Cottontail Rabbit 
(6) Apache, Navajo, Coconino, and Yavapai 
Counties closed. Fishing: Trout (no size-10 
Ib. and 1 fish, but not more than 15 fish) open 
only in Colorado River below Lake Mead. Black 
Bass, Channel Catfish (10”-10, but not more 
than 15 Ib. and 1 fish). Crappie, Bluegill, 
Bream, Sunfish, Striped Bass, Bullhead (no 
size—aggregate 20, but not more than 20 lb. and 
1 fish). Carp, Sucker, Ring Perch, Charr (no 
limits). Licenses: Res.: Fishing and hunting 
$3.50; hunting $2.50; fishing $1.75. Nonres.: 
Fishing and hunting $25; small game and fish- 
ing $10; fishing $3. 


ARKANSAS 


Hunting: Rabbit (no limit). Wild Turkey (2) 
Bradley County closed entire month; rest of 
state open until 15th. Fishing: Crappie, White 
Bass (8”"-15). Rock and Warmouth Bass, Perch, 
Sunfish (no size-25). Wall-eyed Pike (14”-6). 
(Aggregate of foregoing, 25.) Channel Catfish 
(no limits). Licenses: Res.: Hunting $1.50— 
not required for rabbit or squirrel. Fishing 
$1.50—required only for artificial bait. Nonres.: 
Hunting, all game except fur bearers $25; all 
game except deer, turkey, and fur bearers $15; 
fishing $5, 10-day $2. 


CALIFORNIA 


Hunting: Wolf, Coyote, Wildcat, Cougar, 
Raccoon, Jack Rabbit (no limits). Cottontail 
and Brush Rabbit (15) open in Districts 4, 4%, 
434, and 19 unless closed by proclamation. 
Fishing: Striped Bass (12-5). Shad (no lim- 
its). Catfish (no limits; Lake County 9-50 Ib.) 
District 4 closed. Black Bass (9"-5) only Clear 
Lake, District 434 open. Sacramento Perch, 
Calico Bass, Crappie (no size-10) only Clear 
Lake, District 454 open. Sunfish (no size-25) 
only District 434 open. Salmon (local regula- 
tions). Warning: District 14 closed to all fish- 
ing. Licenses: Res.: Hunting $2, fishing $2. 
Nonres.: Hunting $10, fishing $3. License re- 
quired for jack rabbit but not for predators, 


COLORADO 


Hunting: Mountain Lion, Coyote, Wolf, Bob- 
cat, Lynx (no limits). Fishing: Opens 10th in 
lakes at an altitude of 7,500 feet or less, and 
streams at an altitude of 5,000 feet or less; all 
other waters closed entire month: All game 
fish except trout (no size-10 lb. and 1 fish, but 
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not more than 20 fish); Squawfish, Carp, Sucker, 
or White Salmon (no limits). Warning: There 
are some special seasons and regulations—con- 
sult local authorities or Game and Fish Com- 
mission, Denver. Licenses: Res.: Small game 
and fishing $2. Nonres.: Small game and birds 
$5; fishing $3, 3-day $1. 


CONNECTICUT 


Fishing: Open entire month: Striped Bass, 
inland waters (12”-10); Bullhead (no size-30); 
Alewife, Lamprey Eel (no limits). Opens 15th: 
Lake Trout (10”-none); Pickerel, Wall-eyed 
Pike (12”-10); Yellow and White Perch (7”- 
aggregate 15); Calico Bass, Crappie (7”-10). 
Opens 18th: Trout, except lake trout (6”-15 
fish or 10 lb.). Opens 20th: Shad (no limits). 
Licenses: Res. $3.35; nonres. $5.35 or fee 
charged nonres. in applicant's state, if higher. 


DELAWARE 


Fishing: Opens 16th: Brook, Brown, Rain- 
bow Trout (6”-6). Open entire month: Channel 
Bass (rockfish) (10” but not over 20 lb.-none) ; 
Shad, Carp (no limits); Sturgeon (4'4’-none); 
Herring, Delaware River and Bay only (no 
limits); Eel (12”-none; Delaware River and 
Bay 14”-none); Crappie, Sunfish, Perch (no 
size-12). Licenses: Res. $1.25; nonres. $7.50. 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 


Fishing: Bream (4”-5). Winter Shad (no 
size-12). Note: Black Bass, Crappie closed. 
All other fish (no limits). Licenses: None. 


FLORIDA 


Hunting: Wildcat, Panther, Opossum, Rabbit, 
Fox, Flying Squirrel (no limits). Bear (no 
limit) Volusia County closed. Fishing: Black 
Bass (12”-8) Hardee County opens 16th; Levy 
County opens 20th; rest of state closed entire 
month. Bream, all species (5”-20). Jack (no 
size-15). Speckle Perch (7”-20; Osceola County 
8”-20). Pike (no size-20). (Aggregate all game 
fish, 25.) Note: There are a few local seasons 
and regulations; consult local authorities or 
Game and Fresh Water Fish Commission, Tal- 
lahassee. Licenses: Res.: Hunting, state $5.50, 
county of res. $1.25, county other than county 
of res. $3.25; fishing $1.25—not required in 
county of res. or its boundary waters. Nonres.: 
Hunting $25.50, 10-day $10.50; fishing $5.50, 10- 
day $2.25. Warning: Sunday hunting prohibited 
in Alachua County. 


GEORGIA 


Hunting: Rabbit (no limit). Fishing: Open 
entire month: Rainbow and Brown Trout (8”- 
20), Brook or Speckled Trout (7”-25; Chatta- 
hoochee National Forest 7”-10). Open until 
14th: All other game fish (limits on bass and 
bream to be established, consult authorities; no 
limits on other fish). Note: Season may be 
opened in ponds and lakes of Rabun, Haber- 
sham, Stephens, and Fannin Counties on th- 
15th, by regulation of Director of Wildlife; con- 
sult authorities. Licenses: Res.: Hunting, state 
$3.25, county of res. $1; fishing $1.25, not re- 
quired for fishing in county of res. with worms, 
Nonres.: Hunting, state $12.50, county of issue 
$5; fishing $5.25, 30-day $2.50, 10-day $1.50. 


IDAHO 


Hunting: Bear (1) Benewah, Bonner, Boun- 
dary, Clearwater, Kootenai, Latah, Lewis, and 
Shoshone Counties closed. Fishing: Large- 
mouth Black Bass (8”-15 or 15 lb. and 1 fish). 
Note: Smallmouth Black Bass closed. Salmon, 
Steelhead (no size-2) open only in waters open 
to year-round fishing. Perch (no size-35). 
Sturgeon (no limits). Bullhead, Crappie, Sun- 
fish (no size-25 or 15 lb. and 1 fish). Note: 
Channel Catfish closed. Warning: Changes in 
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foregoing regulations are possible. Consult lo- 
cal authorities or Dept. of Fish and Game, 
Boise, before fishing. Licenses: Res.: Fishing 
and hunting $2. Nonres.: Fishing and hunting 
$50; fishing $5, 10-day $2. 


ILLINOIS 


Fishing: Trout, except lake trout (7”-8) 
opens 15th. Rock or Warmouth Bass, Crappie 
(5”-25). White Bass (7”-25). Bluegill, Sun- 
fish, yellow bass (no size-25) (aggregate 35). 
Lake Trout (1% Ib.—none). Whitefish (2 lb.- 
none). Buffalo, Carp, Bullhead, Perch, Catfish, 
Spoonbill Cat, Sheepshead, Blackfin, Chub, 
Herring, Longjaw (no limits). Licenses: Res. 
75 cents; Nonres. $3, 10-day $1. 


INDIANA 


Hunting: Red Fox, Gray Fox, Woodchuck (no 
limits). Fishing: Black, Kentucky, Silver, Yel- 
low, White, Striped Bass (10”-aggregate 6). 
Pike-Perch (10”-6). Pike or Pickerel (no size— 
6). Bluegill, Redeared Sunfish, Crappie, Rock 
Bass (5”-aggregate 25). Channel Catfish (10”- 
none). Yellow Perch, Carp, Gar, Dogfish, Sucker 
(no limits). Licenses: Res.: Fishing and hunt- 
ing $1.50. Nonres.: Fishing and hunting $15.50; 
fishing $2.25, 14-day $1. Warning: Sunday 
hunting prohibited. 


IOWA 


Fishing: Open in all waters: Bullhead (no 
size-25; Mississippi and Missouri Rivers and 
inland waters of Lee County, no limits); 
Sucker, Redhorse (no size-15; Mississippi and 
Missouri Rivers and inland waters of Lee 
County, no limits); Sheepshead, Carp, Buffalo, 
Quillback, Gar, Dogfish (no limits). Open 
only in Mississippi and Missouri Rivers and in- 
land waters of Lee County: Rock Sturgeon, 
Paddlefish (5 lb.-none); Sand Sturgeon (1 Ib.- 
none); Catfish (12”-15); Yellow and Silver 
Bass, Crappie, Perch (7”-15); Warmouth and 
Rock Bass, Sunfish, Bluegill (5”-15). In inland 
waters except those of Lee County, aggregate 
daily catch of all fish on which there is a close 
season and a daily catch limit, 25. In Missis- 
sippi and Missouri Rivers and Lee County, ag- 
gregate possession limit of all fish on which 
there is a daily catch limit, 30. Licenses: Res. 
$1; nonres. $3, 6-day $1.50. 


KANSAS 


Hunting: Coyote, Rabbit (no limits). Fish- 
ing: Open entire month: Yellow Perch, Blue- 


gill (6”), Channel Catfish (12”). Open until 
19th: Black or Kentucky and Spotted Bass 
(10”), Crappie (7”). (Aggregate all game fish 


15; in state lakes 10.) Licenses: Res.: Hunting 
$1, fishing $1. Nonres.: Hunting $7; fishing $3. 


KENTUCKY 


Fishing: Black Bass (11”-10). Trout (7”-10). 
Crappie (8”-15). Rock Bass, Jack Salmon or 
Wall-eyed Pike, Striped Bass (no size-15). 
Licenses: Res. $1; nonres. $2.50, 7-day $1. 


LOUISIANA 


Fishing: Black Bass (10”-20). Yellow Bass, 
White Bass, Crappie (7”-25). Sunfish (5”-100). 
Licenses: Res.: Angling $1, nonres., fishing $2. 


MAINE 


Hunting: Bear, Bobcat, Loupcervier, Canada 
Lynx (no limits). Fishing: Opens when ice 
goes out: Trout (in brooks and streams 6”, in 
lakes, ponds, and rivers above tidewater 7”); 
Salmon, Togue (14”). (Aggregate catch in 
brooks and streams, 714 lb. and 1 fish, but not 
more than 25 fish; in lakes, ponds and rivers 
10 lb. and 1 fish, but not more than 25 fish.) 
Note: 6 white perch a day caught while law- 
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fully trolling in good faith for salmon, trout, 
or togue during close season on white perch 
may be kept by one party. Warning: There are 
numerous local seasons and regulations. Con- 
sult local authorities or Dept. of Inland Fish- 
eries and Game, Augusta, before fishing. Li- 
censes: Res.: Fishing and hunting $2.15; hunt- 
ing $1.15; fishing $1.15. Nonres.: All game 
$15.15; birds and small game $10.15; fishing 
$5.15, 15-day $3.15. Warning: Sunday hunting 
prohibited. 


MARYLAND 


Hunting: Woodchuck (no limit) Garrett and 
Allegany Counties closed. Fishing: Opens 15th: 
Brook, Brown, Rainbow Trout (7”-10; Deep 
Creek Lake 8”-10; in streams restricted to fly 
fishing 7”-5) Note: Rainbow Trout closed 
in Youghiogheny River below Swallow Falls, 
Garrett County. Open eniire month: Catfish 
(7”=-none), Sucker, Carp, Eel, Gudgeon (no lim- 
its). Open entire month between Hog Back 
Shoals and Conowingo Dam only: Shad, Hick- 
ory Shad, Herring (no limits). Licenses: Res.: 
Hunting, state $5.25, county of res. $1.25; fish- 
ing $1.25 Nonres.: Hunting $15.50; fishing 
$5.50; Deep Creek Lake onlv, 7-day $2.25, 1-day 
$1.25. Warning: Sunday hunting prohibited. 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Fishing: Opens 15th: Trout (6”-12). Warning: 
There are special seasons and regulations for 
trout fishing in designated waters; consult local 
authorities or Division of Fisheries and Game, 


Boston. Salmon, Pike Perch (12”-5). Pickerel 
(12”-10). Great Northern Pike or Muscallonge 
(20”-5). White Perch, inland waters (7-15). 


Yellow Perch, Horned Pout (no size-20). (Ag- 
gregate of foregoing, 20.) Licenses: Res.: Fish- 
ing and hunting $3.25; fishing $2. Nonres.: Fish- 
ing $5.25, 3-day $1.50. 


MICHIGAN 


Hunting: Coyote, Wolf, Lynx, Bobcat, Fox, 
Red Squirrel (no limits). Bear, only designated 
counties open (no limit). Woodchuck (no 
limit) only Zone 1 open. Fishing: Brook, 
Brown, Rainbow Trout (7”-15, but not more 
than 10 lb. and 1 fish), LandlockedSalmon (10”- 
5) Great Lakes and their connecting waters, all 
Streams, and trout lakes open 25th; all other 
waters closed entire month. Northern Pike, 
Pike-Perch (14”-5), Muskellunge (30”—none) 
nontrout streams open entire month; Lakes Erie, 
St. Clair, and Huron, and Detroit, St. Clair, and 
St. Marys Rivers open 11th; trout lakes and 
trout streams open 26th; all other waters closed 
entire month. Note: Les Cheneaux Channels of 
Lake Huron closed entire month for perch and 
northern pike. White Bass (7”-10); Whitefish 
(no size-7); Warmouth Bass (no size), Rock 
and Calico Bass, Crappie, Yellow Perch (6”) 
aggregate 25); Buffalo, Bullhead, Carp, Catfish, 
Cisco, Dogfish, Garfish, Herring, Lawyer, Mullet, 
Pilotfish, Redhorse, Sauger, Shad, Sheepshead, 
Smelt, Sucker (no limits) Great Lakes and their 
connecting waters and nontrout streams open 
entire month; trout streams and trout lakes open 
25th; all other waters entire month 
Mackinaw or Lake Trout (no size-25 lb. and 1 
fish) nontrout streams and designated inland 
lakes, Lake Huron and connecting waters of 
Great Lakes, Lake Superior, and Lake Michigan 
pen entire month; trout lakes and trout streams 
open 26th; all other waters closed entire 
month. Note: There are some special limits 
in Great Lakes and their connecting waters and 
ther designated waters. Licenses: Res.: Big 
game $2.25, small game $1; fishing, husband 
and wife $1. Nonres.: Big game $25; small 
game, Zones 1 and 2, $5, Zones 1, 2 and 3, 
$15; fishing $2, husband and wife $2.50; 10-day 
$1, husband and wife $1.50. Warning: Sunday 
hunting prohibited in some counties. Consult 
local authorities. 
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INCLUSIVE 


Seasons, Bag Limits, and License Fees 


In presenting this comprehensive monthly digest of fish and game 
laws, compiled by Arthur Grahame from official sources and covering 
the facts you need to know when planning trips, we have made every 
effort to insure accuracy. Space limitations, however, prevent listing 
local exceptions to general laws; so you are urged to consult state or 
local authorities before taking either game or fish. 

Size and daily catch, or bag limits, are given in parentheses after 


names of species. 


MINNESOTA 


Fishing: Lake or Salmon Trout (no size—5). 
Perch (no limits). Note: Mississippi River 
and Lake Pepin, St. Croix Lake, and St. Croix 
River, where they form the boundary waters 
between Wisconsin and Minnesota closed. Li- 
censes: Res. $1, husband and wife $1.50. Non- 
res. $3, husband and wife, $4.50. 


MISSISSIPPI 


Hunting: Open until 20th: Wild Turkey (1), 
Rabbit (10). Licenses: Res., state $3.25, county 
$1.25 Nonres All game $25.25; 
$15.25, 7-day $5.25. 


MISSOURI 


Hunting: Rabbit, Woodchuck (no limits). 
Fishing: Channel Catfish (13”-8). Bluegill, 
Black Perch (no size-12). Carp, Gar (no lim- 
its Trout 8”"-8 in state parks and ther 
designated waters only. Licenses: Res.: Fish- 
ng and hunting, state $2.65, county $1.15; 
hunting $2.15, fishing $1.15. Nonres.: Hunting 
$15: fishing $3, 10-day $1, or fees charged 


nonres. in applicant’s state 


MONTANA 


Hunting: Mvuuntain Lion, 
Wolf. Coyote no limits) 
quired for predators. 


NEBRASKA 


Hunting: Cottontail Rabbit (10). Fox (no 
limit) Fishing: Trout (no size-10; in state- 
owned lakes, no size-5). Black Bass (10”-5) 
Crappie, Rock Bass, Bullhead (6”-15). Sunfish 
no size-15). Catfish (12”-10). Wall-eye, North- 
ern, and Sauger Pike (12”-5 Perch (no size- 
25 Carp, Buffalo, Sucker (no limits). Aggre- 
gate all game fish except carp, buffalo, and 
sucker, 25.) Licenses: Res.: Hunting $1.10; 
fishing $1.10; fishing and hunting $1.60. Nonres.: 
Hunting $10.10 or fee charged nonres. in appli- 
cant’s state, if higher; fishing $2.10 or fee 
charged nonres. in applicant’s state, if higher. 


NEVADA 


Hunting: Wildcat, Bobcat, Lynx, Wolf, Wol- 
Mountain Lion, Coyote, Squirrel (no 
Fishing: All game fish (10 Ib. or 25 
fish, provided that you may have 10 trout re- 
gardless of weight). Catfish (no size-50). Ac- 
cording to statewide law nearly all waters open 
15th; however, Boards of County Commissioners 
have power to change seasons. Consult local 
authorities or Fish and Game Commission, 
Reno, before fishing. Licenses: Res.: Hunting 
$2.50; fishing $1.50. Nonres. $10, fishing $3. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Hunting: Bear, Wildcat, Lynx (no limits). 
Fishing: Open entire month: Lake Trout (15”; 


small game 


Bobcat, Wolverine, 
Licenses: Not re- 


verine, 
limits) 


Big Diamond and Big Greenough Ponds and 
Stinson Lake 12”-2 in aggregate with salmon). 
Yellow Perch (no size-40, but not over 10.). 
Cusk (no limits). Shad (whitefish) (no size-12), 
Pickerel (no limits) open in designated waters 
only; consult local authorities or Fish and Game 
Dept., Concord. Opens 15th: Aureolus Trout 
(12”—4 Salmon (15”; Big Diamond Pond, 
Umbagog Lake, and the Connecticut and 
Androscoggin Rivers 12”-2 in aggregate with 
lake trout Licenses: Res.: Fishing and hunt- 
ing $2.50. Nonres.: Fishing and hunting $15.15; 
fishing $4, 3-day $1.50. 


NEW JERSEY 


Fishing 
15th in 


Landlocked Salmon (7”-10) opens 
inland waters; all other waters closed 
entire month. Brook, Brown, Rainbow Trout, 
opens 15th in inland waters (7”-10) and in 
Delaware River between New Jersey and Penn- 
sylvania and tributaries between Trenton Falls 
and Birch Creek (6”-20); all other waters 
closed entire month, Licenses: Res.: Fishing 
and hunting $3.10, fishing only $2.10. Nonres.: 
Fishing and hunting $10.50, fishing only $5.50. 
License required for fresh waters, inland tidal 
waters, and the Delaware River. 


NEW MEXICO 


Hunting: Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote (no 
limits Fishing: Open until 15th: Bass 
(9"-15 lb. and 1 fish); Crappie (7”-20); Chan- 
nel Catfish (9”-25 lb. and 1 fish); Bream, Ring 
Perch, Sunfish (5”-20); Yellow and Mud Cat- 
fish, Bullhead (no size-20 or 25 lb. and 1 fish). 
Warning: Changes in foregoing regulations 
are possible; consult local authorities or Dept. 
of Game and Fish, Santa Fe. Licenses: Hunt- 
ing, not required for predators, Fishing: Res. 
$2, nonres. $3. 


NEW YORK 


Fishing: Striped Bass (16”-none). Bullhead 
(no limits) Lake George and tributaries closed. 
Lake Trout, Landlocked Salmon, Chinook Salm- 
on, Ouananiche (15”-3; Lakes Erie and On- 
tario and Chaumont Bay 15”-none),. Note: Lake 
George closed for lake trout until 15th. Blue 
Pike-Perch (no limits) open only in Lakes Erie 
and Ontario and in Niagara River. Short-nosed 
Sturgeon (20”-none). Lake and Sea Sturgeon 
(42”-none). Sauger (no limits). Trout (7”-10; 
Nassau and Suffolk Counties 7”-15; lakes in 
Westchester and Putnam Counties 7”-3) opens 
18th in Allegany, Cattaraugus, Chautauqua, 
Clinton, Erie, Essex, Franklin, Fulton, Gene- 
see, Hamilton, Livingston, Monroe, Niagara, 
Orleans, St. Lawrence, Ontario, Otsego, War- 
ren, and Wyoming Counties; rest of state opens 
4th. Whitfish (16”-none; Lake Erie 134 Ib.- 
none; Canandaigua Lake, Chazy Lakes, and 
within the Adirondack Park 12”-none). Otsego 
Whitefish (no size-10 lb.). White Perch (no 
size-25; Marine District and Hudson River, no 
limits). Yellow Perch (no limits) Cazenovia, 
Otisco, Skaneateles, Cross, and Onandaigua 

(Continued on page 66) 
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HE National Audubon Society's notorious 

“horsefeathers' law, denying to commer- 

cial fly tyers the use of wild-bird feathers, 
has been slapped down by the legislature of 
the State of New York. An amendment pro- 
viding that feathers of all birds, whether wild 
or domestic, legally obtained, may be bought 
and used for fly-tying purposes under license, 
was jointly introduced by Senator Thomas C. 
Desmond and Assemblyman Charles N. 
Hammond. It was passed in both houses. Fly 
fishermen have won a striking victory, and the 
Audubon Society has been soundly rebuked. 

But, though this battle has been won, the 
fighting is not yet over. You can gamble 
that the Audubon Society, sore from its New 
York defeat, will do its best to make good its 
threat to get a similar horsefeathers law in 
each of the other states. Whether it succeeds 
in this depends upon your vigilance. 

The Audubon Society, in a face-saving ef- 
fort, came out with another of its now-famous 
press releases at the time Senator Desmond 
presented his amendment in the state senate. 
Living up to the best Audubon tradition, as 
exemplified in its bulletins “Wild Birds and 
Fly Fishing—Is America Big Enough for Both?" 
and "Are Fly Fishermen Entitled to Special 
Privileges?""—each an excellent specimen of 
Audubon fiction—this statement strives ear- 
nestly to convey the impression that the 
amendment was presented with the full ap- 
proval of the society. Nothing is said of the 
Audubon refusal to consider any amendment 
to its "model law’ right up to the very end. 


something. Bud said he was going over 
to ask if they’d had any luck ... “luck” 
was the word he used. As if luck has 
anything to do with catching trout. 

“They have some nice ones,” he said 
when he came back. “One about thirteen 
inches, and several around ten or eleven. 
They say they caught ’em on worms.” 
There was a trace of something I didn’t 
like in Bud's voice. 

“Sure,” I countered. “Anyone can go 
out the first couple weeks of the season 
and slaughter trout on bait, if that’s 
your idea of sport.” 

Bud didn’t answer. Instead he reached 
into his creel, and pulled out a pint. 


Y THE time the season was a month 

old, fishing began to pick up; the 
trout began to take flies as trout should. 
And Bud caught a few fish. I laid plans 
for catching the big one at Leaning 
Birch Pool. But one thing bothered me. 
Of course, I always gave Bud his choice 
of water, and for some reason he seemed 
to prefer the vicinity of Leaning Birch 
Pool. Not that I worried about his 
catching the trout, but really to stand a 
show with a fish like that, you can’t 
have the water disturbed all the time by 
the flailings and splashings of a tyro. 

Finally, one evening early in June, 
with the right fly, the water perfect, 
everything seemed propitious. Bud 
wasn’t with me that day; he'd had to 
work until noon, so I'd come alone. One 
after another, I picked up nice trout... 
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Read and digest—if you have a strong 
stomach—the following excerpts from this 
most recent Audubon statement: ‘The Na- 
tional Audubon Society has always recog- 
nized the recreational value of amateur sport, 
such as fly fishing, and has always considered 
sportsmen, including fly fishermen, its co- 
workers in the field of conservation.’ So? Only 
a month or so ago the society was telling the 
world that America wasn't big enough for 
both the wild birds and the fly fisherman, 
"In the judgment of the Board of Directors, 
provision for commercial transactions in the 
plumage of Mandarin Duck, Golden Pheas- 
ant and Grey Junglefowl raised as ‘domestic 
game’ under the breeders’ license sections of 
the existing conservation laws of the State of 
New York, would meet the essential require- 
ments of the great majority of fly fishermen." 
The Audubons apparently didn't know that 
these game birds were being commercially 
raised until OUTDOOR LIFE went out, estab- 
lished the fact, and told them so in its March 
issue. Why didn't they? 

Let's continue our examination of the re- 
cent Audubon statement. ‘Frequent confer- 
ences with fly fishermen and fly-tying author- 
ities, inspection of the catalogues of firms 
dealing in fly-tying materials, and detailed 
analyses of many hundreds of patterns of fish 
flies have made it apparent, in our judgment, 
that the only kind of wild-bird feathers exten- 
sively used in New York in the manufacture 
of fish flies are those of the Mandarin Duck, 
the Grey Junglefowl and the Golden Pheas- 
ant.” 

Now, isn't that something? OUTDOOR 
LIFE'S investigations, as presented in its Feb- 





The Champ 
and the Chump 


(Continued from page 18) 


soon I'd be at Leaning Birch Pool! As 
l neared Leviathan’s lair, I didn’t hurry 

. dusk would be the time. I put up a 
fresh leader, tested it carefully. Now I 
was ready. 

I came around the bend. ... There was 
Bud, casting violently, as usual. I got 
out of the water, and walked up on the 
bank beside him. 

“Aren’t you going to try a worm this 
evening, Bud?” I thought I'd joke a 
little, although I wasn’t exactly in the 
mood. 

“Hello, John,” he said, not answering 
my question. “Any luck?” 

I sat down on the bank ... I was get- 
ting accustomed to sitting on the bank 
while Bud fished through the evening 
hatch on Leaning Birch Pool. But it was 
hard to be reconciled, this evening, when 
I had been so sure of having the place 
to myself. Maybe he'd tire, and move 
out. It wasn’t too late yet. 

But Bud didn’t tire. Only when it was 
too dark for him to see the fly, did he 
quit. He came over and sat down beside 
me. He didn’t say much, and I was not 
any too affable. After a couple of min- 
utes I heard him fumbling with his 
creel. 


New York State Ends HH 


its Feather Law Fiasco 


ruary issue in the article, “Extra! All About 
the Great Horsefeathers Law!", 


know about them when they were blasting the 
fly tyer in lobbying for their ‘model law." 
No, sir! To read their bulletins you'd have 
thought that roseate spoonbills, Tragopans, 
and birds of Paradise were being slaughtered 
by the million to make an angler's holiday. 
The Audubons consulted with anglers only 
when a roar was raised, and the whole smelly 
mess given an airing. Prior to that the anglers 
got a fine brush-off. 

Let's quote a bit more from this last- 
moment Audubon effort to hop onto the band 
wagon: "To answer inquiries that have been 
made about the status of the Mallard Duck, 


| 


established 
those facts, but the Audubons didn't seem to | 





the Board of Directors is convinced that there | 


is more than an ample supply of feathers of 
such ducks now being raised domestically un- 
der the breeder's license provisions.’ We're 
flabbergasted. ‘Breeder's license’ to raise 
mallards! Farmers were doing it when Wash- 
ington crossed the Delaware. But maybe the 
Audubon experts don't get out into the coun- 
try where the birds live, and so haven't seen 
these green-headed quackers in the little farm 
ponds. 

OUTDOOR LIFE extends to Senator Des- 
mond and Assemblyman Hammond its con- 
gratulations and the thanks of all fly fisher- 
men. At the same time, though, we earnestly 
advise the fly fishermen of other states to 
watch carefully that the Audubons don't 
sneak a horsefeathers law through in their 
states. Never was there more need of mili- 
tant, watchful, sportsmen's organizations than 
right now. 


“How about a nip of Scotch?” he 
asked. 

I was tempted to refuse, but there was 
nothing to be accomplished by ungra- 
ciousness. After all, Bud was a good sort. 
For all I knew, he might have been en- 
tirely innocent of any studied intent to 
get into Leaning Birch Pool ahead of 
me. And certainly Leviathan would 
never be taken by anyone but a master 
angler. Even then, the trout would have 
to be met in a moment of weakness. 

We had a nip, or two, I don’t remem- 
ber. Anyway, it must have been fifteen 
minutes later that I heard a resounding 
splash at the head of the pool. I looked 
over at Bud, wondering if he’d heard. 
He was intent, peering into the dark- 
ness. 

“Must have been a muskrat,” I said 
carelessly. 

“More than likely,” Bud answered, but 
I didn’t like the way he said it.... 


UD haunted the pool the next Sun- 
day, and the one after that. 
Toward the end of June, when I had 
almost despaired of ever getting a fair 
chance at Leviathan, I got an unexpected 
few days’ vacation. How I planned 
for the battle! Tied up a few extra 
favorite flies, discarded leaders which 
showed traces of wear, lay awake think- 
ing of tactics. A brilliant idea—I’d camp 
on the stream, save the time used in 
driving! If I couldn’t catch Leviathan 
(Continued on page 54) 
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“Outa my way, Camel [~ 


SALESMAN: One side, camel! Outa my way you fugitive 
from a sandstorm! 

camet: Pardon. O Ringer of Doorbells, but I, too, have 
business here. 

SALESMAN: Jou? Jow got business here? Im laughing, 
camel. You kill me. What business? 

cameL: Heckler of Housewives. do you not know that 
| have the honour to represent Paul Jones whiskey? 
(re you unaware, O Taker of Small Deposits, that I am 
the svmbol of dryness in whiskey? That it is my life 
work to inform men of the magnificent flavor of Dry 
Paul Jones? Truly O- 

SALESMAN: Dry Paul Jones? Dry Paul Jones? Look, sweet- 
heart, you're dreaming. You're off vour noggin. Dryness 
~ for champagne. 


camet: And also. Little Brother, for this superlative Paul 


She very best buy 
is the whishey thats dry 


A blend of straight whiskies—90 proof. Frankfort Distilleries, Inc., Louisville & Baltimore. 


Jones whiskey. A luxury quality, master, which permits 
men to enjoy the full magnificence of Paul Jones super- 
lative flavor ...a dryness which allows that wondertul 


flavor to come through. clear and undistorted. 


SALESMAN: Yeali, camel. Yeah. Okay. I apologize. But I 
got no time for chitchat about them expensive whiskies. 


So shove over, huh, pal? 


camet: Pardon, Master, but this Paul Jones whiskey is 
sc moderately priced and it offers so rare and wonderful 
a flavor that wise men and connoisseurs of fine whiskey 


know it as a truly great buy! 


SALESMAN: Well, dawg-gone! Pick yourself 
a brush. camel. Any brush' It’s vours, pal! 
An’ watch my kit will vou. friend? Im off 
fora bottle of that beautiful dry Paul Jones 
whiskey! 











in three days of concentrated fishing 
no one could ... even if it took four, or 
five days. I couldn't count on Sundays; 
Bud would be on the water then. 

A couple of days before my vacation 
was to begin, Bud stopped at the house. 
I had told him about my trip, not men- 
tioning, of course, that I was after any 
particular fish; in fact, I told him my 
reason for camping was so I could fish 
some water in the upper reach of the 
stream, too far to get at ordinarily. 

“Too bad you can’t go along, Bud,” I 
said casually. “Be some nice fishing.” 

“Oh, well,” he said, reaching into his 
pocket, “let’s have one to good luck on 
your trip.” 


oS ged evening, when the telephone 
rang, I had a ghastly premonition. 

“John?” Bud’s voice was excited. 

“Yes?” I knew what was coming. 

“I can go!” He needn't have told me. 
But it was too late to rescue myself. My 
expedition became a twosome. 

Somehow, when we got there—with- 
out either of us directly expressing any 
preference—-we decided upon a camp 
site a hundred yards below Leaning 
sirch Pool. 

“Bud,” I tried to be very casual, “what 
do you say we divide the creek into two 
beats—-and take turns at 'em?” 

“T thought you wanted to fish away 
upstream,” Bud said. 

That called for some quick thinking. 
“Yes, that’s what I mean. I don’t want 
to hog all the good water. So I'll take 
the downstream beat today.” That was 
fair enough—it didn’t include Leaning 
Birch Pool. 

Bud agreed. 

We had arranged to keep only as many 
trout as we could eat; I wanted two, 
about twelve-inchers. To take two such, 
at the season, should have been easy, 
but for some reason, the fishing had 
gone bad. Trout were active, but not 
rising ... not until late in the afternoon 
did I catch one worth keeping. Then I 
discovered the reason for the ineffective- 
ness of my flies... that trout was full 
of inch-long crayfish. I was nearly up to 
camp before I caught another. 

Bud was not in camp. I decided to 
walk up to Leaning Birch Pool, and if 
Bud weren't there, put in the time 
watching Leviathan’s reactions to the 
crayfish situation. Near the pool, I was 
easing up to the bank when I saw Bud 
standing in the water; not doing any- 
thing, just standing there, holding his 
rod. When he heard me, he turned, and 
his face was chalk white. 

“Hey, what's the matter, Bud?” I was 
really concerned. 

He didn't answer for a minute; then 
finally he stammered: 

“Matter! Do you know... .” He seemed 
struck dumb again. Then, “I just left a 
fly in the biggest fish in this creek! The 
first cast . I struck too hard... TI'll 
never... weighs five pounds!” 

I didn’t press for details. At last he 
dragged himself to the bank, lit a 
cigarette. “I'll never get another chance 
like that ... if I'd lost him some other 
way, but to break off the fly... .” 

“Never mind, Bud. He may not be so 
big. Flies break off in little ones too.” 

“Big ... not so big? Listen, he’s two 
feet, and thick. .. .” Suddenly he caught 
himself and did a quick shift. “Then 
again, you may be right. But he’s twelve 
or fourteen inches anyway.” 


(Continued from page 52) 


Then I got an inspiration. I'd offer 
Bud the same water for the next day 
just to make him feel better. (With a 
hook in him, Leviathan would be lying 
low for a day or so anyway.) I made the 
offer. My generosity was rewarded by a 
suspicious glance from Bud. 

“T wouldn’t think of it,” he said. I 
could tell he wasn’t going to change his 
mind either. 

So, the next day, I fished the upper 
beat—-and Leaning Birch Pool. As I 
expected, nothing doing there; or any- 
where else, for that matter. That eve- 
ning I didn’t bring one trout back to 
camp. Neither did Bud ... which was a 
relief. 

For the next four days the fishing was 
definitely off, at least where flies were 
concerned. Those crayfish were every- 
where. . On Friday afternoon, I re- 
sorted to desperate measures, which, 
under ordinary circumstances, would 
never have occurred to me. 

I caught a few of those little crayfish. 
Then I cut the hackle off a couple of 
flies, put a bare hook up, fastened on a 
crayfish, and ... yes, fished with bait. 
In a few minutes I caught a nice trout. 
Unfortunately, the fish had swallowed 
the crayfish, and was hooked in the 
stomach. Not wanting to take time to 
clean the trout just then, I cut off the 
leader, leaving the hook in the trout’s 
stomach. I put on another hook and 
crayfish, and caught another trout, also 
hooked in the stomach. Again I cut off 
the leader, dropped the fish into the 
creel without cleaning it, and hurried to 
camp. It was late, and my turn to cook 
dinner. 

While I was busy with dinner, it oc- 
curred to me that as a last resort I 
might possibly try a crayfish on Levi- 
athan. All season I'd been trying to 
catch that fish, and if the method were 
not exactly ethical, what of it? Circum- 
stances alter cases. 

Bud arrived before dinner was quite 
ready. His eyes went wide open when 
he saw my fish. 

“Gosh!” he said. “What did you catch 
them on?” 





“A Ginger Quill.” I was casual. I'd 





The Champ and the Chump 


cut off the leader short; I knew he 
couldn't see it. 

“Looks like they’re starting to do busi- 
ness again,” still looking at my fish. 

“Yes, it does, Bud.” 

“I might as well take these trout 
down to the creek and clean them, while 
I’m waiting around.” 

The evening was warm, but I had a 
cold chill! 

“Oh, don’t 
ready.” 

“It’s no bother; I’m not 
thing.” Another chill. 

I couldn’t protest further. Probably he 
wouldn’t open the stomachs anyway. 

“O.K., Bud; but hurry; dinner’s almost 
ready.” 

In a couple of minutes he was back. 
He made no comment, so I felt pretty 
sure he hadn't noticed anything out of 
the way. But he was kind of silent. 

He was still preoccupied the next 
morning. Generally, after breakfast, we 
sat around for a while, drinking coffee 
and talking, but not this morning. It 
was Bud’s turn for the upper beat; he 
was in a hurry. 

Just to be sure we would have trout 
for breakfast our last day in camp, I 
caught a couple more trout on crayfish. 
I was careful to clean them, though, be- 
fore I returned to camp, early, for I 
wasn’t much interested in fishing. 

I kept thinking about the next day, when 
it would be my turn again. 

When I got to camp, around the mid- 
dle of the afternoon, I was astonished 
to find Bud already there. I noticed his 
creel on the table. A few wisps of grass 
straggled out from under the lid. 

“I see you've got grass in your creel, 
Bud,” I said pleasantly. 

“Yeah,” said Bud, “I had a little luck.” 

Naturally I walked over to take a 
look. When I released the lid, I couldn’t 
believe my eyes, but I knew I was look- 
ing at Leviathan, folded in there. For 
a moment I couldn’t say anything. 

“Well, I'll be. ... Did you... where- 
abouts ...I mean, what did you catch 
him on?” 

“A Ginger 
yours.” 


bother; dinner’s almost 


doing any- 


said Bud. “Like 


Quill,” 








"Gee, why not let me catch ONE—it was my idea we came!" 
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efforts at Johnson have all but stopped the production 





of Sea-Horse outboard motors. Our outboard lines are still in operation, 






but principally to keep them open for outboard demands from the 






Government. The few motors that may be available for the public 






will fall far short of normal requirements. 






For the most part. we are engaged in the production of es- 
i fag } 





sential defense items in which precision and DEPENDability 






are highly important—and for which Johnson facilities, 






training and fine equipment are ideally suited. 






If you are interested in outboard motors we sug- 






gest that you see your Johnson dealer. He is in 






touch with the situation and can best advise 






you on motors, new or used, as well as help 






you with service. Look for his name un- 






der “Outboard Motors” in your clas- 






sified telephone directory. 


JOHNSON MOTORS 
1100 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Illinois 
Johnson Motors of Canada, Peterboro, Can. 
WwW 
WRITE for a copy of the new, 













fully illustrated Handy Chart of 






Sea-Horse outboard motors 






which gives all details on 






the new 1942 line. Your 






oe a a ee ee 


copy will be sent 


FREE! 
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Tactics With the Dry Fly 


LTHOUGH common opinion has 
marked down dry-fly fishing for 
trout as the most difficult method, 
my own belief is that it’s the 

easiest of all. And in view of the in- 

crease in dry-fly fishermen each year, 

I'm beginning to think that many others 

are also finding this to be true. 
Moreover, dry flies are often the most 

productive. Some authorities claim that 

surface food is merely a trout’s dessert; 

they say (generally in more scientific 

language) that the roast beef of the 

trout’s menu is taken from the bottom, 

while the pie and cake is taken 

from the top. Now I don’t know 

whether dry flies are main course 

or dessert, nor do I care. I do 

know that dry flies will catch 

trout, often when everything else 


fails. Therefore they are worth 
while using and learning more 
about. 

Last month I discussed some 
of the less known yet effective 
methods of handling wet flies 
and nymphs. This time I'll do 


the same with dries. I can't hope 
to cover all the types of tactics 
necessary for all waters and con- 
ditions, nor do most of you need 
to be told the fundamentals. In- 
stead, I'll cover a few out-of-the- 
ordinary approaches, after mak- 
ing just one general observation. 
That is, that a dry fly, to be suc- 
cessful, should always float on 
the surface as if it were not at- 
tached to a line. Don’t take this 
sentence too lightly; it is really 
very important. 

Now let’s look into some possi- 
bilities in dry-fly fishing that you 
may have overlooked, and which 
may help you to catch some extra 
fish, especialy when trout are not 
striking freely. 

In the first place, consider the 
fact that the most obvious places 
to fish a stream, such as the 
heads and tails of pools and the 
easy riffles, are pounded inces- 
santly, while other spots the 
extreme ends of the tails, or 
narrow stretches between the 
main current and a shore—are 
often neglected because they’re so hard 
to work without scaring the fish by drag 
or in other ways. 

Look at it this way. In every stream 
there is water that is easily fished with 
a dry fly. You recognize it when you 
see it, and so does everyone else who 
understands the rudiments of fly fishing. 
So what happens? Every fly fisherman 
that comes along fishes it—-including 
yourself. The result is that by midsea- 
son the unwary trout in these waters 
have all been caught, and the rest are 
wise or have moved where they won't 
be pestered so much. Thus you will not 


steep 


56 


get the results you want with flies, even 
though trout are rising freely to natural 
food. 

What to do about it? Well, in every 
stream there are other places which, 
while not so obvious, are equally good 
places to fish, and which are more likely 
to remain good throughout the season 
because Mr. Average Fisherman doesn’t 
care about fishing them. For instance, 


take a typical pool with a good riffle 
coming in at the head. One side—let’'s 
call it the left—has a gently sloping 
shore, without too many trees and 





Even when a stream runs as narrow as this, casting from the 
difficult right bank may pay unexpected dividends in trout 


bushes to snag your back cast on. The 
other, the right side, is steep and heavi- 
ly wooded, and the main current runs 
along close to it. 

Now, as all of us know, the easy side 
to fish any water from is the sloping- 
shore side. Here we usually find gentle 
slopes of sand, small stones, or a combi- 
nation of both. And if you're like most 
of us, you'll automatically fish from this 
side, the same as everyone else, because 
it’s so obvious that it’s the right way 
and besides it’s easy. The cast is open, 
and from your vantage point you can 
fish the whole near side of the current, 
in fact the whole current tongue except 


the far side, without making any pai 
ticular effort to avoid drag. You get 
easy dry-fly fishing, and so does every 


one else, because nature had arranged 
things nicely for you. 
At the same time, you realize that 


that right side with its sheltered bank 
close-swirling current, and deep sid 
eddies is excellent trout cover, and you 
do try to give it its turn. But you get 
into difficulties here. Since your line, t« 
reach the right side, must lie across the 
fast current, you find it necessary t 
make loop and slack-line casts to get 

any sort of a natural float, and 

even these are good for only a 


few feet before drag sets i 
This is a serious shortcoming 
when fishing is bad at best 


You may make the perfect loo; 
cast, a little above where you 
hope a fish may be. Then, just 
as the fly comes to the end of 
its slack, it reaches a trout 
ready to take, but he refuses it 
because just at this moment it 
begins to drag. Your beautifu 
piece of work is ruined becaus: 
its effect couldn't last quits 
long enough. 

What I propose to do about 
this is rank heresy, I admit, al 
though I’ve made a practice of 
it for years and with great suc 
cess. It’s ridiculously simplé 
too. I merely propose that you 
change your fishing locatior 
and fish from the side opposit: 
the easy and obvious one. 

If you do, you'll immediately 
eliminate the drag problen 
mentioned above. You'll be i: 
position to make perfect float 
down the near or right side of 
the current, and although you’! 
run into problems of wading 
deep water and keeping you 
back casts out of the brusl 
your extra efforts in these r« 
spects will be well worth while 

What’s more, fishing fron 
this right side, you'll find cast 
across to the old familiar left 
side remarkably productive 
The fish lying in it have be 
come accustomed to seeing a fly com: 
from one direction only, and then—if 
cast into the edge of the main current 
suddenly cut capers which no natura 
fly ever does. But because you are now 
on the narrow side, and close to the mail 
current, you can cast just across it wit! 
a short line and minimize drag. You 
flies will alight from a new direction, and 
if cast and float are perfect, the fisl 
will think everything is O. K. and ris 
quite freely. 

Besides the current-tongue possibili 
ties on this little-molested right side 
there are many others in the form of 
pocket holes formed by rocks, bank 
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holes, and small runs under overhanging 
bushes or trees. It often requires hard 
work and ingenuity to get a fly floating 
over such places, but if you do they are 
almost sure bets no matter what time 
of the year or how the conditions are. 
And when you get to the usual shallow 
and secondary eddy found on this side, 
which can’t be satisfactorily fished or in 
many cases even reached from the easy 
side, then pay particular attention to it. 
It never looks like much, in fact 90 per- 
cent of the fishermen never give it a 
second glance, and yet it is in just such 
places that you will often find the best 
fish of a hard-fished stream. 

Why? That’s an easy question to an- 
swer. One reason is the fish’s need for 
an escape from incessant disturbance. 
If too many anglers bother a stretch 
the fish will eventually leave it, at least 
temporarily, even though they may not 
have been hooked. The other reason is 
that these insignificant-looking back- 
waters are splendid feeding places. Their 
proximity to wooded banks means that 
much surface food will drop, while much 
of the food lost by the main current and 
eddies will drift over and settle in these 
spots. They are shallow enough for the 
fish to keep watch for any approaching 
danger, and near enough to deep water 
to make a quick retreat possible, yet 
they are mostly secluded because of the 
average bushy-banked formation. 

So, when your usual dry-fly methods 
fail to produce, especially well along in 
the season, remember that you may be 
fishing from the wrong side of the 
stream. Perhaps I shouldn’t say “wrong”’ 
side. You actually are fishing half of 
the stream correctly, but you’re neglect- 
ing the other half and fishing it badly 
because it presents a problem to fish it 
in any other way. Yet I feel sure that if 
you would take the trouble to fish that 
other half from its own side, it would 
be far more productive than fishing an 
extra mile of stream from the easy side 
alone. After all, it stands to reason that 
if the left-hand side of a pool is best 
fished from the left side, the right side 
should be fished from the right. 


HESE really worth-while fine points 

of fishing are very hard to describe 
so that they really get over clearly to 
the angler. I’ve been trying for many 
years, and have succeeded to some ex- 
tent, as many letters I receive testify, 
but I feel far from satisfied. Readers 
will eat up what I say about fly patterns 
and matters which may be really second- 
ary, but they don’t like to apply methods 
which are of primary importance if 
those methods entail a bit of thought 
and effort. You who do take the trouble 
gain thereby, but the anglers who don’t 
will just go along in the same old way. 
Perhaps this is just as well. It means 
better fishing for you who really study 
the thing out, and you’re the ones who 
deserve it. 

Another thought on dry flies. Most 
fishermen think they must wade to do 
any sort of fly fishing. Actually I would 
say that the exact opposite is true. 
Never wade unless you must, and if any 
piece of water can be fished from the 
bank, do it that way. At times when 
dry flies are effective, the water is usual- 
ly clear and often low. You have a bet- 
ter chance of getting within fly-casting 
distance of a fish unobserved from the 
bank than you have in the water—with 
certain qualifications, of course. 

For instance, you can’t walk boldly 
out on the bank and expect to catch 
fish. Your best chances of success are 
in the water close to the very bank you 
are fishing from, and approaching that 

(Continued on next page) 
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... but it pays to shop for 
BRISTOL-BUILT Tackle 


This year’s “new models” of Bristol-Built Tackle are 
doing specialized—and important—service on active 
duty with our armed forces. That’s as you—and we 
—would want it. 


Meanwhile, you'll find time-tested models of Bristol- 

Built Tackle at many dealers. We are replenishing 

their stocks with established Bristol models that do 

not interfere with war production. And you’ll find it 

pays to shop for Bristol-Built Tackle— because even 

though our production is limited, every rod, reel and 

line bearing the Bristol name is, as always, top 

quality in its field. 

@ Bristol- Built Steel and Bamboo Rods, 
$1.25 to $71.50 

@ Bristol- Built Reels, $3.65 to $36.30 

@ Bristol- Built Bait and Fly Casting Lines, 
$.80 to $8.00 

Prices and specifications subject to 
change without notice. 


Look over the Bristol-Built Tackle 
at your dealer’s today. 








QUIT GIVING AWay 
FISH and GAME 





Freeze your fish and game in this Arctic 
Trunk at 10 degrees below zero. Conserva- 
tion is sportsmanship. 

Two sizes hold over 100 and 200 lbs. 
of sharp frozen game, meats, fruit and 
vegetables. Costs less to buy and run 
than a household refrigerator. 

Your wife willlike ittoo. Buy quantities of beef, 
lamb, veal, pork and poultry at big discounts— 
big savings. Use it months later. 
Save on frosted foods in restau- 
rant size packages. Save as much 
< ¢.- as 50¢ona dollar. Save shopping 
N“ oO. time,save yourcar. Beat wartime 
~~ food costs. Low price,—food sav- 
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JEWETT REFRIGERATOR CO., INC. 
8 Letchworth St., Buffalo, N.Y. Est. 1849 


PIPE SMOKERS 


Break-inyour 
new pipes, re- 





Write for Bulletin. 








condition 
your old ones by using this mechanical 
pipe smoker. Eliminates tongue bite and 


sore mouth, Will last for years. 
Price $ .50 By mail only. 


CHAS. BREHM 


1942 Maiden Lane Springfield, O. 















THE ORIGINAL 


BLUE BOOK 


+ Get this Big, Complete 72 page Original 







Blue Book. Contains mystifying novelties, 
magicians and conjurers specialties — 
DICE-CARDS.GAMES, Inka, Layouts, ete. 
Supplies of all kinds. Write today! 


H.C. EVANS & CO. 
_Dept. 24-0 + 1520 WEST ADAMS STREET » CHICAGO 


MATCHES WD ivé 


ALWAYS 


—if you carry a Marble’s water-proof match 
} box in your pocket. Absolutely water-proof 
= —holds supply for several days. Made of 
seamless brass, 44-inch in diameter. Only 
60c at your dealer's, orsent postpaid. Getone 
today. Write for complete FREE Catalog. 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Company 
571 Delta Av.Gladstone, Mich. U.S.A. 


WRITE NOW FOR AMERICA'S 
GREATEST CUT PRICE - 








FOR FISHERMEN - HUNTERS 
- AND OUTDOOR SPORTSMEN 


MAX COOK 


SPORTING GOODS 
1608 GLENARM — DENVER COLORADO 
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|so the hazards are minimized. And it 
is a positive fact that the shorter the 
cast you make to reach fish without 


|of both hooking and landing those that 


|try to find a way to reach the same 
water with a short cast. 
So stay ashore when you can, take 


bank carelessly will send the fish into 
deep water or into some cover, such as} 
weed beds, mud bottoms, or masses of | 
débris. To do your best work you must | 
creep up to the bank like a baby, on 
your knees or even all fours. The higher 
the grass the more it will hide you, and 
heavy vegetation behind you that is 
high enough to keep any part of your 
silhouette from showing will also help. | 
Of course, anything which hides your 
person in this way can also add to cast- 
ing problems, unless it is far enough 
away to be clear of your back cast, but 
on the other hand the better you are 
hidden the shorter your casts need be, 


scaring them, the more chance you have 


do rise, and the more rises you will get. 
All the best dry-fly fishing I've had came 
when I fished with short casts. You 
can take fish with long casts, of course, 
but rather than try to make distance 
you'll do well to study the situation and 


advantage of every bit of cover, and try 


to cast so that when the fly lights as 
little leader as possible shows to the 
fish. You can’t always do a good job 


of this, but it’s surprising how often you 
can do so if you'll consider ways and 
means of doing it. 

Also, the more you do this thoughtful 
kind of fishing, studying the situation 
before you make a single cast, then the 
less you have to worry about having 
what is considered the right fly pattern 
for that particular day and place, and 
the more trout you will catch. Perhaps 
this is fishing heresy, too, but I don’t 
mean it as such. No one is more par- 
ticular than I about flies, but I do think 
the pattern Ddusiness is carried too far. 
No one could possibly carry even a tenth 
of all the patterns which one authority 
or another considers necessary for cer- 
tain circumstances—nor could he know 
which one to use if he had them! It is 
much better to have a small selection of | 
flles representing the different mage, 





colors—ginger, brown, gray, badger, 
honey, white, black, and some variations 

and to know how to fish what flies | 
you have, than it is to have a pattern 
for every need and not know when or'| 
how to use them. I would go further 
than that. I would be willing to wager 
that a man who knows trout, and the} 
water he is fishing, can do better with 
only one pattern of fly than another} 
fellow who has anything in the way of 
flies you could ask for, but who merely 
knows how (and not where) to cast a 
line. And he'll do better likewise than 
the fellow who races about the country- 
side looking for a perfect trout stream, 
instead of pausing to figure out how to 
get trout from the waters at hand.— | 
Ray Bergman. | 


Marking Hatchery Trout 


O DETERMINE the results of re- 
stocking, conservationists must be 
able to distinguish hatchery fish from 
wild fish. The Conservation Department 
of New York has been conducting exper- 


was fed to hatchery rainbow trout; this 
stained with red the bones of the head, 
the vertebral column, and the fins to 
such an extent that the color was exter- 
nally visible. Furthermore, the color 
persisted for more than a year. Results 
so far indicate that this will provide a 
suitable and efficient way of “branding” | 
hatchery fish. 


SNELLED 
HOOKS 


Stronger than foreign synthetic gut .. » i" 
Always pliable...no soaking... Won’t 
fray, rot or kink «e« With a VEC Snelled 
Hook you'll never lose a fish because the 
snell was rotten, frayed or dry. VEC snells 
won’t deteriorate, split or **frazzle,’’ and never 
need soaking. They’re always ready to use, 
always reliable and always at top strength... 
with more strength than foreign synthetic 
snelled hooks. Weber VEC Snelled Hooks 
available in 15 patterns including famous 
*‘Falcongrip’’ instant-hooking type . . . im 
all standard sizes and patterns, illustrated in | 
W eber’s 1942 catalog. See your dealer, 
or take advantage of S pecial Offer below. 


“VEC” IN COILS OR LEADERS 
VEC leader material is supplied in 
10-yard coils and in finished casting 
and trolling leaders in all standard 
sizes and lengths. See catalog for prices. 


SPECIAL OFFER 25¢ ||| 


IT enclose 25¢ for the following: One card of 












6 assorted ‘*‘Falcongrip’’ VEC Snelled Hook ff 
(value 30¢); ome Weber Catalog (value 
25¢); one Fly Casting Lessons FREE. Total f / 
= value 55¢, all for ff 
ie ONLY 25¢ postpaid. f 
| Catalog shows all /, aa 
\ standard Snelled “ U U 
Hook patterns, hun- 
dreds of flies in colors, rods, 


lines, reels, leaders, etc. Write today! 
Weber Lifelike Fly Company 
Box 4232, Stevens Point, Wis. 


-\\ 


If Weber makes it -a fish takes it 
HOW’RE YOU FIXED 
ON Steamer FLIES? 


They're killers all year through because they imitate the smaller 
fish the “big ones” feed on. Originated in Maine, Perey streamers are 
exact duplicates of tried and true originals—expertly tied by famous 
tyers who know fishing. Here are the ten most productive patterns, 
as voted by America’s leading fishermen 








Supervisor 
Dana 

Sanborn 
Nine-three 
Warden's Worry 


Price—Prepaid 
50c each or $5.00 
per dozen (specify 
hook size desired) 


Edson Tiger 
Black Ghost 
Grey Ghost 
Jane Craig 
Lady Doctor 
If your dealer can't supply you with genuine Percy flies, send his 
name and we'll fill your order direct. Flies tied to special order 


SPECIAL OFFER Your selection ofone fly only, 25¢ pre- 
paid, plus Percy's free catalog de- 
scribing, pricing and illustrating Percy flies of all descriptions, 


PERCY TACK CO. PORTLAND, MAINE 





“PADDLE PLUG” 





Cc A Noisy, Paddling 
Surface Bass Bait 


Here's a 
dandy NEW, 
Surface Bait 
for Ba It 
paddle 
along i 
ily, rolling 
from side to 
side leaving 
a string of bubbles. BASS JUST GO 
NUTS over it and so do the fisher- 
men. Length 134”. Weight !2 oz 

Man, does it take "em; and you see 
‘em strike. 6 popular colors 

SEND FOR NEW FREE CATALOG 










B-9 
MILLSITE FISHING TACKLE—HOWELL, MICH. 











OUTDOOR LIFE 

















a 





Fun in the Springtime 
(Continued from page 33) 


plumb crazy?” I asked him dubiously. 

“I think so,” said Al, “but you have 
company.” 

About this time we heard Mike make 
a wild noise from beyond a brushy point. 
Without bothering to take up our tackle 
Al and I slogged over to see what had 
happened. We both agreed that he 
couldn’t have taken a trout. No, it just 
didn’t make sense—but there he was en- 
deavoring to unhook a ten-inch Loch 
Leven with white, jittery fingers. 

“Stick around,’ was Mike’s chattered 
invitation, “and I'll show you a few 
tricks.” 

“What did you get him on?” I asked. 

“Look,” said Mike, and we saw him 
impale a not-too-active crawler on a 
snelled hook. On the leader was a single 
split shot. The bait fixed to his taste, 
Mike replaced his gloves and waded 
along a shallow lane he had cracked to 
a flat-topped bowlder. From this station 
he was able to drop his bait into what 
appeared to be fairly deep water. On 
his third cast he had another strike but 
missed the fish. 

It looked interesting. Al and I went 
back for our tackle, which had to be 
thawed out before we could use it. Even 
then, split bamboo groaned with action 
and reels hesitated to release line. I im- 
mediately changed to a worm hook, but 
Al chose to try a spinner-and-bait com- 
bination. 


EFORE Al or I had a chance to cast, 

Mike was fast to a new fish, this time 
a rainbow that appeared dynamically 
eager to leave its frigid habitat. It left 
the water nine times before the wading 
angler skidded it up on the thin ice. 
There, by a sudden flip and twist, the 
trout became unhooked. Evidently sens- 
ing it was free, the fish flopped more 
wildly, and chance took it toward thin 
ice which surely would break beneath 
its movement, for the rainbow was bet- 
ter than a pound in size. 

Being nearest Mike, I moved to assist 
him in cornering his fish. But my good 
intention only served to open up another 
possible escape for the frantic rainbow. 
Mike yelled and I respectfully retreated. 
Finally Mike had to chance breaking his 
way to the fish, which by this time was 
possibly eight feet from him and a like 
distance from the shore. 

Approaching from the lakeward side, 
Mike was leaning forward to give his 
catch a final flip—when he slipped and 
fell. One knee and an arm dipped into 
some ten inches of the coldest water in 
the world; but even as he fell Mike 
flipped the trout onto the snowy bank. 

Immediately Al and I stopped fishing. 
Despite Mike’s insistence that we mind 
our own business, we hustled him back 
to camp and did what any sportsman 
should do for a companion who suffers a 
udden bath in such extreme weather. 

“How about moving into a cabin?” Al 
isked thoughtfully, as Mike was thaw- 
ing out between the cooking stove and 
the lantern. 

“Not on my account,” Mike chattered. 
“Not when we're right next to some 
good fishing. There’s no use leaving it 
just for a little comfort.” 

Al glanced at me and shrugged. Mike 
was making us eat every word we had 
spoken back at the police station. 

“Next time you fall in the drink, 
Mike,” said Al, “we'll leave you there.” 

In a little while we were back at Sil- 
ver Lake. Now the chill had lessened 

(Continued on next page) 
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TRUE TEMPER 


€ 


FIRSTS 


Power 
Action 


Stamina 


Prize Win- 


ning Fish 


“ss ACTION 


PAYS OFF 


HEN an old bull bass grabs your lure and 

starts to buck and plunge like an untamed 
broncho, a True Temper Professional Rod will 
rein him in—its lightning quick recovery foils 
every effort to shake the hook—its yielding 
power saves the rest of your tackle. 





This rod has unmatched speed and uncon- 
querable stamina. Its fighting heart is forged in 
one piece from a seamless tube of super alloy 
steel—tapered by True Temper’s world famous 
Step Down Method. 

Its action pays off. Results in the 1941 

Field & Stream fishing contest are proof. In five 

classes as follows— Large Mouth Bass, North— 

Small Mouth Bass, North— Great Northern Pike 

— Muskellunge — Walleyed Pike — half of all 

prize winning fish taken on rods of well-known 

make, were caught on True Temper Rods. 


The Professional is:as distinctive in appear- 
ance as in action—beautiful pearlescent white 
finish—Trutempaloy guides—exclusive Speed- 
lock offset reel seat. 

To insure lasting satisfaction and pride in 
your outfit see your nearest tackle dealer today. 
Folder on request. Address the Makers of True 
Temper Products—Sporting Goods Division, 
Dept. O, Geneva, Ohio. 











If his hat is old and 
weathered ... he probably 
uses a GLADDING LINE 


It takes more than an old hat to make a 


fisherman, but an old-timer’s fishing hat is 
almost invariably a tell-tale badge of his 
fishing skill and ability. Find a fisherman 
with a veteran hat and you'll probably find 
a Gladding Line on his reel. 

If you ask the advice of an experienced 
angler, he'll tell you that Gladding Lines 
have an unbeatable reputation for every 
kind of fishing—that you can buy a Gladding 
Line for almost any price you want to pay 
that you'll get more fishing per dollar from a 
Gladding Line. 

It adds to the pleasure of a fishing trip to 
know your line is right. So the next time 
you buy a line be sure it’s a Gladding. 


f~ 
} 


I \ Sa. 
Free..read | 48m” 
before you buy / Pa 
SS 


owe ow 






Read this informative booklet before you buy a line and 
vou will be better able to select the proper line for your 
kind of fishing. Fill in the coupon and mail it today. 


B. F. Gladding & Co., Inc. 

Dept. O-4, South Otselic, N. Y. 

Please send my copy of “Before You Buy a Line” to— 
Name 


Street 


City =-s : State 


GLADADING 


INVINCIBLE +» TRANS-LU-CENT » DONEGAL 
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Fun in the Springtime 
(Continued from page 59) 


considerably and easy ripples were 
breaking up the fringe of ice, but the 
sky was still heavily overcast. No longer 
did line and guides freeze up, and it was 
not such a trial to cast bare-handed. 

Back on his rock, lucky Mike took his 
third trout before either Al or I had a 
strike. At length, however, I lured a 
small Loch Leven to net, and then Al 
hooked up with his spinner-and-worm 
combination. The fish failed to show it- 
| self and was not too active in its fight, 
| but Al dipped up a fine thirteen-inch 
Loch Leven. Mike and I soon found that 
we were hitting mostly small fish, while 
Al, who was able to cast farther with 
his combination lure, seemed to attract 
the better specimens. Shortly we all 
were maneuvering spinners with worm 
trailers. 

Then snow struck the mountains on 
either side of the lake, slowly working 
down into the valley. At first it was just 
an odd flake that drifted onto the water; 
and then three wading anglers were 
vague shadows in a fleecy, unreal world. 
It was a strange bit of fishing, this May 
| morning—an opening day to remember. 

Most of the trout were around seven 
or eight inches, though several went 
twelve or better. Mike was high scorer, 
but Al’s fourteen-inch Loch Leven won 
first prize. 

“A good start toward our limits,” Al 
commented, as we got together on shore 
to stir up circulation. 

We slogged along the shore toward 
the trail that would take us to camp. 





Along the way we came to the rock 
from which Mike had had his initial 
success with the garden hackle. With 


an angler’s weakness he 
stopped. 

“T think I'll make one more ¢cast,” he 
remarked. Which meant, of course, at 
least a half dozen, or until he had a 
strike. 

“O.K., Mike,” said Al, “but I'm heading 
for camp.” Then to me he whispered: 
“Keep him here as long as you Can.” 


ustomary 


IKE cast at least a dozen times with- 

out reward. To keep warm, I final- 
ly limbered up my own rod, and this in- 
duced him to try a few more times. A 
trout took his bait but not the hook. 
The result was that we fished, without 
results, for some fifteen minutes before 
taking up the campward trail. 

We met Al coming back. His face was 
grave. “Damn!” he exclaimed. “I've got 
some bad news for you.” 

“Now what?” Mike demanded. 

“Well, our camp isn't what it was 
not by a long shot!” 

We hurried to the scene. Al was more 
than right. The tent was flat on the 
ground, 
the snow-covered canvas. 

“Ground got soft,” Al explained, “and 
the stakes pulled out. Too much snow.” 

I took my cue. “Looks like we'll have 
a cabin after all.” 

“It’s all taken care of,” Al 
quickly—too quickly. 

Mike snorted his disgust, and 
got the ax and commenced to restake 
the tent. In a few minutes we had the 
center pole upright again. Al was 
chagrined and looked it. I kept my 
mouth shut. 

“There,” said Mike, as he surveyed the 
resurrected camp, “that looks better. 
I like that tent. But I suggest we use it 
the way it should be used—as a cold- 

| storage place for our trout. Now lead 
|} me to that cabin!” 


replied, 
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CURE YOUR PIPE 
SMOKING ILLS! 
Boruerep with tongue- 
bite and throat irri- 
tation? Then try this 
exceptional new blend. 
Country Doctor Pipe 
Mixture smokes with 
rare flavor and aroma. 
Fragrant, pleasantly 


mild, yet full-bodied. Puffs 
burns even and slow. Steady smok- 





cool, 
ing won’t dim its superb flavor and sat- 
tastes, 
today? 


25° 


Made for “champagne” 
Why not try it 


isfaction. 
yet priced low. 
NO BITE 
NO PARCH 
NO SOURNESS 









(If your dealer does 


! have it yet, write 
I’ p Morr & Co., 
Ir Fifth Ave., 


A Product of PHILIP MORRIS 


&) FISHERMAN'S PAL! 








ELECTRIC TROLLING MOTOR 


GEERATES ON 6 i 32 — 
Trolls any vat steadily set 











course a A yut att | ‘fr 
jn TWO A whole day's 1 f 
Mode. ch arged battery 
Ls The LEJAY "STANDARD ELECTROL 
Weighs only 1914 1 rries easily 
STANDARD Beautifully built to t und 
finished in Black and 5 
77995 line d with hig h mect i and 
gearless direct drive o a id 
a“ stop Guarantee dad 5 year 
a Ab LEJAY DELUXE a 
ane Has a smooth variable spe 1 
celerate rt tt 
De Luxe handle 





makes the est tre 
ing motor money in bu Pick 


3495 


dyents 
LEJAY MFG. CO., 








your course you id 

forget the r I Leavy t 

hands free 

Write for full pa 1 s st 
Dealers, Salesmen, write fe Sales Pl 


4593 LeJay Bidg.. Minneapolis, Minn. 











MASTER WEEDLESS — 


Real fish getters! Thousands of users. 
Guaranteed weedless la 
all metal. At your de al- Va 
er’s or order direct No 
Bl Chrom 5s oz., No 
B2 Copper 5s oz., No 
B3 Nickel 9/16 oz 
Money back guarantee! 


AUGIE’S BAIT CO. 












2945 So. 15th Pl. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 











For Smooth-Running 
use Hoppe’s Lubricating Oil 


Increases casting distance because it as- 
sures long-lasting, non-gumming lubrica- 
tion. At your dealer’s or send 15c for trial 
can with spout. 

FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 N. 8th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Take your Boat 


wherever your Car will Go! 
car with a WESBAR CAR-TOP CARRIER 
ur bo at. and head rt e quiet ‘ | 









ere Nature ‘ “ be 
iat Tr CARRII rot 
§ } 1 
€ 1 w ling 
r r 1 your 
\ c% 0 I e. No 
terference ik er car ad fit 
Order yur WESBAR <¢ ARRIE x ‘Yodayi 
- 210 for i sats up to 41 inches $7.50 
+ 210-W for boats up to 55” wide (also for 
cars with fabric center top) $8.50 


Add 10% West of Rockies 
Shipped direct, postpaid, if your dealer cannot su 


WESBAR STAMPING CORP. ,Dept.OF4,West Bend, Wis. 
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ECREATION ... the happy, 
vigorous kind that tones tired muscles 
—soothes jangled nerves—and soaks 
the sunny out-of-doors into a man’s 
whole being ... we'll all be needing 
it now as never before! 

From here in, and to an ever-increas- 
ing degree, America calls for the all- 
out efforts of every one of us. We'll 
deliver . .. but even the finest ma- 
chinery requires periodic shut-down, 
tuning-up, replenishment. And so do 
men! Part of the job is keeping fit! 
In your own recreation plans, perhaps 
an outboard motor is an important 
item. If so, pay a visit to your Evin- 
rude dealer. With Evinrude facilities 
largely devoted to essential war pro- 
duction, he may not be able to offer 
a new model. But Evinrude dealers 
are making available many recondi- 
tioned motors, both for sale and for 
rental service. Call on him—his name 
is listed in your local classified phone 





directory under Outboard 


Motors ... The 1942 cata- ~~ | 


log is free see address, 


EVINRUDE MOTORS, % 


in PS < » = 
1895 North 27th Street, Tw ad 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
‘ : ‘ EVINRUDE 1943 


Evinrude Motors of Canada, Peterboro, Canada 
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SOUTH BEND 


Recommends this 
Bait Casting Tackle 


>. 





In 5 Minutes You're Casting 


with a 
PERFECTORENO REEL | 
The reel that add 0% to fishing time 
No thumbing — no ‘‘overruns"’ at end of | 
cast — no back-lashe A controlled spool 2 


synchronizes action so that spool stops j 
stantly at end of cast. Great for night ; 
fishing, for beginners, for all the family Y 
9 models, all level winding. No. 750 above, » 
$7.50. Others to $16.50. ] 


28 Other South Bend Reels 1.85 to 27.50 


BLACK-ORENO ' 


Theline YouCan ‘| 
Trust 





The silk casting line 
universally accepted i 
as most dependable 


Hard braided over silk 


core. Small diameter, 

water proof. Solid 
black. & tests from 9 to 50 Ibs. 18 Ib., 50 
yards, $1.90, 


¢ Pa 
iu 


_&. 


NE 


DIVE-ORENO ORENO-uITE ~ 

Plastic Line 

New! All plas- 
tie braided line 
Smooth finish 
Waterproof 
Exceptional 
wearing qual- 


Deep diving rapid ac 
tion lure. New light 
reflecting headplate 
Goes right down for 
big ones. No. 952—3',”; 
No. 954—4  95c each. 





ity. 5 tests, 

Pe to 30 Ibs 50 yds, 

i XY, is Ib., $1.45. 
CASTING RODS 

The triple threat lure-— 1-piece in Split Bam- 
alive with crawling ac- boo or Solid Steel 
tio ts 4 lishes ” 
No 936 wien — 939, No.5501, new “flame 
and No. 940, $1.10. finish. Stainless steel 


guides and finge rhook, 
Lots of “zip.” 5, 6 
“ foot lengths, $8. 25. 
No. 215, Solid steel. 
F Offset 


ast action 

4 Uy i handle. 4, 4's, 5 foot 
“The Old Standby” lengths, $6.60. 
The fish-getter every Other Casting Rods 
angler knows will catch to $ 
fish. 24 finishes. 90c ea. 
Babe-Oreno size, 8Oc. 





SUN SPOT SPOON 


FISH-OBITE 
ights the way for fish The Bait That's Right 
ashing color plastic : eres 
windows in metal frame Insure A by p aed atch 
No. 510 Fly Rod size $Se3 i : moma wi 2 hes O- 
No. 525 Bass 3 No.! pte Pe + at 
Bass @0¢;No.o31 Wave designs, $4.10 ea. 


All new! ‘“‘Fishing— ‘ 
——x > 
“ —_ 
4,000 tackle items, 50 
A postal gets it. ™ 
South Bend, Indiana 


Muskie $1.10, 
What Tackle and 
fish in color. Lists fish ? 
South Bend Bait Co. # 
. al aa 5 | N) 
Kelis: (=): 


FREE! 136-PAGE BOOK! 
When.”’ Shows over 
records. Sent Free. 
7270 High Street 
A NAME FAMOUS IN FISHING 
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ANGLERS’ 


Bass Bugging Outfit 


What equipment would I need for 


Question: 
for Ohio bass?—M. D. J., 


bug and fly-casting 
Ohio. 


The best length rod for this work 
but the weight depends on the make 
may range from 534 to 7 oz. 
takes an H-C-H double- 
tapered line. As to flies: streamers for under- 
water work, and imitation-frog types, spread- 
wing, or popping bugs for the surface.—R. B. 


Answer: 
is 9% ft., 
and quality—it 
Such a rod usually 


Spinning Line Twists 


What can I do to keep twists out 
I have 
the bait, 


Question: 
of the line on my new spinning outfit? 
used a swivel, or even two, close to 
but this doesn’t help.—W. F., Tex. 


Answer: I haven't had any trouble with 
twisting, but imagine yours may be due to the 
lures you happen to use. Some do twist lines 
more than others, and in such a case you will 
have to use a keel between the lure and the 
line. This is a small metal plate which hangs 
down like a boat keel, with a swivel above and 
below it, and does not revolve with the lure, 
thus keeping the line straight.—R. B. 


Bamboo or Steel 


Question: How do the newer high-grade steel 
fly rods compare with bamboo?—R. H. A., New 
York. 


Answer: A good bamboo rod is likely to 
have a more pleasing action, but the steel can 
take more abuse. It’s mostly a matter of opinion 
as to which is most satisfactory.—R. B. 


Minnows Can’‘t Take It 


Question: We net minnows for bait-fishing 
from muddy pools 2 miles from home, carry 
them back in small minnow pails, and store 


them overnight in large tubs set outdoors with 


fresh water running in By morning, not a 
minnow is alive. What is wrong with our 
method?—A. F. S. Jr., La 

Answer: Quite likely it’s the change of 
water temperature which causes your trouble. 
Changing minnows from warm water to cold 





QUERIES 


abruptly usually will cause death. 


Or perhaps 
the minnows you catch can’t stand the excess 


oxygen you give them by putting in running 
water. Again, there are some minnows which 
are useless for live-bait purposes because they 
will not stand any abrupt change in environ 
ment. I couldn’t tell which of these possibilities 
is the correct one without seeing the minnows, 
but they'll give you some clues.—R. 


Pennsylvania Patterns 


Question: What fly patterns would you 
recommend for trout in central Pennsylvania 
streams in May and June?—/J. A. F., Pa 


Answer: Patterns used by good anglers in 
this region generally include: Ginger Quill an 
Quill Gordon, in sizes 14 and 16; Madsen, Gold 
Ribbed Hare’s Ear, Blue Dun, Badger Spider 
Multicolor Variant, and Pale Evening Dun, all 
in size 14; Black Quill in 16 and 18; and Dark 
Hendrickson in 14, 16, and 18.—R. B 


Fly Tackle for Crappies 


and what type reel, 
for fly 


Question: What size rod, 
line, and lures would you recommend 
fishing for crappies?—M. L. H., Tex. 


Answer: My choice for a crappie rod would 
be 81% ft., 4 oz. The reel doesn’t matter, so 
long as it balances with the rod, but for a line 
I'd prefer a double taper to a level one—an 
H-E-H tapered, or F level, should be right for 
the rod. These sizes are for American lines; 
the English run smaller and the proper size 
would be G-D-G or E. As for lures, any trout 
flies or lures are satisfactory.—R. B. 


New Hampshire Bass Bugs 


Question: What type of bass bugs, dry flies, 
and leaders do you recommend for smallmouth 


bass fishing in northern New Hampshire?— 
A. M. A., Mass. 

Answer: Id suggest the following general 
types: spread-wing bugs, frog designs, popping 
types, and bugs that simulate minnows; in dry 
flies, a pattern such as the Wulff in white ar 
gray, and the Royal Coachman, al: in No. 2, 4 
and 6 salmon sizes; in leaders, 7% or 9-ft 
tapered ones, running from .019 in. to .014 or 
013—R. B. 





- 
THE WARDEN ON THE JOB = 
SAYS Wh, t Xf, ’ 2 

’ 
ITHIN a comparatively short strain. Sad _ but 
stretch of time a number of true. Commercial 

American bird and animal hunters, profes- 

| species have entered that “undis- sional trappers, 
covered country from whose bourne careless and selfish 
no traveler returns.’ Never again will timber cutters, all 
any man see the great auk of Ice- have done their share in erasing 
land, the Labrador duck, Carolina birds and animals from our fields 
parakeet, Guadalupe caracara (a and forests. 
hawk), passenger pigeon, heath hen, Well, there still are black panthers 
Merriam elk, or the Maine giant today in southwestern Mississippi 
mink. Just why they're gone is an- and timber wolves too! A mountain 
other story; the bleak fact remains lion was killed in Pennsylvania in 

| that they have left us forever. 1904, a wolverene in 1870. Ohio re- 

Have we any animal or bird friends ported wolf kills (not coyotes) in 
whose numbers are coming up? I'm 1880; West Virginia in 1881. Going 
sure that there are some that can’t back still farther, a native elk was 
survive. Going speedily down the one- slain in New York in 1847, a native 
way trail are the ivory-billed wood- moose in Pennsylvania in 1798—a 

| pecker, the grizzly bear in the U. 8. bison in 1810. As late as 1825 a bison 
(exclusive of those in Yellowstone was killed from a herd in the Tygart 
Park), trumpeter swans, fishers, wol- Valley of West Virginia. 

| verenes, Eskimo curlews, sea otters, Conservation came too late to save 

| manatees, egrets, alligators yes, many birds and animals, perhaps too 

even our wild turkeys; at least, the late to save some that exist today. 
| ancient, bred-in-the-wild native Buck Rutledge. 
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Fishing Fever 
and the Lake Cure 


(Continued from page 27) 
Lake and Dad Lake as well as to 
Slender Lake. 

Going north we negotiated Quill Lake 
in about twenty minutes, through a nar- 
row channel into Slender Lake in fifteen 
nore—and then our trip became less 
asy. All of us were out of condition, 
nd it took considerable hauling, puffing, 
ind grunting—and two trips—to portage 
into Campbell Lake. But it’s really only 
ibout two city blocks in length and up 

gradual slope, well marked and with 

minimum of windfalls. 

Campbell Lake is a comparatively 
small one. Halfway up its east side 
Bill and Gene had a favorite rock ledge 
where they’d had good luck the previous 
year. Hank and I decided that trolling 
offered greater possibilities, and so at 
8 o'clock we officially opened the season. 
Baiting up spinners with live shiner 
minnows, we set two minnow buckets 
dragging over the side, and were able 
to slow our canoe down to _ perfect 
trolling speed. Gene connected first, off 
the rock ledge, with a dandy. Only 
fifteen minutes gone and our spirits 
soared—the trout were hitting. 

After trolling about a half hour I had 
my first strike; and what a strike! The 
trout headed for the bottom and my 
winter-tensed nerves knotted so that I 
just about froze the reel. Mr. Trout and 
I played at tug of war for a heart- 
pounding minute—then he won. Hank 
gave me the kidding I deserved while I 
berated myself for making a tenderfoot 
mistake of that kind; trying to horse a 
trout up to the boat instead of playing 
him when I felt his strength. Well, 
there was one consolation: that fish 
must have weighed at least ten pounds. 

My next strike I handled much better 
and by keeping cool I boated a beauty 
that ran to about five pounds. The boys 
on the rock ledge were doing well, too, 
and when we quit to cook lunch at noon 
we had nine beautiful fish among the 
four of us. 

Fishing was equally good in the after- 
noon, and at 3 we decided we had enough 
fish, even though we'd released most of 
them, and would make a leisurely re- 
turn trip. The Lake Campbell to Slender 
Lake portage seemed much easier for 
some reason. Perhaps we were not in 
uch a rush—that early-spring fishing 
fever had already began to abate some- 
what. A most satisfied feeling came 
from watching the two strings of trout 
dangling from a pair of canoe paddles 
cross Hank’s shoulder as I followed 
him across the portage with a motor on 

y shoulder. 

By 7 o’clock we were back in Inter- 

tional Falls, ending a perfect day with 

good big feed. Spring-fishing fever 
was gone now, and we knew we could 
wait until the season opened back in the 
States. Yes, sir, that dash into Ontario 
is a sure cure—and one that’s cheap and 
pleasant to take! 


Pennsylvania Aids Stripers 


HELPING hand was given to stripers 
in Pennsylvania recently when Gov- 
rnor Arthur H. James signed an amend- 
ent to the fish code prohibiting the 
le of any striped bass, otherwise known 
rockfish, less than 18 in. long, no mat- 
ter where caught. Pennsylvania is an 
iportant market for fish, and the mea- 
ire was aimed at retarding the present 
pid depletion of the stripers. 
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KEEP EM FLYING-~- 

GOES FOR FISHING TOO, 
uit 
CREEK 
CHUB S 


he TL 


BOMBERS 


/ 


EFORE this war is won— 

many Big Fish will be caught 
—not only for sport but food! 
And here's the reason—almost 
overnight these new Creek Chub "Bombers" have 
become the No. | War time sensations for real, 
alive action that gets those big Bass, Pike, Pick- 
erel, Wall-eye and Muskie! So “Keep these 
Bombers Flying'—right towards your favorite 
fishing spots! Prices include tax. 


NEW BABY BOMBER 


Packs a ton of de- 








e ceptive “Umph"! 
Looks and acts 
alive — with a 






sporty, wicked, nat- 
ural 


Length 2!/, in. swimming 
t. ¥% oz. movement — that 
No. 6501 dares ‘em all to 
Price 85c 


strike! Light rod 
fishermen like the way it brings in large and 
small mouths, and pike, too! 


NEW DIVE BOMBER 


Beached This 23'/4 Lb. Pike 
With Jointed Pikie Minnow 


Hansie Huber, 13 yr. old Boy Scout, Dela- 
field, Wisc., writes, ''The only good thing 
| had was the bait as | only had 35 feet 







Length 234 in. 


Wt. '/2 02 of line and my father's old hand-me-down 
No. 6629 reel—so | played this fish from side to 
Price $1.00 side and finally managed to beach him 


after going into the lake with a foot that 
had blood poison in it. It was worth it, 
though, don't you think? 


Marked for Victory—it closely resembles a live 
minnow—in size, shape and natural swimming 






movement — the kind that makes all game fish 
mad — and fishermen glad! 
- 
NEW BIG BOMBER whee 5 
Weight 3% oz. No. 2600 
Length 4!/2 in. Price $1.35 


Big game fish—and many prize winners, 
too—just can't resist the Jointed Pikie! 
Its wicked wiggle and natural likeness to 
a live minnow fool ‘em all! 


Remember Pearl Harbor 


Length 3!/, in. 





Wt. 34 oz. BUY DEFENSE 
No. 6700 series 
Shes 00 BONDS AND STAMPS 


\ 7 
The "Big Bomber" really goes to work on those 
big tackle busters! Fishermen are finding it tops 
as a killer for large Bass, Pike, Muskie and Lake 
Trout! 


CREEK CHUB BAIT CO. 


124 So. Randolph St. Garrett, Ind. 


Manufactured in Canada by Allcock, Laight & Westwood, Ltd. 
Toronto, Ont. for the Creek Chub Bait Company. 


LCREEA CHUB BAITS CAICA MORE FIST 


Write for Free Catalog! 
Get these lures at your dealer's or direct! 
Our new 1942 Catalog, showing Creek 
Chub lures and flies in natural colors, sent 
FREE upon request! 
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GREAT ¢., 
WALL-EYEs 
and BASS 





Here’s the famous Heddon 
**River-Runt-Spook"’ in a Snag- 
less, Weedless Bait which allows 


Ri dared cast before. A 
a \\\\ ae V/A 
bom 


Se 


Heddon “NO-SNAC _ 
RIVER-RUNT-SPogK” 


(TRANSPARENT) 





% 










For 1942, Heddon 
offers you this un- 
beatable combina- se 
tion...thefamous | 
fish-getting Hed- : 
don “‘River-Runt- 77 
Spook’’ with orig- . 
inal features (pat- 
ents pending), 
which make it 
absolutely SNAG- 
LESS. Now you can 
cast into lily pads, 
rushes, or senene 
logs or stones, an 
never giveathought 
to getting snagged. 
It’s a deadly 
**hooker-and- 
holder’, too, due 
to the combination 
of rigidly attached 
hook, with points 
> spread laterally be- 
Dos W Was yond the bait body, 
opokane, ‘Ses and the easily de- 
, with ““Rivere fected weed-guard 
4s Runt’’ Catch. and hump-leader. 
All Standard Colors and Heddon 
**Shore-Minnow’ Colors. 


Other Heddon 
« “RIVER-RUNT-SPOOKS” 


One-Piece Sinking ( All are great ) 


“See the Ribs” 






(Trade Mark Reg.) 






One-Piece Floatin **tish-get- 
“Go-Deeper”’ Sinking ters’’. One of \_ 
“Midget’’ Sinking 
Jointed Sinking g00d fishing 
Jointed Floating insurance, 

All made in Standard Colors; also in 
Heddon *‘Shore-Minnow'’ Colors. 





each kind is | 


A Surface Bait 
*\ that’s a “Wow” 
for Action ! 






WARNING! If savage smashes 
scare you, don't use this Bait! 
When retrieved, the two arms, or 
‘“flippers’’ give this Bait a rolling, 
swimming action, first to one side, 
and then the other, while the sur- 
face water churns wildly. Nationwide 
reports and Fish Contests prove this 
one of Heddon's greatest fish-getters 
for BIG FISH. 
Standard Colors: also 
Heddon ‘**Shore-Min- 
\ now.’ Colors. 3 Sizes. 
WRITE FOR FREE 
CATALOG TODAY 
Shows in colors Heddon 
Baits, Flies,**Pal"’ Steet 
Rods and Tempered 
Split Bamboo Rods. 
Also **‘How to Catch 
more Fish.”’ 
JAMES HEDDON’S SONS 
Dept. O-41 h 


Dowagiac Mich. 


Fishing Hours Are Precious 
Don’t Waste ‘em on Unknown Imitations 


—Casting or Trolling 







you to fish where you never ry 














































Catfish Arent So Dumb 


(Continued from page 23) 


more I felt a tugging at that line. I gave 
a terrific jerk, but this time there was 
no solid feeling—only loose line. I reeled 
in my line to discover that my bait was 
gone. I put on another piece and drop- 
ped it into the stream. A few minutes 
passed before I felt that tugging again. 
I struck viciously—and missed. 

“You're jerking too quick.” Gayle’s 
voice was in my ear. “Let them take 
it. A catfish doesn’t strike fast—he 
swallows the bait. Let him get it clear 
down. When you feel that first tug, 
wait. When it’s solid, jerk.” 

It wasn’t long before I felt that 
initial “nibble” again. Instinct derived 
from trout fishing told me to jerk; 
Gayle’s advice was to wait. Wait I did. 
This was a new one to me, and difficult. 
To know there was a fish chewing 
away at my bait, probably with the 
whole piece in its mouth, and yet be 
forced to wait, took about all of my 
self-control. 

How long—how long? ...I didn’t have 
time to think of any answer. That 
line really went tight. I struck—solid 

and once more I began that drag up 
against the swift current, expecting 
my line to go at almost any moment. 
It didn’t seem that any 20-pound-test 
line could hold up against that strain. 
But hold it did, and in a short time I 
found myself facing the task of “shoot- 
ing” the fish up over the falls. 


VEN more carefully than before, I 

worked it up that slide. I sighted— 
three feet more. Almost savagely I got 
the rhythm and made the swing. Luck 

not skill—was with me this time, and 
that fish settled in the water behind 
me. I slid it to the shore and proudly 

proudly, mark you--I gazed down 
upon my catch, fourteen inches, or 
perhaps a pound, of catfish. Now a 
catfish isn’t the most beautiful fish in 
the world—resplendent in colors that 
sparkle brilliantly in the sunlight and 
all that—but this fish, though dull, 
xray, and sluggish in appearance, drove 
home in me a feeling of satisfaction. 
It helped, too, when Gayle compared 
his catch with mine. “Twins,” he said, 
and they really were identical. 

As I fished on into the late afternoon 
and evening, this’ satisfaction in- 
creased. Four more fish were tempted 
by my white shiny bait, to be nursed 
over the dam and take their place on 
my stringer. 

“Do you want to try it a while after 
dark?” Gayle asked. “You get a big 
one or two occasionally.” 

“What do you mean, big?” 

“Oh, two or three pounds, maybe 
more. There are some good ones in 
there. And brother, darkness makes ’em 
tough to get out!” 

“Sure, I'll take a chance,” I chuckled, 
visioning myself trying to coax a three- 
pounder over that dam-—and in the 
dark. I had had enough trouble with 
the small ones in the daylight. Still, 
it would be fun trying. 

For three hours we fished. It was a 
queer experience to stand there in the 
darkness and thread on a slippery piece 
of shrimp, then cast blindly, with not 
even the sound of the falling bait and 
sinker to tell us where our casts had 
lighted. It was “fishing by feel,” as 
Gayle put it. We landed several fish, 
most of which were a little less than 
the legal size and were tossed back into 


| the foam, 


I had just rebaited, with thoughts of 
this being my last cast, when I heard 
a commotion from Gayle’s direction to 
my left. 

“T’ve got a big one! Come here!” 

I worked my way toward him, and 
as I came to his side he shoved his rod 
in my hand. “Here! Get the feel of 
this one.” 

No sooner had I grasped his rod, 
after giving him mine, than the ques- 
tion which had been forming on my 
lips—‘How do you know it’s a big 
one?’—was answered. There was ni 
savage rush like that of a muskie, or 
shrieking reel following the strike of 
a steelhead, but there was a strong 
steady pull like a horse starting t 
move a load—power and plenty of it 
The only way I could gain line was t 
pull steadily with the rod until it wa 
almost straight up, then quickly lowe 
it and gain the slack I had made. A 
minute of this and I forced the rod 
back into Gayle’s hand, yelling, “Here 
is your fish! Land it yourself—you 
hooked it!” 

“Go ahead. Try it!” 

“Nix,” I whooped. “Go to it!” 

Well, Gayle did, but it was a strug 
gle. Inch by inch, foot by foot, they 
fought it out in the darkness. Occas 
ionally I flashed my flashlight, but 
there was nothing to see in that maze 
of water. Finally he had it at the foot 
of the falls. 

“Now what?” I asked excitedly. 

“T can’t lift it over the dam. I'll wor 
it along to the edge and try and get 
in the quiet back water.” 

His plan worked, and twenty mir 
utes later, in the glare of my light, ws 
looked at the big, dark form wigglin; 
on the sand. 

“About four pounds,” Gayle panted 
Then he turned to me. “So you didn’t 
want to land it?” I thought I coul 
detect a little emphasis on the word 
“want.” 

“Nope,” I fired back. “I’ll hook m 
own.” 

And as those words left my lips, 
had a feeling akin to certainty that | 
was going to find a little time in thé 
future to come back there and mak: 
those words good. 


Backlashes Get No Bas: 


(Continued from page I7 ) 


command. In other words, I continue 
to backlash. Not that this made muc 
difference, since the fish probably quit 
biting about the time I took over. 

The next morning, while Hully w 
getting eight bass, I hooked a cros 
eyed crappie that must have got it 
signals mixed. I naturally felt go 
about getting something besides bas 
since Hully was obviously in a rut. I 
fact, he stayed there the rest of the tri] 
getting nothing but bass, with the fin 
score twenty-six to one in his favor. 

But I’ve got two things now that 
didn’t have then. One is a brand-new 
spring-steel, agate-eyed, casting rod, a1 
the other is a clean-cut, efficient-lookins 
level-wind reel. The backlash champ « 
Lake Mead is ready to relinquish hi 
crown to someone else. Anyone’ll d 
just as long as he’s a gullible guy wh 
thinks maybe a bass couldn't recogniz 
a backlash if it saw one. 


OUTDOOR LIF! 
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Fishing Facts 


Contains more helpful information about baits, 
hooks, lines, leaders, and all species of fish than any 
other book we’ve seen. Tells you the correct rod 
and bait for fishing for bluegills, suckers, redhorse, 
bullheads, carp, catfish, rock bass, 
blue herring, small-mouthed bass, wall-eyed pike- 
perch, silver bass, pickerel, trout, 
lake trout, pacific salmon, and atlantic salmon. 
You will find in this manual the many kinks and 


crappie, perch, 


muskie, brook 





tricks which have been used by experts to land each | 
of these species of fish—where to look for them, | 


what bait to use, how to angle. 84 pages and cover. 
Sent postpaid for 25c. Write Dept. 42. 


Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y. | 





Bait Casting 


Frank discussion of the merits and faults of 
different types of tackle—rods, reels, lines and 
lures. Covers thoroughly the “Art of Bait 
Casting”—rigging the rod, thumbing the reel, 
making the cast, retrieving the lure, striking, 
playing and netting, the handling of leaping 
fish, casting at night and “beating a back- 
lash.” . Different and new systems are recom- 
mended for handling plugs, pork, spoons, and 
live bait. The most likely angling strategies 
ire outlined for shallows, weed beds, 


|} during the 





and | 


deep water, for rapid and for sluggish streams. | 


%6 pages and cover. Sent postpaid for only 


25e. Write Dept. 42. 
Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y. 
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OME like their fish 

fried in butter 
without any trim- 
mings, others like it 
covered with corn meal 
or flour before it goes in the pan, still 
others like it boiled or baked, and some 
won't eat fish unless it’s broiled. Some 
inglers insist that a fish be filleted; 
others say you ruin it if you so much 
as take the skin off. Again, there are 
many purists who insist that trout be 
cooked with the heads on, while others 
not so concerned with the ethics of fish- 
eating can’t bear the sight of heads and 
eyes on the plate. 

Just goes to show, 
tastes and fashions vary. It would be 
a brave man who would dare to say 
which one was right and proper, and a 
foolish one who would let his friends 
argue or shame him out of his favorite 
method. Each way is right if it’s the 
way you like it. All I ask for myself is 
that whatever way the fish is cooked, it 
be well done. I’ve never been able to 
eat a piece of fish if when I attacked it 
with the fork the meat under the oute! 
surface looked sleazy and soft. 





doesn’t it, that 


7 . . 

fishing a spinner in fast 
it is necessary, if you 
wish to get the best results, to see it 
whole of the retrieve. The 
reason is that it must be guided through 
the rocks, and allowed to sink to reach 
the deep spots as well as being brought 
upward to avoid getting snagged on the 
shallow spots. Gold or brass shows up 
very well for this purpose, and is highly 
acceptable to the fish. If you aren’t hav- 
ing much luck fishing the usual ways 
with the spinner—across, across and 
downstream, or downstream—then try 
it upstream. Bring it back fast enough 
so that it will spin, that is, faster than 
the current. This is tough work and 
tires you out, but it does bring some un- 
expected and excellent results. 


If you are 
and rocky water, 


Wading shoes are really a necessity in 
some streams. With ordinary boots or 
shoes one can slip, get sore feet, or both, 
in a day’s fishing. Wading shoes of the 
right sort are made to keep you from 
slipping, as far as this is possible, and 
also to protect you from stubbing your 
toe, from sharp rocks underneath, and 
from getting your feet squeezed be- 
tween two rocks—something which hap- 
pens quite frequently. 

When landing a fish with a fly rod, 
bring the rod upright and back, leaving 
out just enough line to bring the fish to 
the surface. By doing this the fish slides 
easily to the boat or shore with little 
strain on the rod. As the rod is lifted, 
line is released in just enough quantity 
and so gradually that the line remains 
taut and yet does not pull the fish out of 
water. To do the latter is to strain the 
rod. I mention this because I so often 
see fellows trying to land a fish on a fly 
rod by pointing the rod at the fish itself 
and then reeling in until the fish almost 
touches the rod tip. This is an awkward 
way to do the job.—R. B. 








During these unusual 
times, all manufacturers face 
problems and Newton has their 
share — but, however serious 
the problem or whatever the 
solution, one fact remains—the 
quality of Newton lines is un- 
conditionally maintained ! 





This goes for either silk or 
nylon. You may like one in 
preference to the other; but 


they are both good, if made 
right. Remember the Newton 
quality and put your con- 
fidence in that standard. 





The ZODIAC is a nationally advertised article, 
selling at 25¢. Its practical use to fishermen is 
that it tells when to go fishing! Newton Line 
Co. is sending this free gift to its friends and 
we hope that you will enjoy it. 


Also included is a FISHING 
RECORD. This booklet pro- 
vides space for recording of 
catches, and tells how to get 
longer and better service from 
your lines. 


MAIL THIS COUPON 


NEWTON LINE CO., Inc., Homer, N.Y. 
Send ZODIAC and FISHING RECORD to 





NAME 





ADDRESS 





CITY, STATE 





| B oeAter 
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{ Virgin Wool Flannel : 

in Exclusive Plaids 

2 Wool “Huskies” in 
Buffalo Checks 

3 All Wool Flannels 
and Gabardines in 

Solid Colors 


For year ‘round wear these 
new Red Head Wooluxe Shirts 
can't be beat! They're so good 
looking, we predict many men 
will adopt them for business 
as well as outdoors Collars 
are smart, stylish and fit per- 
fectly. Inverted pleat down 
the back assures complete 
freedom of action. Available 
in a wide selection of fabrics 
in many attractive colors. See 
them at your Red Head dealer 
today, or send for free catalog. 


New! RED HEAD 
FISHING SHIRT 


LIGHT AS A SHIRT— 
CONVENIENT AS A JACKET 
Stream fishermen, look! When 
it's too hot to wear a regular 
fishing jacket, be comfortable 
in a Red Head shirt-jacket. 
Made of cool-as-a-cucumber, 
sand-colored Flightex with 
pockets for everything .. . 
seven of ‘em .. . including 
back pocket with zipper open- 
ing big enough to hold a rain 
shirt, your lunch, and what- 
not! Economy-priced. If your 
dealer hasn't them in stock 
yet, send your order to us. 
Satisfaction guaranteed 
We also make the famous 
Red Head Fishing Jacket 
of ‘Squaltex,”’ Flightex, 
or Drill with the patented 
““Kuf-Ly-Ne™’ dresser. 
Send for Catalog. 


WATERPROOFING 
COMPOUND i 


es 


+ 
eee 
yS* 
¥y 





Look for the Red Head 
** Duck" and the Woolure 
Label when you buy fine 
wool shirts, 


























For Leather 
and Canvas 
At last... a waterproofing compound that 
really does the job. Made by Red Head 

. ‘nuff said! Easy to apply... not greasy 
or messy ... dependable because of 
thorough penetration. 6-oz. can only 25c. 








Order a trial can of Sealtex and we'll 
send you this folding drinking cup 
free. Made of same fabric that goes 
into the famous Red Head “‘bone-dry” 
Hunting Clothes. Try Sealtex—if not 
satished, simply return and your 25¢ 
will be refunded. Keep the cup with 
our compliments. 


Send for FREE Catalog 
RED HEAD BRAND CO. 


4309 W. BELMONT AVE., CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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Fishing and Hunting Guide 


(Continued from page 51) 


Lakes and Jamesville Reservoir closed. Warn- 
ing: There are a few local seasons and regu- 
lations; consult local authorities before fishing. 
Licenses: Res.: Fishing and hunting $2.25; 
fishing only $1.65. Nonres.: Fishing and hunt- 


ing $10.50; fishing only $5.50. 3-day $2.75. 
NORTH CAROLINA 
Hunting: Wildcat (no limits). Fishing: 


Trout (7”-aggregate 12) opens 15th. Open un- 
til 14th in and west of Alleghany, Wilkes, and 
Rutherford Counties and west of Highway 18 
in Burke and Caldwell Counties; rest of state 
open until 5th: Black and Spotted Bass (12”-8; 
in and west of Alleghany, Wilkes, and Ruther- 
ford Counties and west of Highway 18 in Burke 
and Caldwell Counties, 10”-8); Mattamuskeet 
Bass (10”-8); Striped Bass (Rock) (12”-8); 
Muskellunge (22”-5); Wall-eye or Jack Salm- 


on (15”-5); Bluegill, Bream, Rock Bass, 
Robin, Crappie, Warmouth (6”-20); Yellow 
Perch (8”-20); White Perch (6”-20; inland 


lakes 8”-20; Lake Waccamaw 8”-12). (Aggre- 
gate all game fish, 40). Licenses: Res.: Fish- 
ing and hunting $3.10; hunting, state $2.10, 


county $1.10; fishing $2.10 1-day 60 cents. 
Nonres.: Hunting $15.25; fishing $5.10, 1-day 
$1.10. Warning: Sunday hunting prohibited. 


NORTH DAKOTA 


No fishing or hunting. 


OHIO 


Hunting: Red Fox (no limit) 
counties closed. Gray Fox (no limit). Fishing: 
Brook, Brown, and Ranbow Trout (7”=ag- 
gregate 6) opens 15th. Bias: and Spotted Bass 
(10"-6). White and Black Crappie (6”-aggre- 
gate 20). Rock Bass (5”-20) Yellow Pike 
Perch (13”-6; Lake Erie Fishing District, no 
limits). Muskellunge (30”-2; Lake Erie Fish- 
ing District, no limits). Bluegill, Sunfish (no 


designated 


size-20). Catfish, Yellow Perch, White Bass 
(no size-20; Lake Erie Fishing District, no 
limits). Sauger (11"-6). (Aggregate catch 


limit in inland waters, 25.) Note: Pymatuning 
Lake closed. Warning: There are special sea- 
sons and regulations for designated waters; con- 
sult local authorities or Conservation and 
Natural Resources Commission, Columbus, be- 
fore fishing. Licenses: Res.: Hunting $1.25, 
fishing 60 cents. Nonres.: Hunting $15.25; 


fishing $3.25, 10-day $1.10. Warning: Sunday 
hunting prohibited. 
OKLAHOMA 
No fishing or hunting. 
OREGON 
Hunting: Cougar, Wolf, Bobcat, Wildcat, 


Lynx (no limits). Silver Gray Squirrel (5 in 7 
days) open in Multnomah, Clackamas, Marion, 
Yamhill, Wasco, Washington, Benton, Polk, 
Linn, Douglas, and Lane Counties only. Fish- 
ing: Game fish not less than o”, including trout 
and salmon and steelhead iess than 20” (15 fish, 
but not over 15 lb. and 1 fish), Baker, Grant, 
Harney, Klamath, Lake, Umatilla, Union, Wal- 
lowa, Wheeler, and Malheur Counties closed; 
rest of state opens 18th. Note: Some waters 
are open entire month to fishing for trout, sal- 
mon and steelhead over 10”. and other waters 
are open entire month to fishing for salmon and 
steelhead over 20”—consuilt Game Commission, 
Portland, or local authorities for iist of such 
waters. Open entire month: Striped Bass (no 
size-—5), Shad (no limits), Sturgeon (under 4’-3; 
over 4'-2). Warning: There are many special 
seasons and regulations for designated waters; 
consult local authorities or Game Commission, 


Portland, before fishing. Licenses: Res.: Fish- 
ing and hunting $5; hunting $3; fishing $3, 
2-day $2. Nonres.: Hunting $1.; fishing $5, 


10-day $3, 2-day $2 


PENNSYLVANIA 


Hunting: Crow, Starling, Red Squirrel (no 
limits). Fishing: Opens isth: Brook Trout 
(inland waters 6”-10; Delaware River between 
Pennsylvania and New Jersey 6”-20; Delaware 


River between Pennsylvania and New York 
6”-25). Open entire month: Rock Bass (no 
size-15) inland waters and Lake Erie only, 


White and Calico Bass, Crappie (no size-agg 
15), Yellow Perch, Sunfish, Catfish, Sucker 
Chub, Fallfish, Carp (no size-15) inland waters 
(Aggregate of all of foregoing in inland waters 
25.) Eel (no limits) inland waters. Licenses 
Res.: Hunting $2, fishing $1.60. Nonres.: Hunt- 
ing $15; fishing $2.60 or fee charged nonres. ir 
applicant’s state, 3-day $1.60. Warning: Sun 
day hunting prohibited. 


RHODE ISLAND 


Fishing: Opens 15th: Trout (7”-10). Ope: 
entire month: White Perch (6”-20). Yellow or: 
Striped Perch (6”-20). Striped Bass (16”—none 
Licenses: Res. $1.25; monres. $2.50 or fee 
charged nonres. in applicant's state, 6-day $1.50 


SOUTH CAROLINA 


Hunting: Rabbit (with gun) (no limit) open 
only in Orangeburg, Barnwell, Bamberg, Allen 
dale, Hampton, Jasper, Beaufort, Colleton, Dor 
chester, Berkeley, Williamsburg, Georgetown 
and Charleston Counties; rest of state closed 
entire month. Fishing: Speckled Trout (7”-20 
Rainbow Trout (8”-20). Black Bass and al! 
other game fish (no limits). In Lake Murray: 
Trout, Black Bass (6”-10). Note: Chief game 
warden may declare a close season of not more 
than 60 days in any clear-water streams; con 
sult local authorities. Licenses: Res.: Hunting, 
state $3.10, county of res. $1.10; fishing $1.10. 
Nonres.: Hunting $15.25; fishing $5.25, 


SOUTH DAKOTA 


Hunting: Rabbit, Squirrel (no limits). Warn- 
ing: Rabbit hunting by nonres. prohibited 
Licenses: Small game: Res. $1, nonres. $20. 


TENNESSEE 


Hunting: Wildcat, Woodchuck (no limits). 
Fishing: Trout (7”-10) Great Smoky Mountain 
National Park closed entire month; Tellico 
Wildlife Management Area open Fridays to 
Mondays only after 11th; rest of state open er 
tire month. Catfish, Buffalo (15”—-none). Drum 
(10”-none). Sturgeon, Spoonbill (30”—none 
Bluegill, Sunfish (no size-25). Bullhead, Gar 
Grinnel, Sucker, Mullet, Redhorse, Blackhorse, 
Shad, Herring, Carp, Eel (no limits). Aggre- 
gate catch of fish on which there is a catch 
limit, 25.) Licenses: Res.: Fishing and hunt- 
ing $2; fishing 1-day 50 cents. Nonres.: Hunt- 
ing $15, 2-day $5; fishing $5, 3-day $1. 


TEXAS 


Hunting: Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote, 
Jaguar, Ocelot (no limits). Peccary or Javelina 
(2) only Webb, Starr, and Zapata Counties 


Wild Turkey (3) only Robertson County 
Fishing: Bream, Goggle-eye (no size-35) 
—aggregate 50. Warning: There are many 
county and local seasons and regulations for 
both fishing and hunting; be sure to consult 
local authorities. Licenses: Res.: Hunting $2; 
fishing with artif. bait $1.10. Nonres.: Hunt 
ing $25; fishing $5, 5-day $1.10. License re 
quired of nonres. for predators, and of res. if 
hunting predators outside own county. 


UTAH 


Hunting: Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote, 
Bear, Rabbit, Hare (no limits). Fishing: Cat 
fish and common fish in designated waters only 
(7"-none). Licenses: Res.: Fishing and hunt 
ing $4; fishing $2. Nonres.: Small game an 
fishing $10; fishing $3. License not required for 
predators or bear. 


VERMONT 


Hunting: Cottontail Rabbit (no limit), Chit 
tenden County closed. Fishing: Muskalongé 
(12”-25 lb.) open until 14th. Licenses: Res 
Fishing and hunting $2; hunting $1.25; fishing 
$1.25. Nonres.: Fishing and hunting $15.5( 
hunting $12.50; fishing $5.15, 14-day $2.35 
3-day $1.65. 


VIRGINIA 


Fishing: Trout (no size-15) opens 20th. Pike 
(no size-20) open entire month east of Blue 
(Continued on page 69) 


open. 
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The Great White Shark 


(Continued from page $1) 


charter my boat regularly for fishing. 

“There was a big shark that used to 
hang around the reefs. She had a white 
scar between her eyes. We called her 
‘Lucy.’ She was that tame that when we 
were eating lunch we'd toss sandwiches 
over to her and she’d stick her head 
clean out of water to get ’em. She never 
bothered us none when we were fishing, 
and so we got so as we liked to see her 
around. She was close to twenty feet 
long and had a bunch of teeth that 
looked like the knives in a haying 
machine.” 

“What do you know about haying 
machines?” interrupted King. 

“IT know aplenty—I was raised on a 
farm,” commented the skipper. “Any- 
way, one day down to the dock comes 
this feller West with two other men, 
one of ’em being this fat doctor. He 
carried under his arm six quarts of 
champagne, and I thought we were in 
for a party until he told us that he 
always drank champagne when he went 
fishing to keep from being seasick. 

“We didn’t have much luck that day, 
just raking in a couple of barracudas 
and a grouper or two. It was too calm, 
just like it is today. West started in to 
tell the doctor about Lucy, and he 
thought it was a big joke. He said if 
she came around he’d give her some 
champagne.” 

The captain paused to select another 
section of fowl and an accompanying 
sandwich. “Well,” he resumed, “when it 
got around lunch time, I eased off on the 
engines and broke out the grub. Then 
I went on up on the bow, to have a 
look around, and I saw off to the east- 
ward a big dorsal fin cutting through 
the water. I knew by its size that it was 
Lucy and she was aheadin’ our way. 

“Pretty soon Mr. West asked me where 
Lucy was. He said he wanted to show 
her to the doctor. So I leaned over the 
rail, put my hands to my mouth, and 
gave a couple of old-fashioned hog-call- 
ing yells with ‘Oh, Lu-u-cee!’ tacked on 
the end, and soon I saw the fin acomin’ 
about a hundred yards away. 
= HEN that doctor saw that twenty- 

foot shark come alongside, his eyes 
bugged out like a dead crab’s. I grabbed 
a sandwich and held it up over the rail. 
Lucy sank a bit, swirled, and stuck her 
head out of water about three feet. I let 
go the sandwich, and when she opened 
her mouth with all them teeth it looked 
like a wide road running down through 
a cemetery. 

“This seemed to please the doctor a 
whole lot. Mr. West asked him if he 
wasn't going to treat her to the cham- 
pagne he promised, and the doctor al- 
lowed how he was. He went below 
and uncorked a fresh bottle and came 
up with it, then stood holding the bottle 
over the water. Lucy saw it and 
came up again, right beside where the 
doctor was standing. I saw the doctor 
lean forward and upend the bottle of 
champagne, and then his whole hand 
nd half his arm disappeared as he 
shoved it down her throat. I made a 
grab for the gaff, hoping to get a hold 
in his pants when he was dragged over 

side. 3ut he was lightning quick 
for a fat man; just as Lucy’s jaws were 
coming to with a snap, he snatched his 
hand free, and all he got was a small 
cut on his little finger from one of her 


as 


ou 


eth. 

‘We didn’t see Lucy no more after 
(Continued on next page) 
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Bring on the Big Boys! 


WHIRL-A-WAY! Here’s P & K’s 
skillet filler, and a killer for sure! 


Tae 


KEEP THAT SKILLET HOT! 


Hit those Hide-Aways—with 
newest lure: 


/ fs makes this fish fool- 
/ er wiggle and 
4 fs ~ 
‘ — HA — squirm as nat 
e K ad ural-like as the 
i se —————_. real thing. 
| J <5 You'll want 
—tef the Night 
U. S. Pat. No. 1972697 A : Crawter in 
7" your tackle 
Fish takes only the hook; Lure slips box. Only 
‘ Pd Simply re- $1.00 each. 
ahead on strike. Made of tenite. Only = verse hooks 
to make 
$1.0¢ 7 _ EX é 
$1.00 each. —== .) weediess 
—_ 
Tested under every condition, Whirl-A-Way proves a sensation wit ardiest 
fishers It whirls, flashes, wiggles, spins—it really wt s ‘em wit 5 
and power to burn. Your choice of eight colors: Red & Whit Black & W te Send For 
Black; Yellow Perch; Green Scale; Spotted; Pikie St é Froj F ee Cat log 
P & K FLY ROD LURES With Life-like Hl: 
Frog: Crab; Shiner; Tumblebug; Mouse; Grub Wort i tustrations in 4 Col- 
others. Get P & K's new 1942 4-color catalog for full line ee 
prices. See them at your dealer's now! Pachner and K wIERBe 
West 69th St., Chicago, Illinois 


TESTED AND PROVED 
LURES anv ACC 





Fish for Sure 
With a P & K Lure 













a P&KNIGHT 
CRAWLER 


Another honey! Soft 


rubbery substance 
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When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention OuTpoOoR LIFE 














PAL Anglers Cli 
rs Cli p 
Has tools for cleaning eyes of flies & 
backing out small hooks, and keen 
jaws for trimming leaders and flies. 
Also manicures and cleans nails. 
Tempered stee] heavily nick 
eled. Thong attaches to 
lapel. 
THE H. C. COOK CO. 
36 BEAVER ST., ANSONIA, CONN, 





CARRY A 





@ The night light that says 
‘there it is.’’ Shoots piercing 
£00-ft. spot beam from front 
or, flip the switch and 
you have broad floodlight at 
the top. Powerlite’s 6-volt, 2 
light convenience is great for 


—s 


THE ARMY, 
NAVY, AIR 
CORPS AND 


lens, 


night fishing fixing tackle, 
landing fish, etc. 80 to 100 hours 
light life from one 6-volt dry 
battery. Unbreakable lens. A 
powerful, all-purpose, light 
for home, cottage, camp or 
trailer. $3.35 less battery 
Electric battery 
lanterns, signal 
lights, and vari- 
ous other light- 
ing devices. 


Due to war demands, marl 
orders direct from factory 
cannot be filled 


DELTA ELECTRIC CO. 


2100 W. 33rd St., Marion, Ind. 














| Never before a lure like this . 






SEND FOR 
YOUR COPY 
NOW! 


FISHING TACKLE 
SHOTGUNS—RIFLES 
TARGET PISTOLS 
GUN-SIGHTS. 
EVERYTHING FOR 

SPORTSMEN 









MONEY-SAVING, 
FULLY-ILLUSTRATED 
SPORTING GOODS 


CATALOG 


Select fr 






om our complete stocks—nationally advertised 








brands. New Sporting Goods at last year’s prices. 
A penny post card brings you our big, free, money- 
saving bargain catalog—write for yours NOW! 

















BOB 
BECKER’S 


POP-N-WIGL 





. - a revolutionary 
new fly-rod floater that almost acts enchanted! 
You'll swear it’s alive! Pops, gurgles, darts and 
pollywogs in a way that rouses laziest bass to hun- 
gry, fighting fury. An amazing fish-getter you'll 
want to try first trip. 6 patterns. Size 1 only. 
75¢ cach. Here’s a bargain way to get yours now: 
2 SPECIAL OFFERS — OFFER No. 1 —I enclose $1 
for the following: One POP-N-WIGL 75¢; one 6 ft. 
Straintest gut leader 50¢; one catalog 25¢; one Fly 


| casting Lessons FREE. Total value $1.50 all for ONLY 


$1 postpaid. OFFER No. 2— I enclose 25¢ for the 
: following: One ‘fO-C-UM” glass- eye 

\ streamer fly 30¢; one catalog 25¢; one Fly 

casting Lessons FREE. Total value 55¢ 

all for ONLY 25¢ postpaid. 

The Weber Lifelike Fly Company 

Box 4234, Stevens Point, Wisconsin 


eber makes it 
-a fish takes it! 
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ever produced by 
tion makes the lure, 
it is impossible to duplicate the beautiful swimming action 
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More el 
qualities 
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protect 
water. 


“MARINA” 


super quality 
made. 
all club specifications. 


Made 
line for 
thread 
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Most Active Lure! 


40,000 Flatfish sold in 1939! Over 200,000 in 1940! Over 
400,000 more in 1941! That shows how fishermen are 
ing the good word about the Flatfish! 
to read their letters published in our 1942 Catalog! 
ica's most unusual and fastest selling plug—with 
active and most 
an artificial lure. Everyone knows that ac- 


life- 










You just 







like swimming motion 


and we are serious when we claim that 


through 


SUNSET’S Du Pont NYLON 


than 
Will not waterlog. After 
waterproof 


silk 


abrasion 
Impervious 


to a 


but 


CUTTYHUNK 


Te 


of the FLATFISH. In fact, we challenge anyone in the 
world to equal it successfully without using our patented Flyrod 
features. Exclusive offset hooking. Lures in 21 colors—fiyrod 
to musky sizes. Underwater, surface, and trolling models Model 
$1.10 each. Musky, $1.50. (Tax included.) Write for FREE 
1942 Color Catalog, including 4000-word treatise on plug Two sizes, 1/12 or 1/16 
fishing 0Z.. .or Casting or troll- 
ing Catches every- 
HELIN TACKLE CO. thing—both little and 
OG 6342 Pulford Ave., Detroit, Mich. big. 95c each. 


equal in wearing 
braiding, the 
compound to 
Used in fresh or salt 


Ikaline water action. 










linen. Strongest 
3 pounds per 






sts over 






ALL SUNSET LINES are Made in U.S.A.—Send for Catalog 9B 
NSET LINE & TWINE CO. 564 Sixth Street, San Francisco 








FISHERMEN YOUR LONG WAIT IS OVER 


WYLIE’S FISHING CALCULATOR IS NOW ON THE MARKET 








Wyles 














Her 


elud 
vane 
teric 
that 
Wel 
Pri 





lectir 


e 
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US Way 


1, here it is 
to-operate tabulator. It 


e $1.00 


stion 


1g a future 


s the information you have wanted all vour life. It answers neptver 5 
quickly the one question a ag in the mind of every 

HOW THEY'LL STRIKE TODAY 

it also tells the exact quality of the fishing for any day, 
It tells months in ad- 
You'll make no mistake in se- 
Every true fisherman knows that in some mys- 
and he has felt 


exact hours of each day when fish will be most active. 
‘e when the best fishing periods will occur. 
fishing trip 
the Forces of Nature control the activity of fish 
some day this information would be available in an understandable form. 
made comprehensible by the use of daily graphs and an easy- 
Fishermen are wild about it. 


angler: ‘‘I WON 
Not only does it straighten out this ever 


covers every day for 1942 


Order from your dealer or send direct to 


GEORGE WYLIE COMPANY 


Dealers write for prices. 
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Uncle Josh Baits.” 


URNCIE. 


PORK RIND 


“I am sending pictures 
to show what the Jitter- 
bug is doing for me and 
my partner. It is not only 
giving us lots of fun 


best strings and big 
ones. In one picture the 9 
bass caught on the Jitterbug 
weighed 34 Ibs. after they 
were gutted.””—Jimmy Elli- 
thorpe, Thorndyke, Mass. 


Send for new free 
catalog. 


FRED ARBOGAST, 424 North St., Akron, Ohio 


68 


Cal Johnson, ace of American anglers, 
tells HOW to catch more fish in his 
NEW FREE booklet, ‘‘How to Use 


— Send today for your copy. 
Address post card to: Dept. 24, 
Uncle Josh Bait Co.,Ft.Atkinson, Wis. 


More Lic Kick . 


1K JOSH than a Live FOF na Live Frog 












When Writing Advertisers 
Please Mention OuTDOOR LIFE 















a Line to 


Ask for your copy of Hilde- 
brandt’s Hints . . . tells about 
spinners and flies and how to use ‘em 
/for all kinds of fishing. Good advice 
from folks who know. Not a dry line 
in it. Your copy FREE. Address — 


HILDEBRANDT 
e= LOGANSPORT 441 HighSt. I INDIANA 
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Jitterbugs - $1.10 ea, 
Choice 6 colors 
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that until we started to fish again after 
lunch. The doctor had just got his line 
out and hooked a big grouper when 
Lucy came swimming along and swal- 
lowed the fish, breaking off about twenty 
feet of the doctor’s line. I seen right 
away that something was wrong, and 
that Lucy wasn’t herself, for she never 
did nothing like taking a fish away 
from us before. She stayed on top 
swimming around in circles. And once 
when she came near I could see that 
her eyes had a sort of stare t 
"em.” 

The captain selected a 
which he carefully peeled, 
to have ended his story. 

“What happened then?” 
King. 


glassy 


banana 
seemed 


large 
and 


prompted 


wi HY then she just got ornery and 
spoiled all our fishing. She trailed 
along after us, swimming in circles that 


would bring her right under the stern, 
and each time I saw that funny look 
in her eyes. We had to quit after a 
while. She’d scared all the fish away, 
doggin’ along after us. The last we see! 
of her she was chasing her own tail 
around and making a whirlpool in the 
water you could see about a mile or 
sO away.” 


“Did you see her again?” asked North- 
rop. 

“No, we never did,” the captain 
answered. “We did hear, though, 
how a big shark had been found dead, 
drifting near an iron bell buoy. Its head 
was all bashed in, but the funny thing 
about it was that the shark was bent 
in a big curve.” 

“That was too bad,” 
sympathy in his tone. 

“You're right,” agreed the captain, 
“that doctor never should have fed Lucy 
that champagne.” 

We were now heading southward, hop 


as 


said Northrop, 


ing for better luck nearer shore. We 
were within two miles of land when 
King, looking to the northward, saw a 
shark. Closer inspection proved the fish 
to be scarcely five feet in length, but 
King, to vary the monotony, decided to 
take him on. 

The heavy rod with its 16-ounce tip 


was rigged with the 12/0 reel carrying 


its full quota of 24-thread line. Baiting 
the hook with a whole bonito, King 


lowered away. As the bait trailed astern, 
slowly sinking, we saw a form swirl and 


disappear after it. Soon the line was 
running out, and after waiting for an 


appreciable interval King struck hard 
The rod bent like a whip lash as the 
maddened fish plunged away, taking 
several hundred yards of line. 

Inasmuch as we hadn’t taken thé 
shark seriously, it had not seemed nec 
essary to strap King i=to his harness 
in advance, but now the lad was ap 
parently having difficulty in handling 
his adversary, so we fitted it to him 
Owing to the excitement, however, we 
put it on upside down. We soon dis 
covered, also, that a wing nut on thé 
reel band which held the reel to the rod 
had disappeared, and it was impossible 
to keep the reel in its seat without it 
Tilson finally solved the problem oy dis 
covering an extra nut in his “hope 
chest” which fitted exactly. We the: 
reversed King’s harness, removed thé 
back of his fishing chair, and then 
lighting cigarettes and opening cold 
bottles of beer, lay back to enjoy the 
contest. 

Much advice was showered upon the 
sweating angler and he had to stand for 
a lot of good-natured chaffing. An hour 
had slipped by and none of us could 
understand how a mere five-foot shark 
could wage such a battle against such 
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heavy tackle. Try as he would, and put- 
ting all the strain he dared on the rod, 
King could not gain an inch. The shark 
remained about 200 yards from the boat 
and was deep down. 

Another hour drifted by, and it be- 
came evident that King was attached to 
something considerably larger than the 
shark we had seen. 

Finally the strain began to tell, and 
King slowly retrieved his line until the 
shark was directly beneath the boat. 
Tilson gave the cruiser the gun and she 
shot forward. At the noise of the ex- 
haust, the fish became frightened and 
swept away with a mighty rush that 
took out all the line that King had re- 
gained. Again the arduous task of 
pumping was resumed, and this time we 
could see the shark slowly circling be- 
neath us. It was evident that it was a 
heavy fish and not the one that we had 
previously seen. Every time, however, 
that Tilson would send the boat for- 
ward the shark would sound and King’s 
labors would again begin. 

At last it became apparent that the 
fish was submitting to the strain, and 
would in all probability come to the sur- 
face. Inasmuch as it was deemed 
dangerous to attempt to subdue the 
great fish with a short-handled gaff, it 
was decided to go into action with the 
artillery on board. Tilson accordingly 
unlimbered the .45/70 Winchester, which 
is one of the most effective shark sooth- 
ers that I have ever seen. I noticed just 
before the huge head with its rows of 
teeth broached the surface that a piece 
of frayed rope some two feet long was 
attached to the fish’s great broad back. 

Just as the head appeared, Tilson fired 
twice in rapid succession. The bullets 
struck home, and the sea was reddened 
with blood. For several minutes, how- 
ever, the long, lashing tail whipped the 
water into foam, and then the shark 
quieted down sufficiently for us to slip 
a rope above his tail and take several 
half hitches with the dally. 


King was by this time pretty well ex- 
hausted. So having relieved himself of 
his harness, he proceeded to stretch | 
out and endeavor to recuperate with the 
aid of several cans of beer. 

Tilson put the cruiser in motion and 
we bowled along up the coast, towing | 
our prize in our wake. There was no | 
question in my mind that our captive 
was a white shark, and in all probability | 
the one of which we had heard, as | 
borne out by the presence of the har- 
poon. After a sixteen-mile run, we ar- | 
rived at the Manasquan Marlin and| 
Tuna Club and were greeted by Harold | 





Hoffman. He looked at the shark, 
learned of our desire to weigh it, and 
promptly said that he was far from 


anxious to get the monster on the dock 
before he was dead. I pointed out the 
fact that he had been towed all the way 
from Lavallette, and that he had two 
rifle slugs in his brain and was con- 
sequently as dead as the proverbial 
mackerel. 

At this moment, and in direct ref- 
utation of my statement, the brute gave 
a great lunge on the rope and bit a piece 





out of the dock spiling. Irritated by this 


breach of trust, I drew forth my revolver | 


and shot three more bullets into his 
head, which pacified him sufficiently for 
Hoffman to consent to have him dragged 
up on the dock. He tipped the scales at 
just 385 pounds. There was no fat on 
him, just cords of muscle. I cut out the 
harpoon, which had penetrated his back 
and had entered the body cavity, lying 
next to his liver. The wound was not 
infected, and when eventually the rope 
had sloughed off it would have closed. 

Just as I completed the operation, I 


looked up into the weather-beaten face | 


of Skimmer Bill. He contemplated the 
shark with gravity, then he spat copi- 
ously and said: 

“Well, that’s him, all right, drat his 
hide.” 

I think Bill felt compensated for the 
loss of that net. 





Fishing and Hunting Guide 


(Continued from page 66) 


Ridge Mountains only. Crappie or Silver Perch, 


west of Blue Ridge Mountains, and in Albe- 
marle, Orange, Spotsylvania, Stafford, King 
George, Westmoreland, Richmond, and Lan- 


caster Counties and all counties north of them 
opens 16th; rest of state open entire month. 
Bream, Sunfish, open entire month. (Crappie 
or Silver Perch, Bream, Sunfish, no size-ag- 
gregate 25.) Note: Special regulations in state 
ponds; consult Commission of Game and Inland 
Fisheries, Richmond. Licenses: Res.: Fishing, 
state $2; county of res., fishing and hunting $1. 
Nonres.: Fishing $5, 2-day $1. 


WASHINGTON 


Fishing: Whitefish (6”) open entire month in 
rivers and streams only. Bass (6”; Eloika and 


Silver Lakes 10”); Bluegill, Sunfish (no size; 
Kahlotus Lake 6”); all other game fish (6”) 
pens 6th in lakes only (Daily aggregate 


catch limit all game fish, 20 fish but not over 10 
and 1 fish—but must not include more than 
2 steelhead over 20”.) Warning: There are 
numerous local seasons and regulations which 
re different from statewide seasons and regu- 
itions and in almost every county there are 
iny designated waters closed to all fishing 
1 other designated waters open all year. Be 
re to consult local authorities or Dept. of 
Game, 515 Smith Tower, Seattle, before fishing. 
Licenses: Res.: Fishing and hunting, state $3, 
yunty $1.50, Nonres.: Fishing, state $5, county 
f issue $3. 


WEST VIRGINIA 


Fishing: Seasons had not been set at time of 
going to press, but it is probable that the trout 


APRIL, 1942 


seasons will open either April 25th or May 
2nd, and that the limits will be the same as last 
year—Brook Trout (6”-15); Brown and Rain- 
bow Trout (8”-aggregate 10); (All trout, ag- 
gregate 15). It is also probable that the season 
on the following fish will be open the entire 
month: Rock Bass, Crappie, Bluegill and Red- 
bellied Sunfish (5”-25) (aggregate 75); Chan- 
nel and Blue Catfish, White Perch (10”~-15); 
White Sucker, Yellow Sucker, Red Horse (10”- 
aggregate 15). Warning: There are special 
regulations for some waters; consult local au- 
thorities or Conservation Commission, Charles- 
ton. Licenses: Res. $2; nonres. $5, 1-day $1. 


WISCONSIN 


Hunting: Wolf, Coyote, Canada Lynx, Wild- 
cat, Gray Fox, Opossum, Red Squirrel (no 
limits). Snowshoe Hare (no limit) only Ash- 
land, Barron, Bayfield, Burnett, Douglas, Flor- 
ence, Forest, Iron, Oneida, Polk, Price, Rusk, 
Sawyer, Taylor, Vilas, and Washburn Counties 


open. Fishing: Lake Trout (19”-5) opens 15th. 
Bullhead (no size-25) only Dane, Dodge (ex- 
cept Fox Lake), Jefferson, and Rock Counties 
open entire month; rest of state closed. Li- | 
censes: Res.: Hunting $1, fishing $1. Nonres.: 
Hunting $25; fishing $3, 
WYOMING 

Hunting: Bear (1) opens 15th. Rabbit (no 
limit) open entire month. Fishing: All game 


fish (no size-15 lb. but not more than 20 fish). 


Warning: There are numerous local exceptions; | 
Game and Fish | 


consult local authorities or 
Commission, Cheyenne, before fishing. Licenses: 
(Continued on page 76) 














You must see this new, illustrated Catalog 
to realize that Gateway offers everything 
a fisherman wants—everything a sports- 
man needs—at decidedly lower prices. All 
is absolutely high grade merchandise, with 
a Money-Back Guarantee. No wonder 
Gateway has had satisfied customers in 
every section of the U.S. for years! 


$17.S0 Ike Walton Split Bamboo Fly Rod. Extra 
tip. Fiberboard carrying e. Perforated cork ny 4 
—thumb rest—reduces fatigue. 8%, 9, 9% ft. $9.9: 
$7.50 Featherlight Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 3-piece 
with extra tip. Length 7% Weight 3% oz. 
$4.50 One-pc. Solid Steel ¢ 
steel guides. Off-set double gti 
band. Cadmium finish. 4, 444, 
Gateway Deluxe Level Windi 
yd. capacity. Chrome finish. Aluminum spool. Com- 
ee LU”. eee eee $4.49 
$4.75 Jeweled Level Winding\Casting Reel. 125 
yd. capacity. Chrome finish. Smooth running. A 
RE PS IR CAREER TA $3.19 
$4.00 Telescope Steel Fly and C 
tine guides. Reversible cork grip. Vo 
es 1 ee 
$1.55 Gateway Nylon Fly Line. Lig 

25 yd. coil size ““G"’ 


$1.35 Gateway Nylon Casting Line. 50 yd. spool. 
J f .  /? ea: Eee BSc 


Spinner and 
g.6 flies. 6Sc 










$1.20 Assortment Bass Streamer. 
Bucktail Flies. Size 1/0, 2or 4 hook. PI 


Size 6, 8 or 10 hook. Dozen... ..........4.......39¢ 


8Sc Jointed Bass Bait. Made of Tenite. Length 
OE NER, 3 
Order any of these items, sending cash or 


FREE Valuable, useful premiums 
with every purchase of $6.60 or more. 


GATEWAY... 

SPORTING GOODSCO. Z : 

“The Home of 10,000 Bargains” ‘U, 
1402 Gateway Building 

Kansas City, Mo. | 





GATEWAY SPORTING GOODS CO. i 
1402 Gateway Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. 


Please send me a FREE copy of your big, t 


illustrated 1942 Catalog. r 
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will be mighty 
glad to know they 
can still get their 
favorite U. S. LINES 
for 1942! 


So many were reorders from pleased dealers last 
fall, we were forced to make up in advance an extra 
big supply of finished lines. 

Thus, although % of our production will go to 
Uncle Sam in 1942, you 
will find plenty of U. S. 
Lines at leading deal- 
ers. If not, write us 
about any of the fol- 
lowing (or other) U.S. 


brands. 
BLACK KNICHT 
America's most popular 


black waterproof bait cast- 
ing and trolling line 
GOLDEN SPINNER 

A golden amber silk level 

fly line that “can take it" 
FORTUNA 

An Irish linen cuttyhunk of 

almost incredible strength. 
TRLE TAPER 

Also *“Quick Taper”, both 

tapered silk flylines of just 

the right “body” and flexi- 


ity 

All U. S. Nylons, tapered 
and level, and nylon bait 
casting lines also available 
till further notice. 









Send 6c in stamps for 68 page, 1942 
KINKS booklet, richly lustrated and 
packed with know-how “info” and 
gadgets. 


U.S. LINE CO. | 


pepT [§ WESTFIELD, MASS./__ 
































Greatest improvement in 
casting rod construction 
in over 25 years. Adjust- 
able forindividual comfort. 
Actionizedfor greater re- 
siliency and uniformity. Pat- 
ehted Vacuum Fit Forward 
Grip. TENITE Handle and 
Reel Seat. Wide range of 
models and prices. Also highest 
quality tubular steel Fly Rods 
and GEP Armor-oid Salt 
Water Rods at popular prices. 


Send fore new 32- -page catalog 
1942 Line. 
Mail coupon TODAY. 












GEPHART MFG. CO. 


234 W. IMinois St., Chicago, I. 
Please send me your N EW Catalog on GEP 1 
Actionized Rods. | 
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Swanee River 


(Continued from page 29) 


opening and the water surged behind it. 
I saw the shadowy form of a bass in the 
dark water, saw the jerk of the silk line, 
saw the action of Steve’s muscles as he 
set the hook. The largemouth flung 
himself clear of the surface in a shower 
of brown spray and went spinning for 
ten yards downstream or his tail. 

“This is one,” Steve mumbled, “that'll 
go over five pounds.” 

The bass changed his tactics. He went 
down, carrying the line deep into the 
black current, quivering the rod into an 
arc that almost touched the river before 
Steve could give him line. Then he 
charged upward, clearing the surface 
once more, throwing his power against 
the line, twisting to tear the plug out of 
his mouth. Steve jerked him clear of a 
brush heap at the water’s edge and 
pulled him in, open-mouthed, to the boat. 
A pair of honest scales marked his 
weight at almost six pounds. 


“This is one,” Steve said, “that we'll 


| Save for Red.” 


The afternoon wore on, as Steve 
| caught and released smaller fish. Final- 
ly, he glanced at the sun, drifting into 
the tops of the pines bordering the river 


shore. “It’s rapidly getting to be the 
time of day,” he decided, “for Lem’s 
favorite, the Lucky Thirteen. Lem 


claims it’s the only lure that will make 
the big bass leave their wives and fam- 
ilies.” 


EM was a guide back in the Oke- 

fenokee Swamp, above Fargo. I'd 
seen him use his Lucky Thirteen in the 
dark, placid waters of the swamp, had 
seen him bring in a bass that tipped the 
scales at thirteen-and-one-half pounds. 
But would it be as good in this swift 
water? 

Steve soon settled that question. He 
dropped the piece of colored wood beside 
a nest of cypress roots. It lay there for 
a moment and began to float away. The 
ripples died to almost invisible wrinkles 
and he gave the tip of his rod a twitch. 
The plunk of the plug came out of the 
river stillness distinctly. Water did not 
boil behind that plug. The smashing of 
the bass carried him clear of the surface 
with the Lucky Thirteen stuck in his 
mouth. 

“T really ought to take that plug off,” 
Steve said, when he had the fish beside 
the boat. “It’s not fair to take advantage 
of the poor papa bass like this.” 

Within thirty minutes he had hooked 
and landed six largemouths with that 
plug. One of the fish went better than 
five pounds. Another two-pounder was 
dropped into the bottom of the boat as 
frying-pan fodder, and the others, less 
than a pound each, were released into 
the dark water. 

The sun had gone now. We pulled 
ashore on a high sand bank, and while 
Jake brought in great armloads of wood 
and dumped them beside the fire, Willie 
unrolled our sleeping bags and blankets. 
I got busy with spuds, and Steve carried 
the fish down to the river to clean them. 
The last vestige of daylight followed the 
sun into the cypress swamps and left 
the high sand bank—with its pine forest, 
palmettos, and soft silence—in complete 
darkness. 

Presently Steve called me. 1 scram- 
bled down the sand to where he squatted 
at the river’s edge, and he swung his 
light out over the water. The beam 
picked up two spots which looked like 
red coals glowing in the darkness. 
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“Alligator,” Steve said. “We’ll have tu 
keep our fish close to the campfire to- 


night.” 
Then the light picked out severai 
other sets of baleful eyes, and I felt 


little shiver run down my spin. Ths 
black waters, the night chorus of frog 

the coughing herons anc moving wind 
the hungry ’gators lying ir wait beyond 
the river’s edge, all made me fee’ as 
though Steve and I were primitive men 
on some wild, lost river. 

After supper, which satisfied even 
Jake, we lounged in our sleeping robe 
under a mat of stars, so thick that they 
almost touched. The Suwanee River! | 
knew of course, that Stephen Collins 
Foster had made it famous. But it 
wasn’t bordered with plantations and old 
folks at home, as in the song. Except 
for a few scattered houses and small 
villages, no civilization existed for a 
hundred miles around. It was still a land 
of big game, bear and deer and wild 
turkeys. The tree frogs beyond the light 


of our campfire kept up a constant 
chorus. Now and then an alligator down 
in the river bellowed a challenge. I 


drowsed as the campfire burned down to 
a heap of golden coals and darkness 
pressed down against our tiny camp. 

I awoke the next morning with wood 
smoke in my lungs. Steve had already 
kicked together a fire and put on the 
blackened coffee pot. The first gray 
light of morning lay upon the dew-sat 
urated earth. By the time we had com 
pleted our breakfast and packed our 
things away, the sun’s earliest rays were 
touching the tops of the pines with gold. 

Morning on the Suwanee is one of the 
most enjoyable experiences a man could 
have upon this old earth of ours. What- 
ever the formula is for perfect fishing, 
we had it that day from sunup until 
noon. I lost count of the fish that Steve 
hooked and released. The only ones we 
kept were those which tipped the scales 
beyond the five-pound mark. I honestly 
believe that no one had ever fished that 
section of the Suwanee River with a 
plug. By noon Steve had won his bet. 


FTER lunch we loafed along, fishing 

some likely waters. Late in the 
afternoon Jake and Willie caught up 
with us again and Steve pulled in tc the 
bank. 

“T don’t Knew how far above White 
Springs we are,’ he said, “but J do know 
that we'll he e to tie this canoe on be 
hind the scow and make some tracks 
Red is probably waiting at the bridge 
for us now. I reckon the river is longer 
than I thought. I’ve been expecting ihe 
town to come around every bend.” 

We clamped on the outboard motor 
and stuck Jake and Willie back in ‘he 
trailing canoe, while Steve sat in the 
bow of the skiff to watch for snags unc 
the water. Soon th: outboard was rush 
ing downstream into the gathering 
g100m. The stars popped out in ex 
travagant disorder and the shadows 
grew so thick along the river and unde! 
the trees that we could see nothing but 
the silhouetted forests that lined the 
shore. I was worried. Traveling th 
Suwanee on a moonless night is like glid- 
ing down the tomb of all the universe a 
billion years after the sun had burned 
to a dirty ash. The river that night wa 
really dark! 

Suddenly Steve let out one of the most 
unearthly yells I have ever heard. 1} felt 

(Continued on next page) 
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“Last Season | Caught 215 Bass on No. 







A. J.Wampler 
writes— 

“I think the 
No. 2 Hawai- 
ian with a 
black & white 
skirt is the best bait I have ever used. Last 
season I caught, on one No. 2 alone, 215 
black bass. These bass were caught in [att 
Lake, Grant Parish, La. My son, eleven years 
old, caught 13 bass on No. 2 Hawaiian 


Wiggler. I think your baits are all good, 


” 


especially the casting baits. 


Swanee River Please Mention OuTDOOR LIFE 


(Continued from page 70) 


the boat lurch at an angle underneath 
us and knew immediately that it had 
gone over a break in the current. I 
jerked at the throttle, and the grinding 
road of the motor died, but in its place 
a deafening crash of water blasted into 
every crack and cranny of the darkness. 
In those few seconds I learned that 
raging water makes a terrifying sound 
at night. For all I knew we were drift- 
ing toward the brink of a waterfall, or 
into a mill dam, or into a cavernous hoie 
where an entire river might disappear 
into the ground. Into my mind flashed 
a picture of the jagged limestone cave 
that swallowed the Alapaha River near 
Jennings, Florida. 

By now the boats were being flung 
through the darkness, out of control, 
swept along like bobbing chips close to 
the obscured shore line. Steve seized a 
paddle from the bottom of the boat and 
with feverish strokes, worked the skiff 
closer to shore. He caught at the outline 
of a stub sticking out of the bank; it 
broke off in his hands. The current 
swept both boats, still tied together, back 
into the middle of the stream. I dug for 
my knife, tore open the blade and cut 
the rope. 

“Head the canoe straight into the cur- 
rent,” I yelled to Jake. “You might get 
through.” 

Jake caught up a canoe paddle and 

ibbed it into the water, but the cross 

urrents snatched it from his hands and 

fairly spun the boat into the middle of 
the stream. Even in the fast-moving 
drama there in the night I knew that 
Jake was terrified—knew it before he 
leaped to his feet, screaming inaudible 
words. 

The canoe flopped on its side, out from 
under him, and disappeared. Now swirl- 
ing currents brought our own boat close 
to shore again and Steve jumped. The 
boat went over and I was caught in a 
mass of roaring, swirling foam. I rolled 
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HAWAIIAN WIGGLER’’ 


A. J. Wampler, Colfax, La. > 


Shallow Running No. 2 
Hawaiian Wiggler 
$1.00 ea. 






‘*Forty Streamers—a Million Wiggles”’ 


“I have gotten more pleasure out of fishing 
since I started using Fred Arbogast’s lures. I find 
if you change the type of lure to suit the conditions 
and seasons you can always get some action. When 
these fish were caught I was using the No. 2 Hawaiian 
Wiggler. In late summer and fall I use the deep 
running No. 1 very effectively.”"—D. M. Hickman, 
Winter Haven, Fla. 





. FRED ARBOGAST, 404 North Street, Akron, Ohio 
Send for] Send free Catalog to: 
new, free Name 
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clear and found my hands against sand. 
I clawed into the bank and then felt 
Steve’s iron grip on my wrist. He pulled 
me ashore, and we stumbled down the 
river bank, shouting encouragement to 
the boys. A hundred feet below, we 
found Jake, clinging to a slippery lime- 
stone ledge. Steve pulled the farmer 
ashore and Jake wilted in his arms. We 
walked down the river for half a mile, 
yelling for Willie. But there was no 
answer. Willie had disappeared. 






AUTOMATIC CASTING 
FLOAT ELIMINATES GUESS- 
WORK IN STILLFISHING! 


With this sensational, practical 
casting float, you can stillfish 
at any depth you desire. It's a 
handy brand-new invention . 
tried and tested . . . and easy 
to use. 


Pool RED HEAD" FLOAT 


“a 
a 
in You Coast First... 
Then Adjust Line 
z 
< 
ae 
wa 
fade 


NE of the most terrifying experi- 

ences on earth is the loss of someone 
who is with you one instant and gone 
the next. There is something about it 
so final, so helplessly complete. Willie 
had never answered a single one of our 
calls. 

We sat down to discuss the situation 
in the middle of a wilderness of sand, 
palmettos, rattlesnakes, and darkness. 
No one had a dry match. Our shoes, as 
well as all tackle and duffel had gone 
down with the boats. The night air 
chilled our wet bodies to the bone. 

“Several miles back,” Steve reflected, 
“we passed under a bridge. We'd better 
get to that road if we can. Unless we 
step on a rattlesnake, it’s better to keep 
moving. With our clothes so wet, we'll 
die of exposure.” 

Barefooted, we set out through the 
palmettos, stumbling over logs, listening 
for the deadly rattle that meant death. 


ees 





You cast like a plug just as you 
always have, then adjust line. 
Makes no difference how far 
from shore you are. Line runs 
through float until sinker hits 
bottom. Then it's drawn in 
again . . . locked by clever, 
foolproof mechanism . . . leav- 
ing bait hanging at exact depth 
you want. 

SEND NO MONEY 
Complete, easy-to-read, easy-to- 
follow directions come with 
every float. Get Pool ‘‘Red 
Head” Float at your dealer's or 
mail coupon today. 
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We had to feel our way along. Human / v0 saseeeuas 
X : eat Se 
eyes simply could not adjust themselves LY CO,,00008 ==. Sony, ae. 
— ack aa P Baw a .) ‘oo! “Red Head” Floats, 
to darkness as black as that night was. v\\. 08 619M. Lonaine, Wichita, Kan. 


Steve walked ahead, feeling his way 
through the thick clumps, trying to be 
cautious where caution was impossible. 

At least one eternity passed before we 
stumbled into a narrow, sandy road, and 
it was past midnight when we walked 
up the road to the concrete bridge where 
Red was waiting. We rubbed our eyes 

(Continued on next page) 


o* Send me immediately your Pool “Red 
“? Head’ Automatic Casting Float. Upon 
receipt of float,! will pay the postman 
$!.00 plus small postage charge. 
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“2 PARTNERS WITH UNCLE SAM 


% Uncle Sam is moking greater ond greater 
demands on our facilities and we're proud 
to be speeding production of vital parts for warplanes. 


x*SPECIAL OFFER 


‘a BABY BLITZ 
- Latest fish-getting 
* 





sensation, Special 
introductory offer 
—50c postpaid, 
90c value. 
FREE Catalog 
every fisherman 
should have this | 
book with impor- 
tant tips on fishing 
ro tackle, FREE! 


SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 
12 N Pitcher St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 

Gentlemen: Please send item(s) checked above. 
{If ordering bait, send 50¢ cash or stamps.) 
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Swanee River 


(Continued from page 71) 


and looked again. Willie was there, too, 


sitting beside Red on the bridge abut- 
ment! 
flipped over he had been partially 
stunned, but had managed to keep him- 
self afloat for some distance before he 
could pull himself out of the current 
into the willow trees. Then he’d stumbled 


through the woods, following the stream, ! 


until he found Red on the bridge. I 
don't believe I have ever been as glad 
to see anybody as I was to see Willie 
that night. 

Red passed cigarettes around and we 
squatted there on the highway and 
smoked. 

“We caught the fish,” Steve said. “We 
had seven that would go over five pounds 
each.” Both Jake and Willie nodded in 
support of Steve’s claim. 

Red flipped his cigarette away. “Oh, 
yeah?” he said. “If I remember, the bet 
was that you would deliver those fish 
here on the bridge!” 

Steve noded slowly. “That’s right,” he 
said. “That was the bet. And I believe 
the stakes were to be your tackle box 
and all your gear against all of mine.” 

“That’s it,” Red replied crisply. 

Steve pointed upriver. 

“You win!” he said. “Now all you have 
to do is dig it from under several tons 
of sand and water somewhere between 
here and the shoals.” 

Red let it go at that. 
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Snap-Hook Fish Stringer 


AST season I lent a friend my favorite 
fish stringer—the kind with a series 
of snap hooks along it which fasten 
through the jaws of the fish—and found 
myself without it when I wanted to go 
| _ fishing. As a sub- 
stitute, I took the 
snap rings from 
the family shower 
curtain, filed the 
points, and at- 
tached them toa 
length of clothes- 
line as shown in 
the drawing. To 
make a good job 
of it, I whipped short pieces of strong 
| line to the clothesline with copper wire, 
then whipped a loop on the end of each 
piece and snapped the ring on there. 
However, the rings could merely be 
thrust directly through the clothesline, 
or snapped into the links of a light 
|chain, to serve you in an emergency. 
—Vic Shafer, Ill. 
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Worm Getter 


O BRING 
face for easy catching, get a 
lard tin, put a quantity of walnut shells 
in it, and cover the shells with water. 
Let them stand for a day or so, stirring 


several times. Now look around your 
lawn for the small mounds worms 
make, press down each mound with 


your finger to make a small depression, 
and pour in a little of the walnut-hull 
extract. Keep making the rounds, re- 
filling each hole and it won’t be long 
before the worms come out and you can 
pick them up.—F. G. Bee, Ohio. 
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Decide on a Montague 
||| | Famous for Both 


% IVE your fly casting the benefit 
of superior rod action... give 
your fights with big fish in fast 
water the rod power to win. Go in 
for more success, with a Montague 
Split-Bamboo Rod. Built by Mon- 
tague experts who have been able 
trout-fishermen from boyhood. A 
fly rod with a famous name, and 
} produced by the world’s largest 
f makers of split-bamboo rods for 
every kind of fishing. Beautifully 
styled, a joy to handle. ... Full 
choice in standard styles, lengths 
and weights—and a full price range, 
too: in fly rods, from $5.00 to $55.00. 
See the 1942 selection of famous 
Montague Fly Rods at your deal- 
er’s. See any other Montague styles 
you may be interested in, 
ing to local demand. Write us to- 
day for your free deluxe catalog, 
with full descriptions of all Mon 
tague Rods for every kind of fish- 
ing. Please address Drawer M. 
MONTAGUE ROD & REEL CO. 
Montague City, Mass. 
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SPLIT-BAMBOO RODS 
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NEW, EASY WAY! 

FREE VISE! New larger 1942 Fly-Tying Kit, 
* complete with Vise. Full asst. of 

dyed and natural Furs, Hackles, Quills, Wing Mate- 

rials, read Tinse Floss, Impali Tail, Cement, 

Wax, «.1als, Hooks, etc. Simple step-by- 











an, plus few cents 
postage. OR, (if you prefer) 
send $1.00 bill, check or money order and we pay postage 
Satisfaction guaranteed or Money Back. Free Catalog. 
TACK-L-TYERS, Dept. 604, Evanston, III. 


Fly Casting. Probably the most understandable 


discussion of the ‘‘Art of Fly Casting’’ that ever 
appeared in print. Describes general principles as 
well as such fine points as the side, flip, and wir 
casts, the use of the spinner, dry fly and other 
special lures. The best methods of fishing f¢ 
bass, trout, and other fish are handled each in 


separate chapter as is the matter of field repairs 
and cover. 25¢c postpaid. Outdoor Life, 
Dept. 42, 353 Fourth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


92 pages 
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‘GOGGLE MCGREW’ 


New WATER-CALL Polar Bear Hair 
Streamer Fly for Trout, Bass, Blue Gills 
Pon Fish. Genuine Polar ar hair. Inde- 
structible minnow body. Nature 
12-2: 50¢ at better dea 


flies are hand-tied with Scot 





colors. Sizes 
s. WATER-CALL 


h Loop knot. A 





types available. True to patterns. Popular price 
Send 25¢ and your Dealer's Name for 
catalog and sample Trout fly. - 


OREGON WATERS: 







FLY CO. Portiand, Oregon 
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A FEW HIGH-LIGHTS 


A Bait and Fly Casting article by Russell E. 
Smith, professional world’s champion. 


Fresh Water Baits, How to Hook 'Em. 


Salt Water Baits used from Catalina to Chile. 


Fishing Recipes of Famous Sportsmen 
and Grub Lists for Campers. 


How to Tie Knots; What They're For. 


How to Administer First Aid in an Emergency. 


How to Have Fun on Your Camping Trip. 
Fishing, Boating, Camping Kinks. 
How to Buy Rods, Reels, Hooks, etc. 


APRIL, 1942 


Now you can get the most complete, 
popularly-edited fishing encyclopedia 
ever published ... for only one dollar. 
Think of it! A de-luxe, cloth-bound 
volume, not merely on bass or trout 
fishing ... but on ALL types of fishing 
in fresh and salt water. This FISHING 
AND VACATION YEAR BOOK is 
published by OUTDOOR LIFE and 
FIELD & STREAM. It gives you in 
one volume six of America’s top-notch 
angling and camping experts — Ray 
Bergman, Dan Holland, Kip Farring- 
ton, C. Blackburn Miller, Van Campen 
Heilner, Allen Parsons. 

Packed With Fact . 

These experts and other authorities 
tell, with lavish illustrations, “How, 
When, Where to Fish and What to 


Use” for every type of sport fishing 
imaginable. You learn the best ways 
to fish with all kinds of baits or lures 
and with wet and dry flies. Also how 
to troll, surf-cast, and fish off-shore. 
How to distinguish one fish from an- 
other. The YEAR BOOK is packed 
with world’s fishing records, casting 
records, tournament records. A perfect 
argument settler for years to come. 
Money-Back Guarantee 

This great book is ready for you 
now. But you've got to act fast. Only a 
limited number are available in this 
handsome, rugged green cloth-binding 
for permanent library use. You get 
your money back if not completely sat- 
isfied. So don’t delay. Mail the coupon 
with your dollar today. 





MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 


OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. B., 353 Fourth Avenue, New York 
ORDER BLANK 


Please send me immediately a copy of the de-luxe cloth-bound limited 
edition of the FISHING AND VACATION YEAR BOOK. I am enclosing 
herewith $1.00 in full payment. | understand that I may return the YEAR 
BOOK within two days for prompt refund if I decide I don’t want it. 


NAME 
ADDRESS 


CITY ts ee = o 
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Stunt Flyers of the Deep | 


HERE is no greater thrill for an 
T anaes than to see a fish which he 

has hooked break water, and then, 
for the brief fraction of a second, hang 
suspended in silhouette against the sky. 
One does not necessarily have to be an 
angler to appreciate such a sight, but for 
the man holding the rod there can be no 
more poignant period of suspense. 


SAILFISH 





The generally accepted theory is that 
fish jump to free themselves from the 
hook, and judging from the contortions 
of some when they are in the air this 
theory seems to be true. Yet there are 
certain varieties of fish which break 
clean in a magnificent are and reénter 
the water without shake of head or 
tremor of fin. And aérial acrobatics in 
any form are confined to certain species 
known to anglers as surface-fighting 
fish. Others, such as the Atlantic giant 
tuna, content themselves with long sus- 
tained rushes, and fight it out far below 
the surface. 

Again, fish which have not been hooked 
sometimes leap from one cause or an- 
other, such as in their pursuit of prey, 
in an endeavor to rid themselves of cer- 
tain parasitic forms, and in play or per- 
haps courtship. 

Under these stimuli, fish will take to 
the air even though they refuse to do 
so when hooked, as in the case of the 
carp and giant ray. The former is one 
of the most lethargic of fish, content to 
grub along in the mud, its wake easily 
traced by the roil in the water. When, 
however, this fish is attacked by lam- 
prey eels, which fasten to its sides with 
their round, sucking mouths, the carp 
breaks surface in a series of great, lum- 
bering leaps which are rather astonish- 
ing in a fish of such clumsy proportions. 
Unfortunately these heroic measures sel- 
dom succeed. 

Those who have been fortunate enough 
to see a giant ray leave its natural en- 
vironment, sail through the air like an 
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immense black kite, and fall finally with 
a resounding smack that can be heard 
for a mile or more, have witnessed some- 
thing which they will never forget. Just 
why this huge, batlike fish indulges in 
this form of activity is not known. Some 
claim that it is pursuing a school of 
smaller fish which it hopes to stun by its 
falling weight. Others are of the opinion 
that it is seeking to rid itself of the sea 
lice with which it is infested, and I am 
inclined to agree with this latter theory. 
The technique of jumping when hooked 
differs in the various species of fish, but 
the individuals of each species hold true 
to form, notwithstanding the sudden 
stress of danger which impels them. 
The most perfect form is that of the 
king mackerel. Traveling as a rule in 
schools, though at times lone—and gen- 
erally large—fish may be taken, these 
fish appear off our southeastern coast in 
early spring as they travel northward in 
their migration. They are extremely 
voracious, striking at either feather lure 
or metal spoon with savage intensity. 
A king mackerel, when hooked, leaves 





the water cleanly and with but little 
commotion. It sails up in a perfect are 
to a height of 3 or 4 ft. and then disap- 
pears like an arrow into a receiving 
wave. It is no uncommon sight to see 
one of these fish indulging in its beau- 
tiful leaps when in pursuit of prey, 
which it easily captures by its great, 
space-devouring flights. I have never 
been able to measure accurately the ac- 
tual distance of a king mackerel’s jump, 
but I do not think it any exaggeration to 
say that from the place where the fish 
leaves the water to where it again enters 
may be a distance of 30 ft. 

In direct contrast to the trim exhibi- 
tion offered by the king mackerel is the 
spectacular jump of the tarpon. This 
fish goes into the air immediately when 
hooked, and by shaking its great head 
from side to side seeks to dislodge the 
annoyance. In this it is frequently suc- 
cessful, owing to the bony plates inside 
its mouth into which it is impossible to 
sink the barb of a hook. Tarpon seem 
to like to jump and frequently are seen 
leaping 6 ft. above the surface for no 
apparent cause whatsoever. 
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The tarpon’s leap is a real spectacle. 
Emerging like some strange leviathan 
clothed in armor of flashing silver, its 
huge jaws agape while water cascades 
down its polished sides, it doesn’t seem 
to care particularly how it lands. Fre- 
quently it comes crashing down on its 
back or side. 

Tarpon appear to be excessively fond 
of a small variety of crab which inhabits 
the branches of the mangrove trees. 
The shores of many of the isolated 
Florida Keys are bordered by these 
trees, and at their roots lie the tarpon. 
From their place of vantage, the fish can 
look up through the water and see small 
crabs climbing along the limbs, where- 
upon the tarpon leap up through the 
branches. As their bodies come crashing 
down amid a shower of twigs and leaves, 
a number of crabs are dislodged from 
their perches to drop with the fish and 
be promptly devoured. 

A tarpon’s aérial display appears to 
be in direct ratio to the depth of the 
water in which it is found. The leaps 
of the fish in Boca Grande Pass appear 
to be higher, for instance, than those of 
tarpon hooked in more shallow water. 
Apparently they seek the bottom before 
rushing to the surface for their leaps 





But while they thus attain greate! 


heights, they are correspondingly ex 
hausted. It is attested by observant ar 
glers that whereas tarpon hooked i! 


shoal water do not reach such heights, 
yet they wage a longer and harder battle 
The after end of a tarpon’s dorsal fil 
is highly specialized, terminating in 
10 or 12-in. attachment which trails bé 
hind like a small queue, but just what 
it’s there for no one seems to know 
Curiosity about it led me to make nu- 
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merous inquiries from natives, fishing 
guides, and amateur ichthyologists, and 
while the majority professed utter ignor- 
ance on the subject, some volunteered 
the information that this elongated por- 
tion of the dorsal fin regulated or di- 
rected the tarpon’s leaps. Somehow, 
however, I cannot place a great deal of 
credence in this theory, and my belief 
was further weakened when I found the 
same specialized fin in a herring. To 
the best of my knowledge and belief, this 
fish rarely if ever jumps. 

But we have yet to mention some of 
the greatest salt-water leapers - the 
broadbill swordfish, the marlins, and the 
sailfish. 

When a broadbill swordfish, in par- 
ticular, does broach the surface in one 
of its great leaps, a problem is im- 
mediately presented to the fisherman. 
Lashing violently with its sword, the big 
fish is likely to engage the leader, and 
then, if the wire is a single strand it is 
but a question of time before it entwines 
ibout the sword like a spring, kinks, and 
breaks. This difficulty has been largely 
overcome of late by the use of the pliant 
leader of braided wire. 

Only in one instance have I ever seen 
a broadbill leap when it was not hooked. 
This occurred on an extremely hot, still 
day in the Indian Ocean. A number of 
us, standing on the steamer’s deck, 
noticed some vast commotion just be- 
neath the surface, not half a mile away. 
Suddenly the broad, black back of a 
whale appeared and rolled entirely over 
on the long, lazy swell. With the aid of 
glasses it was evident that the whale was 
being attacked by large fish, and as I 
watched, a swordfish shot into the air in 
a magnificent leap, hung suspended 
against the hot blue of the sky, and then 
fell back into the agitated water. An- 
other large fish next leaped not far from 
the whale’s head, but this jump was con- 
siderably higher than that executed by 
the swordfish. From the extreme length 
of its tail, there was no question con- 
cerning this fish’s identity. It was a 
thrasher shark, and apparently a num- 
ber of its kind had joined forces with 
this swordfish to attack the whale. 

I kept my glasses on the fray as long 
as possible, and it was still continuing 
when the increased distance made it im- 
possible to watch longer. I considered 
myself exceptionally fortunate not only 
in being able to witness a battle of this 
kind, but in identifying the combatants, 
is I had often heard that such contests 
were legendary and never really oc- 
curred. 


HE marlins are all excessively acro- 

batic, and in consequence add much 
to the angler’s zest. As soon as the fish 
feels the prick of the hook it comes out 
in a fit of fury, intent on ridding itself 
of the encumbrance in the least possible 
time. Apparently its one idea is to sever 
the leader with its bill. Thrashing its 
head and dangerous spear from side to 
ide, the marlin travels a _ surprising 
listance in a long series of leaps. 
Those who witnessed the antics of the 
reat blue marlin hooked by Mrs. Oliver 
Cromwell Grinnell several years ago, 
while fishing off Bimini, the Bahamas, 
till speak of the occasion in awed ac- 
cents. The fish was hooked on heavy 
tackle, but Mrs. Grinnell was caught 
nomentarily off her guard while she re- 
laxed with harness unbuckled, so that 
the savage strike tore the rod from her 
unresisting grasp. Immediately the mar- 
in left the water in a great, space-de- 
vouring leap, and those who were fish- 
ing in the near vicinity all testified that 
the fish weighed at least 1,500 Ib. 

(Continued on page 77) 
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OU can count on it. Three years of the hardest use 

in fly fishing, by thousands of fishermen, everywhere, 
have proved the remarkable superiority of the Ashaway 
Nylon Fly Lines. With all the merits of the finest Ashaway 
silk fly lines, these new lines have still more merits 
of their own. Special Ashaway braid of duPont nylon, 
with Ashaway composition dressing scientifically 
applied. Your line never curls or corkscrews. It 
casts superbly—runs freely—floats naturally with- 
out additional dressing. You find it tough, strong, 
full of vitality. A real help for more success and 
enjoyment of your favorite sport. Full choice in 
styles. Amber color. Prices $1.25 to $9.00. 

There’s an Ashaway Nylon, too, for equally im- 
proved service in bait casting. Ashaway braided 
duPont nylon yarn—naturally and permanently 
non-absorbent. Has added special waterproofing, 
for freest running and best wearing qualities. 
Never needs drying—will not mildew—holds its 
strength and resilience, has extreme durability. 
Adapted for both fresh and salt water—sizes for 
all fishing up to and including salt-water squid 
casting and trolling. Choice of black, gray or nat- 
ural white. Prices $.90 to $3.12. 

Ask your dealer for Ashaway Nylon Lines. 
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Above, “Steelhead Lovie” } 
Gephart, Eureka, California — | 
14-Ib. 14-02. steelhead trout, 
© taken on an Ashaway fly line. 


chialog of Ashaway Fishing Lines. 
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MEASURE OF QUALITY 
DETERMINES THE VALUE OF 
PENN REEL. 


LIGHT TACKLE 


fs | 
J 
/CASTING 


«ZO 
TROLLING 


PENN REELS ARE THE WORLD'S STANDARD 
FOR EVERY FORM OF SALT WATER FISHING 
FREE COLORFUL CATALOG ON REQUEST 


PENN FISHING TACKLE MFG. CO » 159 W. LEHIGH AVE., PHILA., PA. 
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Seasoned and Wise! 


All of them are proud owners of 
fishing tackle that has “stood the 
gaff.” A little “horsing,” some abuse, 
a lot of fun— but the tackle is still 
there ready for more. 

Chances are the outfit is H-I Tackle, 
because in more than 125 years we 
have made fishing tackle ... we've 
learned to make it dependable and 
at moderate cost. Also, we make the 
largest fishing tackle line in America. 
That’s why we say “chances are that 
reliable outfit is H-I Tackle.” 
You—too—can be proud of your 
tackle and get it for very little cost. 
Go to your dealer’s for free “Tackle 
Guide” Book, illustrating and de- 
scribing most everything for fishing 
anywhere—fresh or salt water. 


HORROCKS- 
IBBOTSON CO. 


Dept. P, Utica, N. Y. 
SARANAC FLY ROD 


3-piece, 6-strip first grade split bamboo. Extra tip. 
Solid cork grip. Bakelite scrutite reel seat. Four 
lengths from 8 to 94 ft., 4% to S',0z. Each $13.00. 


>» 





VERNLEY 
REEL 
A new design—all Bakelite—light 
weight. Easy running Trout Reel. 
@-yd. capacity. Each 82,00. } 

















OLD GOLD aa! 
FLY LINE 
At last a reasonably priced pre- 
mium quality silk fly line. Every 
thread carefully and completely 
filled with special quality oil. In two 


colors—olive and brown. Sizes H, 
G, F, E, D, 81.00 to.81.75 
per 25 yds. 
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Take this Coupon to Your Dealer! 


This coupon — when filled out — entitles 
bearer to a FREE copy of the H-I.‘*Tackle 
Guide"’ Book. 


Name 
Address 
City State 
- I am interested in 
[] bait casting 
[] still fishing 


[] fly fishing 
] sale water fishing 
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Fishing and Hunting Guide 


(Continued from page 


Res.: Fishing and Hunting $5, permit for ad- 
ditional bear $5; fishing only $1.50. Nonres.: 
Fishing and hunting $50, permit for 2 addi- 
tional bears $25; fishing only $3, 7-day $1.50. 


ALBERTA 


Hunting: Wolf, Cougar, Wolverine, Rabbit 
(no limits). Bear (1 of each species). Li- 
censes: Res.: Big game $2; spring bear permit 
$2. Nonres.: Hunting $50; spring bear permit 


$10. Warning: Sunday hunting for big game 
prohibited. 
BRITISH COLUMBIA 

Hunting: Bear, except White or Kermodei 


(grizzly 1; other species, 3). Fishing: Salmon 
(8”-nontidal waters 5, grilse counted in trout 
catch; tidal waters 5, including grilse 10). 
Trout (8”-15 in aggregate with salmon grilse, 
but not more than 3 steelhead over 5 lb.) all 
tidal waters, and nontidal waters of Vancouver 
Island and Lower Mainland Districts open en- 
tire month; all other waters closed. Note: 
Some waters open to steelhead fishing entire 
year; most waters open to Dolly Varden trout 
fishing entire year. Warning: There are many 
special seasons and regulations for designated 
waters; consult Game Commission, Vancouver, 
before fishing. Licenses: Res.: Big game and 
birds $6; fishing $1, required only for nontidal 
waters south of 52nd parallel. Nonres. Alien: 
All game except pheasant $25; additional 
trophy fees for big-game animals; fishing $5, 
or $1 a day. Nonres. Canadian: All game and 
fish $15; fishing only $5, or $1 a day. 


MANITOBA 


Fishing: Opens 15th: Lake Trout (16-10), 
Speckled Trout (11”-10) (aggregate 15). Li- 
censes: Res. not required. Nonres. $5.50, 3- 


day $1.25; family license $7.50, 3-day $2.25. 


NEW BRUNSWICK 


Hunting: Bear, Wildcat (no limits). Fish- 
ing: Salmon (no size-20 in 4 days) only Resti- 
gouche River open. Landlocked Salmon (no 
limits; Chamcook Lakes 14”-10 a year). Trout 
(no size-10 lb., but not more than 20 fish) 
game refuges closed. Striped Bass. (12”-none). 
Black Bass (no limits). Licenses: Res.: Fish- 
ing, Crown Land waters $1. Nonres.: Bear 
license complimentary; fishing $15, 7-day $5— 
both include wife and members of family under 
18. Warning: Sunday hunting prohibited. 


NOVA SCOTIA 


Hunting: Bear, Wildcat (no limits). Fish- 
ing: Striped Bass (no size-nontidal waters 30, 
but not more than 20 Ib.; in tidal waters of 
Annapolis River between Annapolis and Bridge- 
town 16”-5). Speckled Trout (no size; in 
designated waters of Cape Breton Island 8”-10 
lb. but not more than 20 fish); Grey Trout (15”- 
3); Landlocked Salmon (15”-10); Antigonish, 
Shelburne, and Queens Counties open entire 
month; streams in Halifax County closed en- 
tire month; all other waters open 16th. Salmon 
(3 lb. round weight-8) Medway River, Queens 
County, and LeHave River, Lunenburg County, 
open entire month; Halifax County, Cape Bre- 
ton Island, and streams of mainland flowing 
into Strait of Canso and Chedabucto Bay closed 
entire month; all other waters open 16th. Li- 
censes: Res.: Big game $2; fishing, not re- 
quired. Nonres.: Big game $50; small game 
$15; fishing $5. Warning: Sunday hunting pro- 
hibited. 


ONTARIO 


Hunting: Bear, Rabbit (no limits). Fishing: 
Open entire month in all waters: Lake Trout, 
Whitefish (no size-5); Sturgeon (no limits). 
Yellow Pickerel (13”-8) closed south of and 
including the French and Mattawa Rivers and 
Lake Nipissing; open entire month in Great 
Lakes, Georgian Bay, North Channel and their 
intervening international connecting waters and 
River St. Lawrence; open until 14th in all 
other waters. Pike (no size-8) Great Lakes, 
Georgian Bay, North Channel and their inter- 
vening international connecting waters, River 
St. Lawrence, and north and west of but ex- 


69) 


cluding the French and Mattawa Rivers and 
Lake Nipissing open entire month; all other 
waters closed. Maskinonge (24”-2), Black Bass 
(10”-6) Lake Erie fronting Essex County open 
entire month; all other waters closed. Licenses 
Res.: Small game $1; fishing, not required 
Nonres.: Hunting, bear, rabbit, birds $15.50; 
special spring license for bear $5.25; fishing 
$5.50, 3-day $2, family license $8. Warning 
Sunday hunting prohibited. 


PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 


Opens 15th: Salmon (3 Ib. round 
Speckled Trout (6”-20 or 10 Ib.). 
Res. not required. Nonres. $2. 


Fishing: 
weight-5S) ; 
Licenses: 


QUEBEC 


Hunting: Bear (no limit), Fishing: Eel (20”- 
none); Whitefish (no limits) Sturgeon (St 
Lawrence waters 28”; other waters 36”—none 
Licenses: Res.: Hunting $1; fishing $1, good 
for wife and children under 18, required only 
for lakes and salmon rivers. Nonres.: Hunting, 
bear only $5.25; fishing, all fish $15, 3-day $5 
all fish except Atlantic salmon, $5, 3-day $2. 


SASKATCHEWAN 


No fishing or hunting. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


Hunting: Moose, Caribou (1 of either) may 
be hunted in certain sections under special! 
license only. Fishing: Native Trout (7”-3¢ 
applies only to Peninsula of Avalon). Licenses 
Hunting: Special license for 1 bull moose or 
stag caribou: Res. $5, nonres, $25. Fishing 
Res. $2.10; nonres. $26, 14-day $10.50, 1-day 
$2.10, required only for “Schedule A” rivers. 


YUKON TERRITORY 


Hunting: Bear, Wolf (no limits). Fishing 
Open entire month: Greyling, Speckled Trout, 
Lake Trout, Whitefish, Salmon Trout, Tullibee 
Open until 14th: Pickerel, Goldeye, Pike, Mul- 
let, Maskinonge. Note: Consult C. A. Jeckell, 
Controller, Dawson, for additional information 
Licenses: Res.: Hunting $1; fishing, not re 
quired. Nonres.: Hunting: Big game: Alien 
$100, British subject $75; fishing, not required 


MEXICO 


Hunting: Mountain Lion, Jaguar, Wolf, Wild 
cat, Coyote, Ocelot, Lynx (no limits). Peccary 
(Javelina) (3) open in Sonora, Chihuahua 
Coahuila, Nuevo Leon, and Lower California 
only. Licenses: Nonres.: The total cost of a 
hunting license for all of Mexico is about $22 
in American money; for a single state about 
$15.50 in American money. Unless you are a 
member of a recognized Mexican hunting club 
you are required to post a bond of about $105 in 
American money to obtain a hunting license. 


Public Domain Gets Islands 


ISHING territory has been added t 

the public domain of the United States 
as the result of the work of extending 
the original surveys along the interna 
tional boundary in Minnesota over a 
stretch of 425 miles. About 120 miles of 
the area already have been identified 
and examined, with the result that 105 
islands, which range in size from less 
than an acre to more than 50 acres, have 
been placed within the limits of the Su 
perior National Forest. It is expected 
that this number will reach 500. 

The boundary-land identification em- 
braces that part of the international 
boundary between the mouth of the 
Pigeon River and Lake of the Woods in 
Minnesota. The Treaty of 1908 between 
the United States and Great Britain au- 
thorized a more complete definition and 
demarcation of the boundary. When 
this work was completed the General 
Land Office, in 1936, took up the task of 
extending those original surveys. 
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Stunt Flyers 
of the Deep 


(Continued from page 75) 


As the rod slowly sank in the exces- 
sively deep water, the fish continued its 
frenzied efforts to rid itself of the hook, 
ind made more than two-dozen leaps 
high above the surface. It then disap- 
peared to be seen no more. Veteran 
fishermen who witnessed this all more 
1 less agreed to the number of leaps, 
ind said that they never before had seen 
inything like it. 

The sailfish, voted by many the sport- 
iest fish on light tackle, is well deserving 
of the title. Possessing a stout heart 
nd an amazing supply of tricks, it is 
dramatic to a degree. There are few 
sights more thrilling to the angler than 
to see a hooked sailfish suddenly emerge 
from the deep blue of the Gulf Stream 
and, after several stupendous leaps, 
walk along the ocean’s surface on its 
tail. The sailfish is the only member of 
the sword-and-sail group that has this 
acrobatic feat down to a fine art. With 
its broad dorsal fin fully extended and 
bellying in the breeze and its sharp bill 
pointed skyward, the fish can keep its 
balance perfectly for a distance of 50 
yd. or more. Then it falls back into the 
water. When refreshed it repeats its 
performance until it is finally exhausted. 

However, of all the fish which are 
members of this aérial fraternity, there 
is none which can compare with the 
dolphin from a viewpoint of hysterical 
enthusiasm and unpredictable activity. 
Rightly has it been dubbed the clown 
of the seas, for a dolphin securely hooked 
will put on a show that is not equaled 
by any other fish. 

Gorgeous in its coloring of purple, 
green, and yellow, with spots of sky 
blue, this fish will flash from the depths 
into the brilliant, tropic sunshine in a 
series of leaps, somersaults, and back- 
fiilps that will leave any novice attached 
to a rod speechless with astonishment. 
There seems to be no limit to the extent 
of these acrobatic gyrations, and the fish 
continues them until absolutely exhaust- 
ed. Many a good dolphin has been lost 
at the last moment, for the fish always 
eems to have sufficient energy left for 
a final leap. 

And so it remains for the dolphin, 
famed in song and legend, to bear the 
palm of victory for high and fancy 


jumping in any oceanic contest. 


WORD of warning, before we close 

the subject. It seems to be a very 
common failing to exaggerate the height 
ind length of a fish’s jump, although 
most such exhibitions are admirable 
enough without unduly exaggerating 
them. It is no unusual thing to hear an 
ingler narrate in a matter-of-fact tone 
that “at the prick of the hook, the tarpon 
went 20 ft. into the air.” I feel sure 
from personal observation which extends 
ver a period of years that no tarpon 
ver attained that altitude or half of it. 
Rarely is there more than 6 ft. between 
the water and the lowest part of the 
fish’s body. 

No less an angler than the late Zane 
Grey once informed me that in the Gulf 
of California he saw a school of orca 
playing, and that they leaped forty feet 

the air. Now Zane Grey was a far 
better fisherman than I am or ever ex- 
pect to be, and he has doubtless in his 
time seen strange things, but I am 
reasonably convinced that he never saw 
i stranger sight in his life than an orca 
that high up.—C. Blackburn Miller. 
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ORIENTAL WIGGLER 


prives BIG ONES wilp 





Streamline shape makes 
the Oriental Wiggler cast 
like oa bullet. Improved 
spinner gives snappy 
action— keeps bait run- 

ning with hook upright 


—eepreneecee $0 no strikes are lost 


The Oriental Wiggler No. 3 ™N >» 
Wt. Ye oz. 3/0 hook Se 
Use with Al. Foss Pork Rind .. 


Strip. Price each $1.10. 





Says Mr. George Botko of Minneapolis, 
“Two of us caught this string of 
fish on your Oriental and Shimmy 
Wigglers one morning—please send 
1942 catalog.” 






The weights of these —bass, great 
northern pike, and walleyed pike — 
were such that the only worry was 
about the size and strength of the 
landing net. 

The Oriental Wiggler may be used 
alone or with our genuine Al. Foss 
Pork Rind Strip. It isa deep running 
lure that you can let down to where 
big ones feed and it really inspires 
action—ask Mr. Botko. Produced 
only by the Makers of True Temper 
Products, Cleveland, Ohio. Address 
Sporting Goods Division, Box 12, 
Geneva, Ohio. 


Gentlemen: Please send descriptive folder on 
True Temper Rods and Baits to 


Name 





Address 











When Writing “Advertisers 
Please Mention OutTpooR LIF! 





“Nothing even 
famous 


Experts say 
compares with this 


‘Rinal formula.’"’ Flotz helps 
catch more fish. Waterproofs, 
preserves as well as keeps fly 
lines and dry flies afloat. Im- See your dealer or 


proves rod action. Insures ac- 
curacy. Alsoan excellent dress- 


send 35c for 2 02. 
package with appli- 
cator. Satisfaction 
or money refunded 


ing for steel and bamboo rods 
Get a can now, 





IVANO oN 123 E. 21ST STREET 
, « CHICAGO, U.S.A. 

Bean’s Tandem Hook 
Trolling Flies 
. ge troll 
~ These flies are 
especially to preve 


‘ trout ind saim 
” from striking short 
\ 


From a big 
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especially 





ment \ 
upon four 
foll 
Barnes Special, Sa 
mo Se ar 
King Salm All 
fou h ive re i r 
white bucktai 
with assortment of 
different hackle and 
feathers to make up 
four patterns. Price 
60c each, four for $2 
postpaid. Write for 
New Spring Catalog. 





Tied by 
L. L. Bean, Inc., 240 Main St., Freeport, Maine 


Mirs. Fishing and Camping Specialties 











PRES-TO OILER 


For Sportsmen 









be. Here's the new handy way to 
oiNibing reels, guns, etc. without 
smedQgr.drip. Automatically 
applies MQ@-drop exactly on the 
right spot e@@ press. Looks like 
a fountain pe 
with pocket clip. 
Transparent oil 
reservoir. If your 
dealer cannot supply 
you, order direct. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. f 


THE DILL MANUFACTURING CO. 


Dept. 41 — 700 E. 82nd St., Cleveland, 0. 






























Get a new kick’ out of fishing. 
Read “HELPFUL FISHING 
HINTS” published by makers 
of the famous Richardson Rods. 


ee ee ee ee 
Richardson Rod & Ree} Co. 
3159No. Sawyer Ave., Chicago 











4 Send me a copy of the’ aew book 
“Helpful Fishing Hints"’ Free 
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State 
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The .257— All-Round Rifle 





A custom-made Neidner .257 equipped with a Fecker 4X small-game ‘scope on a special mount 


INCE 1934, the .257 Roberts cartridge 
has been available from all the big 
loading companies, and rifles have 
been made by both Winchester and 

Remington, but for some reason the .257 
has remained a gun nut’s rifle. Para- 
doxically, the majority of those who own 
this great all-round rifle have several 
others in the rack, and the men who 
need it haven’t given it much of a tum- 
ble. Paradoxically, too, this first-class 
deer cartridge was developed not as a 
big-game caliber at all, but as a super- 
accurate, long-range woodchuck car- 
tridge. Originally a crossbreed between 
the 7 mm. case and .25 caliber bullets, 
the .257 shines in a half-dozen fields, and 
the man who owns one, and who knows 
how to use it, is pretty well fixed up for 
any sort of hunting. 

One of the favorite dreams of the aver- 
age American hunter and rifleman is for 
an “all-round rifle’”—one that he can use 
for everything from cottontails to deer. 
I get requests for dope on such a rifle 
every time the mail comes in. Often 
those who write are city apartment 
dwellers who don’t have room to keep a 
couple of shotguns and a whole battery 
of rifles. Sometimes they simply don’t 
have enough money left over when the 
bills are paid to acquire, say, a .22 rim- 
fire, a vermin rifle, and another for big 
game. Others have the notion that if 
they shot one rifle all the time instead of 
fooling around with several they might 
learn to be pretty deadly with that one. 
And there is sométhing to that! 

Very often these inquirers have been 
told elsewhere that there is but one all- 
round rifle—the .30/06. The government 
cartridge is a versatile one, but it has its 
drawbacks. First and foremost, it kicks 
too dog-goned much for the man who 
doesn’t do a lot of shooting, and not one 
average hunter out of 100 can do his 
best work with it. It is unnecessarily 
powerful for deer and for vermin hunt- 
ing. It has far too much power in fac- 
tory loads, too much report, too much 
recoil, and too much muzzle blast. In 
other words, the .30/06 just isn’t a par- 
ticularly good choice for the one-rifle 
man who does some vermin shooting in 
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Effective .257 bullets. Left to right: 1!25-gr. 
Barnes spitzer for elk and large bears; 117-gr. 
full-metal-cased .25/35—ideal for turkeys; 
117-gr. soft-point, woods-country deer bullet; 
100-gr. Barnes and 100-gr. Winchester-West- 
ern Silvertip, deer and antelope loads; .25/20 
soft-point, a good bullet for use on vermin 


the summer and some deer hunting in 
the fall. It is simply too much rifle. 

All of this may sound as if I don’t like 
the .30/06. That isn’t so. I have shot 
various .30/06 rifles since 1914 and I have 
done more hunting with rifles of that 
caliber than with any others. I own one 
of the best .30/06 rifles in these United 
States, but at that I am not blind to the 
fact that the service caliber isn’t exactly 
what the doctor ordered for the one- 
rifle man. 

Let us take a 
look at an ideal 
all-round rifle and 
see how it should 
stack up. In the 
first place it 
should have suffi- 
cient power to kill 
or disable animals 
the size of mule 


deer, sheep, and 
large white - tails 
with almost any 
solid hit. At the 


same time this 
rifle should have 
relatively mild re- 
port and recoil so 
that the man who 
does not doa great 
deal of shooting 
won't become a 


That gadget on the end of the Weaver 29-S ‘scope is the inexpensive 
Litschert attachment. It boosts the glass to 6X for vermin shooting 


flincher. Too, it should be accuraté« 
enough, with a good ’scope sight, t 
keep all its bullets in a 3 or 4-in. grou; 
at 200 yd., or else it isn’t much good a 
a vermin rifle. The trajectory should be 
flat enough so that the bullet won’t ris¢ 
more than 2 in. above the line of ’scop: 
sight over a 200-yd. course. Last of all 
this rifle should be able to handle accu 
rately a great variety of bullets; fron 
long, fairly heavy ones (in case our deer 
hunter should ever decide to take a crack 
at a moose) to short ones at high ve 
locity that will blow up woodchucks and 
go to pieces on impact with the ground 
when fired in thickly settled country 
where ricocheting would be dangerous 
It wouldn’t hurt, either, if this all-round 
rifle of ours could use a great variety 
of standard bullets made for other cali 


bers, because that would be very pleas- 


ant for the owner who wants to reload 
Cheap and effective bullets would be 
available. 

Now, as compared to the ideal, just 
how do some popular calibers stack up? 
The .30/06 is out, as I said before, be 
cause of excessive recoil, report, and 
power. The .270 is beautifully accuraté« 
and its recoil is noticeably less than 
that of the .30/06; but it still has plenty 
of kick for the occasional shooter. Als¢ 
its bullets are costly since it is an odd 
size. 

The 7 mm. has reasonable recoil and 
good accuracy, but it, too, is an odd size 
with expensive bullets. Worse yet, pos 
sibly, is the fact that the 7 mm. is 
throated for the long 175-gr. bullet and 
if used for extensive vermin shooting 
with shorter bullets, the throat erodes 
badly. 

The .220 Swift is an excellent vermin 
rifle, but its effectiveness on game as 


large as deer under some conditions is 
still open to considerable doubt. 


Such 
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YOU’RE TOPS WHEN YOU USE 
THESE WINCHESTER .22s 


TRADE wARK 
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than ever good to be, for even an hour’s change 
.,. you’re tops when adding the pleasure of a 
little good shooting, with a Winchester .22 
rifle and cartridges. 


Winchester cartridges today bring you the 
priceless benefit of Winchester’s “75 years of 
knowing how”. They do their job and leave 
you free to get the most out of your rifle’s accu- 
racy and your own skill. 





You will like regular Winchester Leaders for 
all-around use, plinking and impromptu 
target shooting—fine, too, for real target 
practice. Thev will score big with you for 
their flat trajectory—that simplifies aiming 
—for their fine accuracy and uniform per- 
formance. 





If you want highest .22 speed and power 
—especially for farm-pest riddance—you 
will be equally pleased with Winchester Super 
Speeds. Still flatter trajectory, maximum ve- 


locity and supreme hitting power. — 


Or perhaps you are one of the many shooters 
now taking keener interest than ever in ad- 
vanced marksmanship. If you have a rifle suit- 














A able for super-fine work, you will find that 
4 Winchester EZXS cartridges are truly superb 
me .22 match ammunition. Pace-makers in their big 
Md field, definitely proved over the years by results. 








' 


VALUABLE AMMUNITION BOOKLET FREE 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., Dept. S5a 
Division of Western Cartridge Co. 


i 


¥ New Haven, Conn., U.S.A. y . 
’ Send me FREE the Winchester Ammunition Guide, 44 large pages, over 60 illustrations, 
$ giving detailed information on all Winchester Ammunition for every kind of shooting. 


Name....... Address 
pe chistes woe State 








cartridges as the .22 Hornet, the .218 
3ee, and the .219 Zipper are, of course, 
vermin cartridges only and should not 
be used for deer. 

The .300 Savage? Good big-game 
caliber. Accurate enough, but handi- 
capped by inability to use bullets heavier 
than 180 gr. and not a particularly good 
caliber to reload. The .30/30? In the 
rifles for which it is made, it doesn’t 
have the accuracy nor the flatness of 
trajectory to be a vermin cartridge. 

Now let’s take a look at the .257 and 
see how it stacks up. First, the recoil 
is mild, about like that of a well-stocked 
.30/30—in fact, a good deal less than 
that of the well-known Model 94 car- 
bine. The .257 is also one of the most 
accurate cartridges made, with the 
ability to group bullets weighing from 
86 to 125 gr. into a 3-in. circle or less at 
200 yd. Here, then, is a rifle powerful 
enough for sheep and caribou at fairly 
long ranges and yet accurate enough for 
woodchucks to 300 yd. 

Furthermore, because of its relation of 
bore-to-powder capacity, and because its 
10-in. twist will spin even the heavier 
bullets, it is accurate with almost any- 
thing you put in it. To illustrate that, I 
onte worked up some handloads for the 
.257. I used three weights of bullets 
86, 100, an@ 117 gr.—with various powder 
charges. My highly laudable purpose 
was to determine what combination of 
powder and bullet delivered the best 
accuracy. Out of 15 5-shot groups fired 
that afternoon from a not very good 
bench rest, the largest ran just a hair 
over 2 in. at 100 yd. and the smallest ran 
5 in. All of which convinced me that 
a good .257 was accurate with practical- 
ly anything except marbles and 12 gauge 
shotgun shells. Subsequent experience 
has borne that out. For the .257 fan a 
“good” group is one that runs about 1 
in. for each 100 yd. of range and a “bad” 
group is one that runs as large as 2 in. 

accuracy which would make the own- 
ers of most rifles shout with delight. On 
vermin, the accuracy of the .257 is 
actually so good that I know one .257 
owner who never shoots at the body of 
a sitting jack rabbit up to 150 yds. In- 
stead, he knocks off their heads. 

Factory loadings for the .257 come 
with bullets of 87, 100, and 117 gr. Muz- 
zle velocities are 3,220 ft. a second for 
the 87 gr., 2,900 for the 100 gr., and 2,630 





A target tells the story. The .257 shoots ac- 
curately with almost any powder or .25 bullet 


for the 117 gr. For ‘chucks, coyotes, 
jack rabbits, and other varmints, the 87 
is best, since its very high velocity blows 
the bullet to pieces on contact with the 
earth. I have yet to see an 87-gr. slug 
ricochet. For deer, sheep, and antelope, 
and other animals weighing up to 250- 
300 lb. the 100-gr. appears to be the 
best bet, as it has enough sectional 
density to bore clear through on broad- 
side lung shots and enough velocity to 
give considerable shock. For woods 
hunting, where one might have to shoot 
through brush, and for the larger ani- 
mals like elk and moose, the 117-gr. is 
probably in order. 

Now let us get down to the amazing 
variety of bullets which makes the .257 
one of the most flexible and versatile 
cartridges ever designed and the hand- 
loader’s delight. In spite of its odd 
name the .257 is a standard .25 caliber; 
it gets its moniker from groove diameter 
instead of from the bore diameter as 
with most other cartridges. As a con- 
sequence, it will use any .25 caliber bul- 
let—those made for the _ .25/20, the 
.250/3,000, the .25 Remington automatic, 





Mrs. O'Connor sights a Remington Model 30, one of the first .257 rifles to be manufactured 
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the .25/35, and so on. All of which is 
very pleasant, since for reasons known 
only to the ammunition companies thess 
bullets vary greatly in price. Some can 
be had for a song; others cost important 
money. 

The vermin shot who owns a .257 is 
all fixed up with cheap, light bullets 
driven at high velocity. The 60-gr. .25/20 
bullet will dash along at 3,200 wher 
loaded with 42.5 gr. of No. 4064, or at 
3,150 with the same charge of No. 4320 
That bullet is designed for a muzzlk 
velocity of 2,200 ft. a second, and wher 
it is hopped up to more than 3,000 it 
goes to pieces like smoke when it hits 
the ground, or, for that matter, when it 
strikes a twig. It blows up vermin lik¢ 
a bomb. It is one of the safest of all 
loads to use in a thickly settled country 

Even a better vermin combination i 
the 86-gr. soft-point .25/20 bullet at the 
more reasonable velocity of about 2,800 
with a charge of 33 gr. of HiVel No. 2 
The 87-gr. bullets for the .250/3,000 car 
be driven at 3,250 with 43.5 gr. of 4064, 
and so, for that matter, can the 86-g1 
.25/20 bullet. However, the man whi 
wants to use the cheap .25/20 stuff had 
better hold the velocity down to 2,700 
2,800 ft. a second or he may find the 
bullet going to pieces in mid-air. 

The man who wants to shoot his .257 
for next to noth- 
ing can use gas- 
check cast bullets 
and have a very 
fair cottontail and 
plinking load, as 
16 gr. of No. 2400 
will give a 65-gr. 


gas-check bullet 
2,200 in a 24-in. 
barrel. The cost 


of such a combi- 
naticn compares 
favorably with 
that of .22 rimfire 


: 2 

cartridges. $ 

I have never 4 
used the 87-gr. 


factory cartridges 
on deer, but some 
.257 fans employ 
it on both vermin 
and deer and 
swear it is equal- 
ly good on either. To my own way of 
thinking the best deer combination is 
the 100-gr. bullet at from 2,900 to 3,000 
In .25 caliber the 100-gr. bullet has good 
sectional density and consequently ade 
quate penetration for deer. Some of the 
early factory bullets in that weight had 
very heavy jackets and stiff cores, and 
wouldn’t expand worth a hoot. That 
fault has been corrected though. For 
the handloader the best-shaped bullets 
in the 100-gr. weight are those made by 
Fred N. Barnes of Bayfield, Colo., by 
the Western Tool and Copper Works 
and by Winchester in pointed-expanding 
form, like the 150 and 180-gr. .30/06 
bullets and the 100 and 130-gr. .270 stuff 
Other .257 bullets are too round of nos¢ 
to be efficient at the longer ranges. The 
standard hunting load for my wife's .257 
is 39.5 gr. of No. 4064 with the 100-gr 
bullet. However, 37 gr. of HiVel No. 2 
will give the same bullet a velocity of 
3,070 and seems to be just as accurate 
and that means minute-of-angle groups 
A bullet the .257 fan should not over- 
look is the 117-gr. as made for the .25/35 
It can be given 2,700 safely and it is 
available in either soft-point or full- 
metal-cased. In those parts of the West 
where turkeys are hunted in deer coun- 
try, the .257 owner can switch from soft- 
point to full-metal-cased stuff at once 
and be fixed for either. 
Well, we have taken this 


The .257, left, and 
the .30/06. The for- 
mer has an advan- 
tage in light recoil 


all-round 
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“Stop scarin’ those jack rabbits! 


sock ‘em with Peters “High Velocity’!” 
7, 








Ate - 


_ 


“You need the sockin’ power 
of Peters High Velocity to stop 
that kind of long-eared light- 
ning,’’ I told him. He was 
scattering lead all over the 
prairie—and mighty amazed 
when he didn’t connect with 
a single jack. What he needed 
was the beeline, hard-hitting accuracy of those Peters 
High Velocity .22’s—a cartridge you can depend on. So 
I offered him a handful—and he loaded up. Well, sir, we 
hadn’t gone far when one of those big jacks jumped up— 
and he nailed him on the first shot. ‘‘No wonder you sock 
’em with a cartridge like that,’’ was all he said—but he 
said a mouthful. 


You don't have to be a 
jack rabbit hunter to 
recognize the superior 
performance of Peters 
High Velocity .22’s. For 
extra power, long range 
hunting and pest control 
there’s nothing quite like 
these miniature, precis- 
ion built cannonballs 
that whip-crack out of 
your gun muzzle at 1400 feet per second—faster than 
the speed of sound. A strong brass case holds the extra 
power of these Peters .22’s. Rigid laboratory control insures 
complete dependability and Rustless priming keeps the 
bore of your barrel bright and clean. 


mePACKS THE POWER 


PETERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION, Remington Arms Co., Inc., Bridgeport, Conn. 
MEMBER /.“AERICAN WILDLIFE INSTITUTE, “FOR A MORE ABUNDANT GAME SUPPLY” 


High Velocity and Rustless are Petere Cartridge Division trade marks, Reg. U. S. Pat. Of. 
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SHOOTER 


HARRY REEVES 


of the Detroit Police 


1941 MAN oF THE YEAR 


MATCHING the best that the pistol 
1941, Harry 
Reeves justly earned the top-ranking 
spot as the MAN OF THE YEAR. 
His 
produced an average of 95.82 in .22 
95.87 in .45 


Perry, 5 at 


world had to offer in 


consistently fine performance 


and Center Fire and 
Nine 
Tampa, 4 more at Coral Gables, 3 at 


Pre-Perry, 12 in the North Central 


caliber. firsts at 


Regional and 13 more in the Michi- 
gan State Annual are examples of his 
shooting stride for 1941. Reeves also 
holds 8 individual 


and 2 doubles records. 


world’s records 






MATCH TARGET WOODSMAN 


Holds more .22 caliber records 
than any other automatic pistol 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO. 


HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT 


FROM COAST TO COAST 


In every state in the Union the shooter's choice 

is the Cutts Comp. Shooters know its long 

record of outstanding results,—use the Comp 

with utmost contidence. Order your Comp now. 

Free folder on request. 

LYMAN GUN SIGHTS, 85-C West St., Middlefield, Conn. 
To shoot Skeet better, to kill game 
better, nothing compares with a Comp 
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rifle of ours from cottontails to deer, just 
to show how many tunes it can play. 
What about the bigger stuff—elk, moose, 
and grizzly? I'll be darned if I know, as 
the largest game I have ever seen the .257 
used on is the big Rocky Mountain mule 
deer, which weigh (the really big ones) 
about 300 lb. on the hoof. However, 
well-placed shots with the 117-gr. bullets 
of the Silvertip and the Core-lokt type 
ought to turn the trick, though for the 
most part I would want more bullet 
weight. The most powerful combination 
available to the .257 is the Barnes 125-gr. 
spitzer bullet in front of 45 gr. of No. 
4350 powder for a velocity of 2,900 ft. a 
second. If the .257 is an elk rifle or a 
grizzly rifle it is with that. 

But this elk-and-grizzly stuff is all be- 
side the point, as the .257 was not de- 
signed as a Big Bertha. Actually it was 
designed by N. H. Roberts, long-time 
gun nut and experimenter, as a super- 
accurate vermin rifle of high perform- 
ance and great flexibility. The fact that 


it is also one of our best deer rifles is 
so much gravy. 

Anyway, the .257 is an amazingly 
adaptable cartridge, one that can do 


practically anything except play a flute, 
and the .257 owner has in effect a .25/20, 
a .25/35, a .250/3,000—even a .270—all in 
one rifle. That cartridge is like the old- 
fashioned road-show actor who sold 


| tickets, played in the orchestra, and took 


| sequence 


part in the play as well. It is made to 


order for the one-rifle man. 


THE LITSCHERT 
6X ATTACHMENT 


® One of the most interesting little gadg- 
ets that has come along in some time is 
the Litschert attachment No. 850, which 
converts the good Weaver 29-S scope 
into a vermin job of 6X. The tube on 
the 29-S has to be threaded to take it. 
The objective is 7% in. and as a con- 
it results in a good bright 
field, not noticeably less than that of an 
unaltered 29-S. The objective has pro- 
vision for focusing, something necessary 
because of the higher power. The cost 
is $8.50 which includes fitting and ad- 
justing attachment to your ’scope. 

The casual plinker and small-game 


| hunter is better off with the 3-X Weaver 


as it stands; but the man who wants to 
knock off vermin at long range might 
well look into the gadget since it makes 
of the 29-S a moderately priced and very 
good ’scope for precision shooting, one 
which can be used on the regular Weav- 
er mounts and put down low where a 
‘scope belongs. However, any 6X ’scope 
has to be used from sitting or prone or 
from a rest, since the magnified wobble 
would drive an offhand shot nuts.- 
Jack O’Connor. 





| Shooters’ Problems | 


| JACK O'CONNOR will be glad to help 
you get the best results from your fire- 
arms—rifle, shotgun, or pistol. Address 
your questions to him in care of this mag- 
azine, inclosing sufficient postage for his 
reply, which will be sent to you by mail 








New Gun Doesn't Hit 


Question: For years I used an old Model 12 
Winchester pump shotgun, and if I do say so 
myself I was a red-hot rabbit shot. Now I 
have a classy, trap-grade over-and-under, and 
I can’t hit a blessed thing. Is it my fault or 
that of the stocking of the gun?—/J. R. F. New 


| York 


STOEGER ARMS CORP. | 
507 FIFTH AVE. (or 42nd Se) NEW YORK, WL Y 


Answer: I think you're shooting over the 
rabbits. Your old Winchester 12 had some- 


now 


the 
shoot 


what more drop than 
using; you tended to 
hence got the bunnies. 


you are 
low with it and 
Now, with a longer anc 
straighter stock, you'll do better on birds—and 


gun 


not so good on rabbits. I went quail hunting 
last season, didn’t find many quail but saw a 
lot of rabbits. I found those bunnies marvel 
ously easy to miss unless I consciously held a 
good 6 in. under them as they ran off. Then I 
hit. 

You don’t mention pitch, and I suspect you 
need more that you have on your present stock 
as down pitch tends to make a gun shoot low 
Here is my suggestion, which you can take for 
what it’s worth: Have a gunsmith attach a 
recoil pad to that stock in such a manner that 
you will get from 2 to 2% in. down pitch. You 
might also have him make the stock come out 
with a length of pull of 1334 in. With a gur 
so stocked, my guess is that you'd hit those 
rabbits a lot better. 

Understand, I can’t make a sure-fire diagnosis 
under the circumstances; anyway, if you try 
the above suggestions let me know how yot 
come out.—J. O’C. 


.270 No Meat Spoiler 


Question: A good while back I read one of 
your boosts for the .270. I got a rifle in that 
caliber and since then I’ve killed six deer with 


its 130-gr. bullet. Every one was killed with 
one shot; five fell in their tracks and only one 
moved—he went 30 ft. The .270 is the dog 


gondest deer rifle I have ever had my hands or 
When I remember how I used to put two t 
five shots in each deer with a less powerfu 
rifle, this gag about the .270 spoiling too muct 
meat makes me chuckle.—L. J. F., Mass 


Answer: I'm glad I started you out with the 


.270 and that it delivered. But a record like 
that means good shooting as well as a good 
rifle. Thanks for the dope.—J. O’C. 
Rifled Slugs in Full Choke 
Question: I have a full-choke shotgun i: 
which I'd like to shoot rifled slugs, but I’n 


leery of it. What happens when the slug hits 
the constriction of the choke? Looks to me as 
if it would shoot the choke out.—C. M., Idaho 


Answer: Don’t worry—rified slugs are 
structed with hollow bases so they'll contract 
to fit the choke. With 75 percent of guns bored 
full choke, the loading companies would cer 
tainly not put out unsafe ammunition.—/J. O’C 


Tight Chamber 


Question: I have a custom-built Springfield 
Two brands of ammunition will fit its chamber 
but a third won't chamber at all. How come 


—C. D. L., Pa. 


con 


Answer: You have a minimum chamber 
which one sometimes finds in rifles chambered 


by private makers and by the Springfield 
arsenal. Often these tight babies will accept 
F. A. government ammunition—which is made 


to minimum dimensions so it will go into dirty 
chambers during war conditions—and a certair 


other commercial brand, but will not take a 
couple of other brands. I had a tight chamber 
in a tailor-made barrel; it would take F. A 
stuff and one other brand A second ‘com 
mercial” it wouldn’t take at all, and about 5 
percent of the hulls of a third brand. Pressures 


of all commercial stuff were high, with blowr 
primers and primer leaks. I had to cut maxi 


mum handloads by 4 gr. of powder. Frankly 
that tight chamber was such a nuisance that 
I had it rechambered for the larger ‘con 


mercial’’ chamber. Some gun nuts dote on tight 
chambers, since they get maximum velocities 
with less powder, and they swear they get bet 
ter accuracy. I don’t think so—I find tight 
chambers nothing but pains in the neck.—J. O'C 


What Power Does 


Question: Last year I examined 
bears; one had been shot with a 
the other with a .38/55. The 150-gr. .30/0¢ 
bullet didn’t go through—the .38/55 did. Ex 
plain that if you can. I thought the .30/06 the 
more powerful rifle. Both bears were shot at 
100 yd.—F. K., Conn. 


two dea: 
.30/06 an 


Answer: The higher velocity of the .30/0¢ 
made the bullet go to pieces, whereas the slower: 


.38/55 plowed on through. The ’06, with its 
violent expansion, probably made a quicker 
kill.—J. O’C. 
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With Slashing Tusks 


(Continued from page 39) 


more specific. So now I first had to lo- 
cate the particular beater who was yell- 
ing, and then wait until he decided to 
point. 

The boar did what we hoped he would. 
Slipping noiselessly through the cover 
with an ease that’s astonishing in so 
large an animal, he made his way to the 
edge of the brush at my left, and was 
now streaking across the open, near the 
top of the hill. For a moment it looked 
as though he would escape—for while he 
was within easy rifle shot of Randall, a 
small knoll hid him from the hunter. 
But Randall was gifted with true hunt- 
ing instinct, and sized up the situation 
as soon as he had heard the beater’s 
shouted warning. At once he picked out 
the man who had yelled, caught his 
gesture toward the moving boar, and 
realized that to get a shot he must run to 
the top of the knoll. It is a trying test 
of nerve and steadiness to run rapidly 
and then make a good shot without a 
moment’s pause, but Randall did just 
that. The boar was clearing the top of a 
very steep rise at the far edge of the 
open space, and in an eyelid’s flicker he 
would have been out of sight. But Ran- 
dall caught the big brute over his rifle 
sights, pulled the trigger, and sent a 
high-power bullet crashing through the 
great, long-snouted head. The boar 
keeled over, and lay wildly pawing the 
air with his feet. 


GREAT yell of joy went up from the 

coolies, for all of them were able to 
see the finish. But the thrills were not 
yet over. Randall trotted forward, knife 
in hand, intending to cut the boar’s 
throat to bleed him. He seized the brute 
by a front leg to make his cut. The 
touch had an immediate and surprising 
effect. The boar, lying at the edge of a 
very steep, smooth pitch, heaved and 
kicked violently. Randall, taken by sur- 
prise, didn’t let go of the leg and was 
swung off his feet; then boar and man 
started rolling together down the slope. 
We knew the boar was too far gone to 
be able to do any serious damage, and 
the scene was so ludicrous that the coo- 
lies and I flopped down in the brush and 
laughed until we cried. 

Boar and hunter rolled clear across 
the open space until brought to an ab- 
rupt halt by a small tree. Randall rose 
to his feet with much dignity, looked at 
us reproachfully, and then finished his 
sticking job. That ended the day’s hunt. 
We had bagged a fine specimen with a 
splendid head, and all hands were happy 
as we started back for camp. The coo- 
lies kept saying to one another—“To- 
morrow we get Old Big.” 

That night my head coolie looked up 
a friend of his who lived not far away, 
and from him got definite information 
as to where our great boar was likely to 
be. Soon after daylight we started out, 
passing through deep and thicket-filled 
valleys that looked like excellent boar 
country, enough to convince us that my 
coolie’s friend knew what he was talk- 
ing about. We often came across Old 
Big’s tracks, some of them fresh, and by 
the time we were ready to start our first 
drive, everyone was on edge with an- 
ticipation. 

On a boar hunt of this sort a consid- 
erable number of coolies are needed to 
act as beaters. All the cover must be 
combed, for otherwise the game is likely 
to lie hidden until the drive has passed, 
and then sneak noiselessly off to the 

(Continued on next page) 
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Much as you will enjoy “speed shooting” with 
a Savage Automatic .22, that is not the only pleasure 
it will give you. In target practice, for example, you can op- 
erate the loading mechanism by hand. The rifle then functions 
like a bolt-action repeater, with the bolt locked solidly behind 
the cartridge throughout discharge. When used by young folks, 
or in teaching beginners, the rifle can be loaded and fired one 
cartridge at a time. 
The aceuracy of its barrel is outstanding in the inexpensive .22 
rifle field. Its walnut stock is man’s-size, well-shaped, beauti- 
fully checkered on full pistol grip. Its action is simple, posi- 
tive, and dependable in functioning. 
If you want the most in .22 rifle enjoyment, a Savage Model 6 
is the rifle for you. 


PATENTED TRIGGER RELEASE 


makes certain that the rifle, when 
used as automatic, will not fire unless 

t the trigger is released and pulled sep- 
arately for each shot. The speed of rapid fire is 
as fast as the finger of the shooter can move 


back and forth. 






SAVAGE MODEL 6 (Ilus.) SAVAGE MODEL 7 
Tubular Magazine, capacity Clip Magazines, capacities 


15 .22 Long Rifle Cartridges 5 shot or 10 shot 
SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 
and Current Retail Prices on 
Savage Rifles and Shotguns for 1942. 
SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
Dept. 565, Utica, N.Y. 
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LYMAN GUN SIGHTS 


85-S West St., Middlefield, Conn. 


Enjoy finest performance, ‘chucks, small game and targets. 
B. & L. highest quality lenses. Wide field of vision. We will 
serve you to the best of our ability. 
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FOR WEAVER 29-S & SAVAGE M-23 


Easily and quickly installed with a 
screw driver! No drilling of metal or 
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Enjoy Comfort! 
with 


WARMTH 
LIGHTNESS 
FREEDOM 


@ Here’s what every outdoorsman needs 
— whether he be hunter, fisherman or 
air raid warden! A jacket that’s only 44 
ounces — thirty full inches long to pro- 
tect the kidneys — several times warmer 
than wool — showerproof drill — insu- 
lated with “‘Woods Ever- 
Live Down” of northern ONLY 
water-fowl—sateen lining 

— knitted wool collar, $9450 
cuffs and skirt. Uncondi- — 
tionally guaranteed ! 


Write for illustrated folder! 


Ask your dealer—or write for illustrated folder 
to Department OL-4,Woods Manufacturing Co., 
Ogdensburg, N.Y., in Canada, Ottawa, Ontario. 


WOODS 


ARCTIC 
DOWN-INSULATED JACKET 


Made by the manufacturers of the famous 
Woods Sleeping Robes 








AN ITEM FROM THE BIG NEW KING CATALOG "21" 


Let King Rebuild Your Present Gun 
SHORT ACTION VENTII ATE! 


AMMER—can make 
2 . These and many other nee 
0 y aids completely Hilus ate 
in new KING catalog number 21, Write today for 


your copy 


Iw Wier 
KING GUN IN SIGHT CO. 


RELOAD for more shooting 
Use IDEAL TOOLS to 


Produce accurate ammunition for 


PISTOLS 
RIFLES 
REVOLVERS 





84 pp. catalog 














Full length resizing die, $3.00. 
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IDEAL HANDBOOK, 50c. 
ideal Booklet, free 


LYMAN GUN SIGHTS 
85-T West St., Middlefield, Conn. 


Be Prepared. Shoot New Benjamin Target Pistol 
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NEW Streamlined . 
Hand Pump— Longer Shot Ba 
ret—Larger Grip—More Power—Accurate ( 
aeteat te —Reonemicel—Gate— Cres an— 
Quiet © smoke or fumes. Bolt Action— \ 
nant Fire—WHair Trigger—Safety Lock. Single 
Shot BB with 1 Ib. shot $9.00; Single Shot Cal 177 or 
22 rifled—with 500 pellets $10.50; Holster $2.00. Also a 
ec mplete line of Benjamin Genuine Compre ssed Air 
Rifles for BB and Cal 177 or .22 pellets. No Heense required 
Write today for complete specific. arr and free targets. 
BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE CO 820 Marien St., St. Lewis, Mo. U. S. A 
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With Slashing Tusks 


| (Continued from page 83) 


| rear. The line of beaters is arranged in 
such a way that the boar will be driven 
| toward an open slope where a shot is 
possible. When Randall and I hunted 
together one of us would go on ahead to 
take a position commanding the open 
slope, while the other worked with the 
beaters. We found this advisable be- 
cause the coolies alone would naturally 
be timid about going into the heaviest 
cover, and it’s in such places that the 
game usually is hidden. Furthermore, if 
the boar tries to slip away to the rear, 
there is possibility that the hunter with 
the coolies will get a shot. So, this time 
I was with the coolies, while Randall 
was at the top of the ridge. 

The thickets were full of game—most- 
ly river deer and pheasants. We did not 
fire at them, for we were after boar. 
But somebody, just over the ridge, be- 
gan to shoot at the game we were driv- 
ing out. We heard the sharp cracks of a 
rifle, occasionally varied with the boom 
of a shotgun. We were puzzled and none 
too well pleased. Who could it be? 


E WENT to the top of the ridge 

and looked down the other side. To 
our dismay we saw “Frenchy” and a 
group of coolies on the hill below. 
Frenchy was also a worker at the Cus- 
toms station, and though he was very 
fond of hunting he was also very poor 
at it. Whenever he could he’d join a 
hunting party, but no party ever took 
him along if it could be avoided. He was 
a bad shot, a bad sport, and a general 
nuisance, though he meant well. We did 
not want him with us that day, so we 
signaled to our coolies, and dropped back 
over our hill where we'd be out of sight. 

Hunting is full of surprises, which is 
one of the things that endear it to a 
sportsman. We had worked that valley 
thoroughly. But as I looked down toward 
the bottom of the rise, watching as a 
hunter always should, I saw a great 
gray shape slipping through the brush. 
To our utter amazement there was Old 
Big himself, coming out of the very 
cover we had just been through. He was 
enormous—just as big as we had ex- 
pected him to be—and in plain sight, 
though far out of range. None of us 
who saw him can ever forget him; we 
were overwhelmed by his tremendous 
size, his evident age, and the terrible 
ferocity that was made plain by every 
look and action. We stood spellbound 
while he leisurely trotted out of sight. 
When he disappeared a great sigh came 
from all of us. 

Old Big did not seem alarmed, and the 
head coolies were confident that he 
would not go far. A deep, open valley 
separated the mountain he rounded from 
the one beyond. The coolies believed he 
would not cross that valley, so our plans 
were made accordingly. Randall was to 
go into the cover with the coolies while 
I went over the mountain to form a wel- 
coming committee of one should the 
monster come out. The great boar had 
made us forget Frenchy. Furthermore, 
as I crossed the rise, he was nowhere in 
sight. For a stand I selected a knob 
that commanded the entire mountain- 
side. Randall and the beaters skirted the 
hill base and began their drive in the 
cover that Old Big had entered. Pros- 
pects looked excellent for us to bag the 
biggest boar any of us had ever seen. 

Randall, the coolies, and I were all 
ready to act promptly in the event of 
any emergency that might arise where 


the hunt was under our control. But 
who could have foreseen the swift, trag- 
ic, and uncontrollable rush of events 
that was to leave us dazed and sad- 
dened? 

I heard the shouts of the drivers as 
they beat the cover around the hill; I 
followed the course of the coolies by 
their yells as they pushed through the 
brush. Then, when I heard the familiar 
“La-li!” and the excitement in those Chi- 
nese voices, I knew that our men had 
started Old Big himself. I felt myself 
go taut. Would the boar come my way? 

3ut suddenly, maddeningly, from be- 
yond the knoll that hid the far side of 
the hill, there came the unexpected roar 
of a shotgun, followed by another. Then 
a coolie screeched a yell or terrified 
warning, and after that came a sound 
such as I hope never to hear again. It 
was the cry of a man in mortal pain and 
fear. At once I thought of Frenchy, 
blundering and inefficient, there in the 
path of that great wild boar. In the dis- 
tance I heard Randall yell, and then the 
crash of his rifle, again and again. 
Tense and alert, I went forward as fast 
as I could travel, but be sure that I did 
not go so hurriedly that I neglected to 
watch for every movement and sound. 

Thanks to good old Lau Wong I had a 
bit of warning. I heard him yell my 
name twice in quick succession, and I 
put myself on guard. The next second 
there came over the hill above me a 
raging, maddened monster, an irresist- 
ible thunderbolt running with the speed 
of a deer, 400 pounds of death and de- 
struction. Old Big’s bristles stood on end 
and made him look twice his size. His 
tusks were slashing and dripping with 
foam and blood. 

I had to be steady. My bullet took him 
in the base of the skull, and never did 
an animal die more quickly. The force 
of his rush carried him over the short 
grass for some distance, and then he 
came to a stop on his side, dead when he 
reached there. 


UT at the moment there was no time to 

pause over him. I rushed beyond the 
knoll to where an awed and _ horror- 
stricken group stood around Frenchy 
The thing that had always been a pos- 
sibility on each of our boar hunts had 
now actually happened. The wounds 
left by the big boar’s tusks were bad 
enough, but not necessarily fatal—a 
man can take a tremendous amount of 
tearing and mauling if the wounds are 
clean. But a boar’s tusks never are 
clean. With them he grubs in the earth 
for such roots and tubers as he likes to 
eat, and the soil of China crawls with 
deadly germs. 

We bandaged Frenchy’s wounds as 
best we could, made a rude stretcher, 
and started for home. The boar, mag- 
nificent trophy as he was, was almost 
forgotten. We hurried as fast as we 
could to get Frenchy to the hospital, but 
our fears were well founded. Blood 
poison set in, and a few days later we 
followed his casket to the little foreign 
cemetery beside the river. 

For many years I hunted wild boar 
and other big game in China, and have 
seen many fine trophies brought in. Old 
Big was not only the most formidable 
animal I have ever faced, but the finest 
trophy. And he was responsible for the 
only really serious accident that I ever 
have seen happen on a hunt. But one is 
too many. I do not care to see another. 
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Grizzlies on the Slides 


(Continued from page 26) 


has his own ideas about how a slide 
should be watched. We found him 
stretched out under a big spruce, sound 
sleep. He complained that he couldn't 
stay awake all day after spending a 
restless night listening to a bunch of 
snoring bear hunters. Anyway, it was 
comfortable and quiet on the slides, with 
only an occasional mosquito. 

Late in the day I got my chance. 
Crossing a slide I saw a grizzly about 
300 yards above me, standing on his 
hind legs on the edge of the slide and 
looking directly at me. I made a hurried 
survey with my glasses and then drop- 
ped into the prone position. As soon as 
my front sight steadied on the silvertip 
I squeezed the trigger, and almost in- 
stantly the bear was out of sight behind 
a small patch of brush. He reappeared 
twice, and I put him down each time, 
but when I got halfway up the slide to- 
ward the spot, Jack Alexander yelled 
that he’d seen my quarry enter the 
timber bordering the slide, and that he’d 
been angling upward. 

Lockridge and I took to his trail then, 
a visibly red one in the snow for a 
quarter of a mile. That was at the first 
divide, where we were forced to give up 
the job on account of darkness. But the 
following morning we were on his trail 
again, even before daylight, and we 
reached the top of the divide at about 10 
o'clock. 

Where the sun had worked on them, 
the tracks were almost obliterated, ex- 
cept for the brown stain that was all 
that remained of the blood from the 
night before. We hurried on lest the sun 
erase the trail completely, and for the 
next four hours it led us into as rough a 
region as I ever hope to see again. We'd 
been traveling on hard-packed snow for 
almost eight hours, and facing the in- 
cessant glare of the sun for most of it 

our eyes were as sore as our legs. 
Then the trail turned abruptly and head- 
ed for the heavy green timber far below 
us. An hour and a half later we found 
our grizzly dead in a balsam thicket, with 
one bullet hole in the neck and two in 
the body. Fortunately, we still had 
enough strength to remove the hide and 
tote it back to camp. 

That evening Bill Price anchored a 
big black with one shot from his .348, 
while John Lockridge evened up honors 
when he got his brown bear next day 
on the slide. That left Jack—and our 
time was up, so he had to go home dis- 
appointed. But if he’s like other men 
I've known, one taste of spring grizzly 
hunting on the slides won’t be enough. 
He'll be back this spring! 


Moose Battle To Death 


HILE it is far from uncommon for 

two buck deer to lock their antlers 
while fighting, and for both to die as a 
consequence, it is very unusual for bull 
moose to pay so dearly for their pugnac- 
ity. Yet recently just such an occur- 
rence was reported from the Province of 
New Brunswick, the first of the kind to 
be recorded there. 

George Carr, game warden, of Geary, 
N. B., found in a meadow at the head of 
the Mersereau stream, the bodies of two 
very fine bull moose with their horns 
locked. They were lying in a beaver 
pond, where apparently the high water 
of winter had covered them, kept them 
from decay, and also from being eaten 
by predators. These bulls had huge 
spreading antlers, with 17 or 18 points. 


APRIL, 1942 











L.C.SMIT Craflsmanship 

















fer Yeathered and MelalnHl ngs 


The skill of America’s finest gunmakers is now largely devoted to aiding the 
accuracy of Uncle Sam’s gunners. You who have long looked to L. C. Smith for 
the perfect shooting piece with which to bring down feathered wings may have 
to forego prompt delivery of a new double gun this year. The high order of 
precision workmanship which has for more than half a century characterized 
L. C. Smith shotguns is now devoted to a task important to every citizen of the 
United States . . . the production of war materials to help our armed forces in 
the serious business of bringing down enemy wings of metal. We know you 
will approve of the fact that we have extended all our resources to “‘deliver the 
goods”’ to Uncle Sam first. We ask your cooperation in the early placing of your 


order for your L. C. Smith gun and we ask your patience in the matter of delivery. 





L.C.SMITH STOCK AND CUSTOM-BUILT MODELS 


Every L. C. Smith shotgun is a master shooting piece . . . light in weight, fast handling, 
true sighting and hard hitting. It has such built-in features as the L. C. Smith Rotary 
Bolt which prevents the gun from ever shooting loose and the famous Single Sighting 
Plane Rib which adds the benefits of single sighting to the many double gun advantages, 


Illustrated is the Crown grade, one of the L. C. Smith custom-built models. 


FREE CATALOG and GUN GUIDE 





28 pages i lor 40 pl ( istrations, descriptions and specifications, 
Informatior are of gun, how to measure for perfect ‘‘fit,”’ proper selection, helpful 
hints. Send for py. I ye 10c, stamp r coin, for postage-handling, and also 
write us about y r ind juai re i expert, personal recommendations will 
be given. Hunter Arms Co., Inc., Department L142, Fulton, New York. (Western 
Sales Representative: Paul S. Linforth, 420 Market Sureet, San Francisco, C alifornia.) 
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CHECK-UP SERVICE 


will help you add years 
to the life of your gun... 


One Marlin 39 is still sh@oting straight 
and clean after 176,000 rounds— equal to 
3,000 roundsa year for 58 years.* Your 
Marlinggum was built for a lifetime of 
service—vwith proper care. Treat it right, 
and you'll never wear it out. 


To help you keep your firearms in first- 


class. condition, Marlin offers the services 
of a highly skilled staff. Send your gun 
in for FREE check-up and report. Advise 
us by mail in advance—and make sure it’s 
properly packed! If repairs or parts are 
needed, we'll submit an estimate of cost. 
All Marlin work is guaranteed. 


Write to GUN SERVICE DIVISION 


THE MARLIN FIREARMS CoO. 


New Haven, Conn. Founded 1870 


*Reported by Stanley E. Frazer, professional 
fancy shot, performing as the ' ‘Arizona Cowboy.’ 













SHOOTERS’ CHOICE 


for sport and target—hammerless 
and visible hammer models. Send 
for descriptive circular and prices. 


HIGH STANDARD MFG. CORP., 173 Foote Si, 
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1250, Chicago. 
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TRADE-IN- SALE 
We Can Allow You MORE On A 
NEW GUN. ANY MAKE. 
Send Sc stamp for FREE Catalog. 
Arnold Wolff Sporting Goods Co. 


1641 Curtis St., Denver, Colorado 
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CALLENDER coco5' co 


36-4 East Gth St., St. 





Paul, Minn. 








Targo gun is .22 


LEARN TO SHOOT 


»9 @A practical, 





Shooting Facts All of the up-to-date informa- 
tion on new arms, ammunitions, sights, and shoot- 
ing. Full details of the sensational new .22 
Hornet and Hi-Speed cartridges. Authoritative 
analysis of the best rifles for small game, vermin, 
deer, and big game including elephants. Thorough 
and technical description of every caliber gun 
from the .22 short to the .600 Cordite. Also latest 
developments in Shotguns. 96 pages and cover. 
25c postpaid. Dept. 42. 

| OUTDOOR LIFF, 353 Fourth Ave., 
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New York, N. Y. 

















FOR CIVILIAN DE- 


timely game for all the family— 


cal. smooth bore, 8- convenient, economical. Uses low-cost targets 
shot, clip repeater with Adapter fd shells. @ Your firearms dealer has Targo. FENSE TRAINING 
for conversion to rifle. Trap is Or send 3¢ for descriptive folder, ial shooting (with 
spring-balanced to avoid vibration, scatter shot shells) 
can be used on gun or on separate 0. F. MOSSBERG & SONS, Inc. on id as 7 © h pos 
7 . s ting e af 
Mossberg Hand Trap Fram 2503 St. John Street, New Haven, Conn, lar cartridges). 
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Coons Mexican Cousi! 
(Continued from page 40) 


Mexico only, I felt sure son 
lived in Sonora. Old hunters and pro 
pectors who had ranged the mountair 
of the Great Sonoran Desert had to 
me a few tales of an animal calle 
“chulu” by the natives, the descripti 
of which coincided in major respect 
with that of the Mexican coati-mondi 

“They’ve got the funniest snout yc 
ever seen,” one old hunter told me. “C: 
roll it right back like an elephant cur 
his trunk. And under that snout is tl 
sharpest set of razor fangs that eve: 
killed a dog! They've bled lots of go 
hounds to death at the throat fer me 

So I felt sure I would find chulu in tl 
Sonoran mountains. Doubtless the § 
noran chulu is a desert variation of tl 
arboreal coati found in the south, ju 
as the desert raccoon of our southwest 
ern desert is a cousin of the raccoon in 
eastern, wooded United States. 

“Yes,” an old patriarch living back 
the mountains had told me, “there ars 
some chulus here. Not many, but a fev 
My son, Manuel, is an expert horsem: 
and he will take you to them in the 
morning.” 

And so we had started out, and Mar 
uel had showed me a chulu, and I had 
missed it. 

The next day I went hunting for wild 
hogs, but I was resolved to shoot a 
chulu to add to my specimen collectic 
and on the second day Manuel and 
persuaded John, an expert hunter and a 
dependable shot, to accompany us 
chuiu country. 


southern 





T 


He Sierras Negras comprise such 


precipitous topography that even the 
reckless vaqueros seldom venture int 
it. Manuel had not been there for six 
years. The entire surface is covered 
with loose, black volcanic rock which is 
sasily dislodged by horses’ hoofs and 


may roll a quarter mile down the moun- 
tainside, to send back ominous, dull 
echos from the canyon floors. 

Presently it was noon and our throats 
were dry. The horses stepped cautiously 
along the steeply piled loose rock below 
an outcrop, and we were urging them on 
in an attempt to keep pace with the 
adroit Manuel, who deftly guided his 
mount across the forbidding terrain and 
through the thorn and cactus tangles. 

“Hurry!” John, a short way ahead, 
shot the word back urgently. 

Looking ahead I could see the stoic 
Manuel sitting motionless on his mount 
about a hundred feet ahead on the ridg« 
crest. His arm and index finger were 
outstretched toward something beyor 
the ridge. 

“Chulu! Chulu!” he 
short, excited whispers. 

There must have been six or eight 
All I could glimpse was the flagp« 
tails as the band dodged and fled through 
the brush down along the ridge into a 
rock saddle. In an instant I was on the 
ground. I snatched my carbine and 
sprinted toward the vanisned chulus. 

At the lowest part of the saddle Joh: 


was saying 
“Muey chulus 


overtook me. Breathless, we scanned 
the country unsuccessfully for the chu } 
lus. Looking back, John saw Manu 


immobile astride his horse. ' 
“The chulus didn’t climb the rise 
the ridge just ahead,” John quickly re 


soned, “or Manuel would have the 
spotted and be dancing on his saddl¢ 
horn by now. They took the down slo} 


into one of these two canyons.” 
“This way,” I elected, selecting t 
(Continued on next page) 
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W.R.WEAVER. CO, 
EL PASO, TEXAS 






IN RICH COLORS Bf 


For Colt, Smith & Wes- 
son, Hi-Standard Ortgies 
Luger and Mausers. TOUGH 
UNBREAKABLE. Rich 
smart Colors, neatly checked 
Ivory, Pearl, Walnut, Onyx, etc. 
LOW PRICES. Free Catalog. ~ 
Dealers wanted) 
SPORTS, INC. (mfrs) 2850 N. Clar 





«+» C-4, Chicago. 


FREE! GUN CATALOG 





SPECIAL! Lyman Reloading 
. All Calibers. Weaver 29S, $12.55, 
.85. Gov't Ollers and Cleaners, 29c. 
WARSHAL’S NESTLE DOWN VEST, $7.95 
FISHERMEN! Send For Free Bargain Illustrated 
* Fishing and Archery Catalog. 
Medal-Award Catalog 10c. Camera Catalog lic. Golf 
Catalog 5c. ennis Catalog 5c. 
J. WARSHAL & SONS = "ESt-Madigon.3 
™ Seattle, Wash. 















A new stock by Bishop 


This improved stock is more complete- 
finished, has a design of cheek piece that 
ill allow reducing the height of comb to con- 

form to any type sights. Price $5.00 for any make 
It action rifle. Send postage for four pounds. 
talog on request 

E. C. BISHOP & SON 


LEARN AT 
nome 7o MOUNT BIRD 


Animals, Heads, Fishes, Pets; to TAN. 
Be a Taxidermist. Profit and FUN. 
Hunters, save your valuable TROPHIES. 
Mount ducks, squirre!s wn 
AM for leather and furs ” 
Have a HOME MUSEUM. BIG PR 
mounting for others. INVESTIGATE ° 
With 100 fi 
a FREE BOOK Sv" 100 fre 
' NOW absolutely FREE. Write TODAY. ‘e 
Send Postal TODAY for FREE BOOK. State AGE. 
N.W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, Dept.3144 Omaha, Neb. 


WARSAW, MISSOURI 
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| / 
'Coons Mexican Cousin 
| (Continued from page 86) 


“The other canyon’'s 


” 


narrower canyon. 
too wide to hunt anyway. 

“You take the canyon bottom and I'll 
cover the cliff,” John shouted at parting. 

I skidded down the slope, loose rock 
|and gravel giving way under my feet. 
| Several times I almost fell on my face 
and all but dropped my carbine. Loose 
rock clattered ahead of me, and it looked 
as though I had no chance to shoot. 

Suddenly a rifle report shattered the 
silent canyon. Ahead to the left a show- 
er of shattered rock burst into the air. 
Looking up I saw the dwarfed figure of 
John sitting behind his ’scope on the 
brink of the distant cliff. 

I scampered up a rock outcrop that 
bulged above the brush just ahead of me. 
A hundred feet below, two flagpole tails 
flitted through the brush and were gone 
| before I could gain footing and raise my 

rifle on the precarious perch. 


OR five minutes I scanned the can- 

yon walls for a flick of movement. Of 
course, if the chulus fled down the can- 
yon they were safe. But they had no 
more chance of getting up those thinly 
brushed slopes alive, I thought, than a 
polar bear had. Then I heard a faint 
clatter, and turning, saw a falling rock, 
dislodged from the right canyon wall, 
bouncing down the slope. 

Glancing above it I spotted two 
brownish gray forms humping for the 
upper rim. They were within ten feet of 
safety when I fired hastily ahead of 
thern to turn them back. 

They veered abruptly from the sting- 
ing shower of bullet-shattered rock and 
came bounding zigzag down the rocky 
precipice. Being about a hundred yards 
away, I could follow most of their flight 
across the semi-open slope. 

I was handicapped by shooting off- 
hand—and if I knelt the slope would cut 
off my line of sight. Several times I 
thought I’d scored a hit. I saw the ani- 
mal roll down slope and stop for a sec- 
ond; but each time it sprang to its feet 
and bounded away. 

The chulu I was following had almost 
got down below my line of vision. I had 
begun to realize what small targets the 
animals were, so I shot with greater pre- 
cision. On my last shot the chulu sprang 
into the air, fell thirty feet, and lodged 
in a patch of brush. The other of the 
pair had disappeared. 

I combed the area but found not a 
trace of chulu. I discovered where the 
bullet had struck the gravelly earth, but 
there was no blood. 

I heard someone shout in Spanish and 
turning, I saw a man in chaps bounding 
down the far canyon slope after a 
wounded chulu that was fast outdis- 
tancing him. It was Manuel, who had 
marked the animal I’d wounded, and had 
gone to retrieve it. Fleeing for dear life 
under a fusillade of stones thrown by its 
pursuer, the beast had a good chance to 


| escape, as I watched the pair drop from 





sight into the lower canyon. 

Back up on the ridge I met John. 
“How many?” he asked, grinning in his 
broad, good-humored way. 

“You count ’em,” I evaded 
all over—the mountain.” 

We adroitly detoured around the cacti 
on our way back to the horses, limping 
as the embedded barbs bit deeper with 
each movement. 

There at the horses was Manuel. He 
was sitting on a rock, nonchalantly puff- 
ing a lumpy cigarette 

Lying beside him was the dead chulu! 


“They're 


It's YOUR Gun 
That Needs No. 9 


It's YOUR gun that rusts. It's YOUR gun 
that deteriorates from primer, powder, lead 
and metal fouling. And it's YOUR 
gun that Hoppe’s No. 9 cleans, 
protects and saves. So get some 
Hoppe’s No. 9 from your gun 
dealer or send us 10c for sample 
and get our helpful, instructive, 
“Gun Cleaning Guide” FREE. 


FRANE A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 N. 8th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 








To Shoot for Keeps, Use 


LYMAN SITES 


They will help you make 
each shot count 
Although government or 
ders are heavy, Lyman 
strives to serve the shooters 
when possible. 
Write us make, 
model and c¢ali- 
ber of your 

=| gun. 

ne New Catalog No. 

== | 28. 64 pp. 10c. 
> ee Foider free. 

LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 

85-M WestSt., Middlefield,Conn. 





Detachable hooded 
target front sight 
No. 77, shown with 
AK base. 9 inserts. 





BE PREPARED! LEARN TO SHOOT WITH BENJAMIN 
me we - — 












HARD 
ACCURATE SHOOTING 


WITH CHAMBERED AIR .2 
You can use new mode! BENJAMIN AIR 
RIFLES WITH LEVER HAND PUMP any- 
where, for practice firing or just plinking, around 

the house or camping, fishing, hunting, etc., at lowest cost. "7 
Shooting force is adjustabie with amening maximum ; 
power and accuracy—no recoil or forward lunge to dis 

turb your aim. Bolt action-Hammer Fire-Hair Trigger- 
Safety Lock-Hand Pump. Single Shot BB with 1 Ib. shot 

$9.00. Single Shot Ca 177 or .22 . 

$10.50 Also a complete line of _ Improved BENJAMIN 
GENUINE COMPRESSED AIR TARGET PISTOLS. No 
License Required. Write for details and FREE TARGETS. 
Benjamin Air Rifle Co., 822 Marion St., St. Louls, Mo., U.S.A. 
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At Last—A Real Squirrel Rifle 


A little detective work by Walter Roper unmasks 


QUIRREL hunting with a small-bore 
rifle has been my favorite hobby for 
a good many years, but not until 
recently did I find the reason for the 
inconsistent results I entered in my note- 


book. Over and over again, that record 
shows that my first shots, as well as 
shots fired after a considerable wait, 


were almost always misses. But if sev- 
eral were taken within a few minutes of 
each other, hits occurred with pleasing 
certainty. Here I am going to give the 
reason for those misses, because I am 
sure other shooters have often wondered 
about similar The dope comes 
from a series of experiments. 

What those tests finally proved was 
that the .22 Long Rifle cartridge is not 
suitable for squirrels, or in fact for any 
small game at ranges beyond a few 
yards. But to offset that, the tests re- 
sulted in the discovery of a .22 caliber 
cartridge which gets the results desired. 

To me squirrel hunting is especially 
satisfying, because for it one uses the 
most remarkable firearm yet produced 
the modern small-bore rifle—and is out 
to make the first and every succeeding 
shot score a hit. That, to my way of 
thinking, is a far more exacting and 
practical test of both gun and shooter 
than regulation paper-target shooting, 
in which several sighting shots are usu- 
ally allowed before the score is fired. 

As I do it, squirrel hunting is still- 
hunting. One simply goes to a likely 
piece of woods, sits down, keeps quiet, 
and waits for one of the little chaps to 
indicate his rustling of 
the leaves, that characteristic chatter- 
ing, or a scratching of bark. With a 
little patience, shots can be taken from 
the sitting position. That, together with 
a rule all squirrel hunters should adopt, 
namely that only head shots should be 
taken, determines the kind of rifle and 
sights suitable for this sport. 


ones. 


presence by a 


Pg gr seem emg head is roughly an inch 
in diameter, so your rifle must be 
capable of placing its shots in a circle 
of that size at the maximum range at 
which shots will be taken. Such a de- 
gree of accuracy from a sitting position, 
under woods conditions, and against the 
kind of background encountered, limits 
the range to about 40 yd. That fact can 
easily be proved by a little shooting at 
targets made to simulate the real thing, 
and shot at in the 

Even a very limited amount of such 
shooting with the .22 Long Rifle car- 
tridge will prove that several shots must 
be fired before the barrel will group at 
its normal point of impact to show its 
real accuracy. Target shooters call them 
warming or fouling shots. In squirrel 
hunting it has beeh my custom to fire at 
least five shots into the ground before 
approaching the woods. Once in a while 
a shot would be offered almost immedi- 
ately upon reaching the chosen stand, 
and then, my notebook shows, hits have 
been regularly made. Far. more fre- 
quently, however, 10, 15 minutes, some- 
times half an hour would pass after the 
warming shots had been fired before I'd 
get a chance at game, and under these 
conditions the percentage of misses has 
always been entirely out of proportion to 
the hits made when more frequent shots 
were possible. 

Many suggestions have been made by 
other squirrel hunters as a possible ex- 


woods. 
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some old faults and leads to startling results 
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LEFT GROUP BY 
ROPER; RIGHT BY 
PAT TERSON.FIRED 


WITHOUT WAIT AFTER 
GROUP IN SKETCH { 
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WARMING SHOTS 


S 3 
THE HORNET. SHOT NOt 


iS FRQM CLEAN OILED 
BORE; THEN 2,3,4,45 
WERE FIRED WITHOUT 
ANY DELAY. NO VARIATION 
IN POINT OF IMPACT 





planation of this difficulty of connecting 
with the first shot, the general opinion 
being that poor light (and consequent 
inaccurate sighting) causes most of the 
trouble. But when I found that a fine 
telescopic sight did not cure the trouble, 
I decided to look further for the answer, 
particularly since I had just received a 
rifle which I felt sure would do the job 
right. 

Its special features included a very 
heavy, extremely accurate barrel, a stock 
specially designed for the sitting posi- 
tion, and a fine scope sight with quarter- 
minute clicks. The action was a fine 
set-trigger Pacific Model Ballard. 

Due to the extreme accuracy required 
for successful squirrel hunting, I have 
put every new rifle through tests for ac- 
curacy from a bench rest, using several 
different kinds of ammunition to deter- 
mine just what is best for that particu- 
lar gun. Now, as always, I worked on the 
range of a friend, M. J. Patterson, an 
expert ballistician. 


cy THE afternoon that the new rifle 
arrived, there was time only for some 
sighting and warming shots. But next 
morning, starting with a cleaned, oiled 
bore, five shots were fired at one of the 
bullseyes of a five-bull NRA target of the 
size used for 25-yd. shooting. Testing 
range was 100 yd., and at Patterson's 
suggestion each of the warming shots 
was marked as it struck, so that an idea 
of results with a cold barrel could be 
obtained. Then without any delay we 
both fired a five-shot group at two of the 
remaining bullseyes. The group made by 
the warming shots is shown in sketch 1, 
and it indicates clearly why several shots 
must be fired before any real accuracy 
can be expected. Assuming that the 
accuracy from the sitting position at 40 
yd. is roughly the same as from the 
bench at 100, it will be noted that five 
shots are required to develop the accur- 
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THE HORNET. FIVE 
SHOTS AFTER AWAIT 
OF 30 MINUTES FOR 
FOULED BARREL TO 
COOL. NO CHANGE 
IN POINT OF IMPACT 





SHOT FROM A 
FOULED BARREL ! 
AFTERITHAD O 
COOLED FOR 

30 MINUTES 


SHOT FROM A 
FOULED BARREL 
AFTER IT HAD 
COQLED FOR 15 

MINUTES 


\ 30. 
\ ee) 


LIGHTS LOADS IN HORNET. 
THIS TARGET WAS SHOT AT 
50 YARDS FROM SITTING 
POSITION. SHOT N?4 FROM 
CLEAN OILED BORE. N°Z 
WAS FIRED WITHOUT 
DELAY. N° 3 WAS FIRED 
AFTER 15 MINUTES. N°4 
AFTER 3O0MINUTES 


acy required to hit a squirrel’s head 

The two groups fired immediately fol- 
lowing the warming shots are repro- 
duced in sketch 2, and I am sure that 
any small-bore shooter would feel as 
pleased as I did when I looked at them 
for every one of the 10 shots, fired by 
two different shooters, easily cuts 
half-inch circle at 100 yd.! Suddenly 
however, while I was gloating over th 
evidence of top-notch accuracy, Patte1 
son, who was looking at the group madé 
by the warming shots, voiced a questio1 
that was to start a whole new series of 
tests, and finally, so far as I'm concerned, 
put my new rifle and all others using the 
.22 Long Rifle cartridge inte the discard 
for squirrel shooting. His question was 
simply, “I wonder how it will shoot if 
we stop firing and let it cool off a littl 
while?” 


IMPLE indeed, but how many small 

bore shooters have ever thought of 
that angle of the proposition? Will 
rifle that has been given warming shots 
and put into condition to show its ac 
curacy, stay in that condition, and if s¢ 
for how long? If not, what about the 
wait between matches on the target 
range, and what about the wait betwee: 
shots at squirrels? Was this the reaso1 
for my misses on first shots, and o 
those after long waits? 

Sketches 3 and 4 show the results of 
our tests of this angle, and the truth i 
out at last. Notice that this fine rifle, if 
allowed to cool for as little as 15 min 
utes, shoots very low, and if allowed t« 
cool for half an hour, throws its first 
shot as low as its first shot from a clea! 
oiled bore goes high? Thus, a rifle cap 
able of half-inch groups when in cond 
tion to show its accuracy, will hardly 
hit a 4-in. circle under the conditions al 
most certain to be found in squirre¢ 
shooting. Those misses of mine were not 
due to light or sights, but to a cartridg« 
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so sensitive to the condition of the bar- 
rel that only when the gun is fired fre- 
quently will it hit with consistent accur- 
acy. My new superspecial squirrel rifle 
was practically of no use for the purpose 
for which it had been built! 

That evening after supper, with the 
fireplace and our pipes going nicely, we 
discussed the results of the day’s tests. 
I happened to remember something my 
old friend, the late Ned Crossman, had 
reported in one of his articles. Describ- 
ing a test of the .30 caliber Springfield, 
he said that apparently it shot the same 
whether the bore was clean and oiled or 
after it had been fired several times; in 
fact, he concluded, the temperature or 
condition of the barrel seemed to have 
no effect upon the accuracy or point of 
impact. 

Upon comparing the bullets, we soon 
realized that the only fundamental dif- 
ference between the Springfield and the 
22, is that the larger bullet is of the 
metal-patched variety. Consequently, we 
decided to test a .22 rifle that shot this 
type of ammunition—the Hornet. Of 
course, the full-load cartridge of the 
Hornet would be far too powerful for 
squirrels, but that could be corrected by 
simply using a lighter load in it. 

Look at drawings 5 and 6 to see how 
the Hornet performed in our tests. 
There is no change in point of impact 
regardless of the condition of the bore 
or the time between shots. It places its 
bullets right where they should go. That 
much established, all that remained was 
to work out a light load, and the perfect 
squirrel rifle was a fact. 

We did that and tested the light loads 
(sketch 7). They are made to give the 
same velocity as the regular .22 Long 
Rifle cartridge, to shoot just as accur- 
ately at 50 yd., making no greater noise 
and, best of all, requiring no fouling 
shots. The bullets maintain an unvaried 
point of impact under all conditions; 
with them you can be sure of hits on the 
first or any other shot, providing you do 
your part. 

How can you get that load? By the 
simple process of pulling the bullets 
from some regular factory loads, remov- 
ing exactly 50 percent of the powder 
charge, and reloading with a new bullet. 
Undoubtedly the finest accuracy would 
be obtained by experimenting with dif- 
ferent loads, but for my purposes the 
one obtained by the above method proved 
entirely satisfactory. 

The Hornet, using full loads, is excel- 
lent for ’chucks up to 200 yd., and with 
light loads it is the rifle for squirrels. 
You can forget all about warming or 
fouling shots, and no matter how long 
you have to wait between chances, the 
metal-patched bullet of the Hornet will 
do its job right! 


Muzzle Protector 


HE muzzle of a shotgun or rifle should 
never be left unprotected when the 
rm is being carried about in rain or 
ow, since the moisture which might 
ter would quickly rust the barrel. A 
ug inserted in the muzzle gives com- 
ete protection, but should you forget 
) remove it before firing the weapon, an 
explosion may result. To overcome that 
zard I use an ordinary finger cot, or 
rubber finger protector (obtainable at 
ny druggist’s) to cover the muzzle of 
gun. Not only does it protect the 
uzzle, but also covers the front sight, 
nd it is next to impossible to shoot the 
un without noticing the covering be- 
fore pulling the trigger. However, I did 
that once, and the thin rubber gave way 
without injuring the barrel in any way. 
A. H. Waychoff, Ariz. 
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is an exclusive Stevens development . 
in the long list of improvements pioneered by 
Stevens. Available on the following models: 

No. 530-M Double Barrel Shotgun 

No. 22-410 Over and Under .22 rifle and .410 shotgun 

No. 240 Over and Under .410 shotgun 


sEND For FREE CATALOG 
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GUNSTOCK MATERIAL 
GIVES YOU BETTER SERVICE 


Tenite is extremely hard, strong, durable. It is 
richly colored and polished to a handsome luster. 
It needs no applied surface coating and has none. 
You can carry a gun with Tenite stock through 
the worst tangle of alders or briars without risk- 
ing disfiguring scratches. You can keep it looking 
like new indefinitely. 

You can take it out in the rain, sun, snow or 
frost, and it will not swell, shrink, warp, check, 
crack or split. Tenite is weatherproof. 


. . another 


and current price list 


J. STEVENS ARMS COMPANY 
Division of Savage Arms Corporation 
Dept. C-50, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 





The Gun Shop 


THE STORE FOR MEN 


Fifth Floor 


MARSHALL FIELD & COMPANY 


CHICAGO 





“A as 


Five highly skilled gunsmiths— 
ma: iers at precision craftsmanship 
—are here in The Gun Shop ready 
to make any gun repairs or adjust- 


ments which you may require. 


A’ 


Top ford Gfuccowet led - RX YOUR SERVICE! 


Put your guns in top mechanical 


form while the skill of gunsmiths 
like these is available. Bring or 
ship us your gun and our experts 


will gladly make a cost estimate, 
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ITH the development, not so 
many years back, of truly 
waterproof grades of plywood, 
the nation’s boat builders, both 
professional and amateur, were given an 
entirely new material with which to 
work. Plywood simplified construction 
and, if intelligently used and properly 


worked, made possible better boats at 
reasonable cost. But, because it could 
not be bent into more complicated 


shapes it did restrict hull design to flat 
and semi or full V-bottom models. 

Now comes the molded-plywood form 
of construction for round-bottom hulls, 
a radically new method of building small 
boats. While it is not applicable to home 
building, it may so affect the boat-build- 
ing industry in the immediate future 
and certainly in the years to follow the 
winning of the war—that I believe all 
readers will want to know about it. 

No words can describe this method of 
construction better than its common 
name “molded plywood.” For, instead of 
being preformed from thin sheets of 
veneer into large, flat slabs which are cut 
up and applied to the boat, this plywood 
is built up, by the boat builder himself 
in the exact shape of the boat. Thin 
strips of wood veneer are placed over 3 
male or inside mold of the hull shape 
then other strips coated with specia 
water-proof resin glue are laid over them 
at different angles, so as to build up sev- 
eral layers plywood fashion. This veneer 
covered mold is then, in most proc es 
inclosed by a rubberlike bag, and the 
entire assembly placed inside an air 
tight tank. Exhausting the air fro mr th 
bag itself builds up enough pressre co 
hold all in place while heat and °xtreme 
air pressure are applied in the tans out 
side to set the glue. When removed, the 
veneer strips have become bonded 
whole, shaped exactly as the designer's 
ideas were carried out in the making of 
the mold. The veneer having peen held 
slip-free until the glue set, no fiber 
stresses have been put into the molded 
hull, and the curvatures, so worked in, 
stand no chance of springing even par- 





This trim 14-footer of molded mahogany travels at a fast clip even with four adults aboard 


ially back to straight. There are no 
seams to leak, the finish both inside and 
ut is perfectly smooth, and the shell is 
tough and stiff, with the same hard-to- 
split strength as regular plywood. 

One is next impressed by the absence 
f the inside ribs end other frames 
necessary in boats of regular construc- 
ion to give the hull shape and strength, 
ind to take planking fastenings. In- 
stead, where extra strength or stiffness 
is needed at the gunwales, stem, along 
the keel, and at the transom, it is often 
provided by introducing additional lay- 
ers of veneer or heavier pieces with 
tapered edges between the regular lay- 
ers at these points, so they appear mere- 
ly as swollen places in the finished 
inside. Or gunwales, keel, skeg, and 
outer stem may be fastened to the shell 
later in the regular way, and sometimes 
the stern transom is a separate member 
from what might be termed the plank- 
ing, and is glued and fastened inside the 
latter in finishing. However, great ini- 
tial strength is given by carefully plan- 
ning the placing of layers or plies 
usually four, each about 1/16 in. in 
thickness, and arranged diagonally with 





Hunting model with carrying yoke. It's easy to tote, too, for it weighs less then 40 pounds 
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joints staggered. And, of course, the 
waterproof resin-type glue used is re 
sponsible for the ability of these layers 
to remain perfectly bonded despite con 
tinual immersion, or alternate wetting 
and drying coupled with exposure to th 
hot sun—conditions which small port 
able boats constantly face. The bonded 
hull is further strengthened by the late: 
fastening in of the seats and their sup 
porting k»-es, if any, or by the deck if 
one is inclu-et in the design, althoug! 
it is possibi« it in time these membe! 
too may be .ded into the hull at the 
time of mo! g 

Usually, these hulls are now built wit! 
all layers »f mahogany, a wood 
not only for the finish it will take but 
for its lasting quaiities and strength i! 
boat building. Or, where extreme light 
ness ‘s desired, as in a car-top boat, the 
two inner layers may be of spruce, 01 
the outer layer may be some hardwood 
sucn 4s birch, if the boat is a type likely; 
to ‘ake much scrubbing over he bottom 

severe tests of these hulls, both in a 
tua: use and by rethods designed de 
il-erately to damage them, bear out th 
early contention of their supporters tha 
they can take it. In deliberate-destruc 
tion tests, the glue line does not fai 
but remains stronger than the woo 
fibers themselves, even of mahogan) 
while complete immersion, dampness, « 
the hot sun does not seem to damasg 
the bond. As for an example of test 
under actual service, two-dozen sailin 
dinghies of this construction bought la 
spring by the U. S. Coast Guard Acad: 
my at New London, Conn., and in co! 
stant use since then, are reported t 
have withstood severe service so admil 
ably that additional boats were ordere: 

The variety of models in which thes 
boats can now be bought is natural] 
limited, but there are a number of build 


OUTDOOR LIF! 


noted 








is 








itl 
fed 
put 
i? 
ht 
the 
o! 
od 
ely 
ym 
ac 
dé 
the 


uc 
Al 
0a 
ny 


¥4 
st 
in 
as 
dé 


DI 


ir 
ed 
PS 
1] 
ld 




















PORTAGE 
Canvas-covered mod- 

and all-wood model. 
i2 ft Extremely light 
eight Transom designed 
9 outboard motor. Com- 
ortable for 4 








spra iy rails. 


ROWBOATS 










DUNPHY BOAT CORP. 
322 Broad Street 


SAILBOATS } 
Snipe Griffir Oshkosh, Wis. Catalog 


Fi- 














PRICED 
TO SELL 


— A 4* 
WATER / MASTER 


12 & 14 FT. v-sortrom Boats 
Morel Whey _0, vexsove Tt gives woRLOs 
lARrgesT 


extra years of trouble-free service 
Structed entirely of marine plywood ‘and 

Clear pine; caulking and soaking elimi- 

nated. No nails—up to 1300 cadmium gELLING 
Roomy comfort for 3 to 5, No Federal BO 7 
use tax. An amazing value! 
tidete ~~ rl Marine Craft & Manufacturing Co. of America 
FRE Dept. L, 723 West 13th Street 


CAR TOP 14,. Bont mat fot your| 











lanes easily, maneuverable, 





Fast, 
Stable. ideal for oars or outboard motor. 
5 


preci 











12 ft. Long - 45 ins. Wide - 16 ins. Deep 
A practical outboard motorboat and rowboat for every- 
one. As personal as your fly rod or gun. A solid planked 
Genuine Boat light enough for a man and woman to put 
onacar. Be free from the cost of rentals. Get afloat, 
anywhere, anytime, in a big, safe and comfortable boat. 
Free catalog also shows 44 models of inboards, outboards, 
rowboats, canoes, dinghies and sailboats. 

PENN YAN BOATS 12th St., Penn Yan, N. Y. 





NOTCH VALUE/_ 


PIONEER 


NON -SINKABLE gue 
BOATS aust 


For speed, safety and carefree boating, PIONEER BOATS 
e America’s outstanding values! Tested for 31 years! 
work, worry or up-keep cost! Safe and seaworthy un 
r all conditions! Endorsed by leading sum- 
camps and resorts. 
neer Mfg. Co., 124 PerrySt., Middlebury, Ind. 
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BADLY WORN, TORN PROPELLERS J 
FULLY RESTORED » 


By the MICHIGAN 
MACHINED- PITCH Method 
BEFORE 


17 Service Stations 
rs 
Write for folder and name of nearest 


using the identical equipment on which 
service station. AFTER 


the famous MICHIGAN MACHINED- 
MICHIGAN WHEEL CORPORATION 


PITCH propellers are made are ready 
Dept. OG oe ee en ee a ee a 


Ss 







to give you a guaranteed accurate job 
— within 24 hours if necessary — on 
any type or make of propeller, inboard 
or outboard. No charge for checking. 
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| ers, and types for a st any s 
|for which a small bx required 
| There is, of course, the possibility that 
| some of these may be unobtainable if 
tha present emergency continues, or 


rvice 


U 1S 


that one may have to await his turn in 
buying. As it now stands, the smallest 
is an 8-ft. dinghy suitable for car-top 
carrying—a full-bowed little boat with a 
carrying capacity out of all proportion 
to its length. Its less-than-60-lb. weight 
simplifies hoisting on and off the cai 
top, and its three seats will accommo 
date three persons comfortably. Even 
with five adults aboard there will be 
ample freeboard for safety in smooth 


water. It should row as easily as any 
full-bowed short boat, and will take a 
small outboard nicely, although this 
model cannot be expected to drive fast. 


A similar 11-footer is also planned 
Next of interest to readers are the 12 


to 14-ft. outboard runabouts that can be 
secured from several builders. These 
have the round bottom that distinguishes 


all boats of this construction, with hull 
lines that permit speds of as high as 42 
miles an hour with a 32-horsepower out 
board, while for running at more rea- 


sonable speeds the hull should prove a 
seaworthy one, and dry because of the 
forward deck usually fitted. A typical 


14-ft. boat 
and afford 
regular 


have a beam of 54 i 
capacity equal to 
weight will run 


will 
seating 
boats this size; 


from 150 to 200 lb. depending largely 
on the size of the deck. 
There are several small sailboat 


models available for either afternoon 
sport or racing competition in a one 
design class, as in the case of the Coast 
Guard boats. These come completely 
equipped and ready to sail. 

Incidentally, considered so far 
are invariably finished with varnish to 
show the beautiful grain and color of 
the mahogany to advantage, giving ap- 
pearance perhaps superior to boats of 
any other construction. Those to follow 
may be painted, varnished, or both 

For the man who wants something 
between an outboard boat and a large 
inboard-powered runabout, there is a 
15-ft. runabout powered with a small 
air-cooled inboard motor installed unde! 
an ingenious cover. Wheel steering from 
forward is arranged for, making it a 
fine pleasure boat, although this craft 
might also be classed as a utility type 
because of its paint finish and appear 
ance of ableness. 


boats 


F SPECIAL interest to many readers 
are hunting boats one firm is turn- 
ing out in this molded construction 
which have an exterior layer of selected 
hard-birch veneer to better withstand 
grounding. A decked duck-or-hunting 
boat 12% ft. long and with 43-in. beam 
weighs not more than 50 Ib., or the hull 
alone can be bought for the customer to 
deck over and complete. A somewhat 
similar hull, finished with gunwales and 
a carrying thwart ready to use as a 
hunting canoe, weighs less than 40 lb 
In addition to these, canoes and hulls 
for finely finished inboard-powered run 
abouts have been turned out in this con 
struction but largely as test models, and 
it is doubtful that they will be available 


to the public until further development 
after the war. 

While this form of construction can 
not be followed by home builders, it is 


that individuals desiring to as 
their own can obtain knockdown 


possible 
semble 


kits of any of the stock models, with 
molded parts preformed, through cer- 


tain boat builders and distributors. 
Rosy as the future appears for molded- 
plywood boats, it is unlikely they will 
(Continued on next page) 


Let our nearest 
dealer deliver 
one of these 





Chris-Craft 30-ft. 
for Coast Guard 
duty. Price 


"Cabin Cruiser’’—ideal 


*3540 


Sedan 


Auxiliary Patrol 
engine 


with 95 b.p. 






“ ue 


Big, new Chris-Craft 24-ft. Clip- 
ber — finest boat of its size 
afloat. Priced from 


iad 


795 





The world’s 
press Cruiser 


Priced from 


at 


lowest priced Ex- 


23-ft. — sleeps 2. 


1795 





Luxe 
econom- 
Priced from 


Utility Boat— 


‘995 


While Chris-Craft factories are work- 
ing full speed ahead on military boats 
you can get delivery of your new 
Chris-Craft Runabout, Utility Boat, 
Express Cruiser or Cruiser, from deal- 
er stocks .. . Buy Now—See the near- 
est Chris-Craft dealer today (write 
the factory for nearest dealer’s name) 
for a new Chris-Craft or for service 
on your present boat. 


All prices f.o.b. factory — subject to 
change without notice. 


New Chris-Craft 16-ft. De 
a dependable, seaworthy, 
ical, all-purpose craft. 


CHRIS-CRAFT 


CHRIS-CRAFT CORP., 2504 Detroit Rd., Algonac, Mich. 
WORLD’S LARGEST BUILDERS OF MOTOR BOATS 
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Ride in Utmost Safety! 


“SPRAY RAIL’ 


A THOMPSON CREATION 


@ In addition to offering America’s outstanding 
values in Boats, Thompson gives you this additional 
valuable feature ... the “Spray Rail.” No matter 
at what speed you drive the boat, nor how rough the 
water, you keep dry in a Thompson Boat. 

This “Spray Rail” also steadies the boat on the 
water and makes it plane easier, which adds greatly 
to the speed and its safety. 

Write for Catalog of Canoes, Rowboats, 
Sail Boats and Outboard Motor Boats. 





| plywood boats will 





ever supplant older types such as the 
canvas-covered lapstrake, ordinary 
hard-chine construction using plywood 
panel stock, and so on. All these have a 
definite place in the boating field; they 
have withstood the test of time and will 
continue to be preferred by many men. 
Mass production as applied to boats has 
been tried, but never with any great 
success, because of the multiplicity of 
types, models, and sizes; and it has so 
far been impossible to force the boating 
public to accept a few strictly standard- 
ized models as has been done in car 
merchandising. Without such mass pro- 
duction it is hardly likely that molded- 
ever come within 
reach of everyone. They are more likely 
to continue to be considered as a good- 
looking and very satisfactory proposition 
for the man who can afford their price, 
and as such merely supplement existing 
boats of other construction to give buy- 
ers a wider range.—J. A. Emmett. 


Where to Keep Your Boat 


The place and way in which you keep 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. co. | your boat when not in use may have a 


Two Large Factories -- Write to Kither Place 


218 Ann St. 118 Elm St. 
PESHTIGO, WIS. CORTLAND, N.Y. 
Catalog Free Please state the 


Save Money 
Prompt Shipment 


kind of boat you 
are interested in 









With NEW 


SPRAY. 





New full length STAMPED-IN SPRAY RAILS. Eliminate 
spray — make STARS speedier, easier to handle, 
steadier and stronger with no added weight. Offered 
on cartop models, outboards with rocker keel, row- 
boats, fishing and resort boats. Air chambers make 
them unsinkable. Leakproof seams—no wood to rot— 
no upkeep cost. Sturdy, lightweight. 

STAR METAL BOAT CO., 134 Cottage Ave., Goshen, Ind. 








EXTRA 
TOUGH 
FOLDING 
CANVAS 
BOATS 
Light, easy to handle, flexible steel frame; carry by hand and 
on auto; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable, stronger than 


wood; used by U.S. and foreign governments. Awarded First 
Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World's Fair Send for Catalog 


KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. 
490 Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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Get into the Swing! 


BUY A WOLVERINE BOAT 
THIS YEAR 


Sensationally new Weldwood skiffs ranging in 
sizes from 8° to 14’, priced from $43.50 up. Com- 
bination sailboats and super deluxe outboards to- 
gether with rowboats, fast outboards, dinghies 
low priced inboards, and sailboats that are built 
to sell at a price and still give you years of satis- 
faction, It is no secret that Wolverine boats are 
built from the finest selected materials obtaina- 
ble, built to give you speed. safety, comfort and 
long life at no extra cost The swing is definitely 
to Wolverine boats and wise buyers everywhere 
are realizing this extra value and demand their 
quality. If you are interested in better built boats 
at lower prices we suggest that you 
communicate with us at once and | seats | 
we will send you our beautiful new Py, Fy ye 
catalog which should be your buy- 
er’s guide for 1942. Over 50 mod- 
els to choose from, canvas or all 
wood 
Write Dept. H, Wagemaker Company 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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STAR PETAL 9 ROATS 


lot to do with the service you get out of 
it. Where the wind has enough sweep 
to make it unsafe to moor out or to tie 
alongside a dock, it is better to haul a 
small boat out. A light craft can easily 
be pulled clear of any breakers and left 
turned over a couple of leveled cross- 
pieces to prevent its warping. If the 
boat is canvassed it shouldn’t leak when 
you put it back in again; if it isn’t, try 
to protect it in some way from the sun. 
A tarpaulin may be used, or boughs or 
brush laid over the bottom. 

When turning over is impractical, a 
few buckets of water poured in (with 
or without the tarpaulin or brush pro- 
tection) will help. Avoid leaving even a 
light portable type lying on its side 
against a tree or other support. 

Larger boats can be lifted clear of 
the waves by a patented hoisting appa- 
ratus set up on a concrete footing and 
easily worked by a crank. Best of all, 
of course, is a boathouse, which pays for 
itself over a period of years in the pro- 
tection it gives your boat’s finish. 


Where you tie to a pier, have any 


| posts against which the boat may ride, 


well padded with old fire hose, tire cas- 
ings, or other bumpers. Better still, rig 
so as to keep the boat clear. If it is im- 


. Answers to 


Canoe for Border Lakes Trip 


Question: A friend and I are planning a trip 
up into the border-lakes region of Minnesota, 
and are considering an 18-ft., 85-lb. guide’s- 
model canoe. Would this be able enough for 


| rough water, yet not too killing on portages? Is 





it a generally useful model? I expect to use it 
for fishing, hunting, and camping for years to 
come.—I. B., Minn. 


Answer: Unless you're stronger than the 
usual man, or used to the kind of portages to be 
found in the region you mention, you'll find that 
canoe a heavy load, and cumbersome for general 
use later. I'd try to get a 16-footer about 13 to 
14 in. deep and with a beam of 35 in., which 
should weigh about 70 lb. It’s that last 15 Ib. 
or so that makes the difference. You'll notice 
that these measurements indicate a model slight- 
ly beamier and deeper than the average canoe 
intended for afternoon paddling. I'd prefer one 
with low ends such as are found in most guide's 
models. Such a canoe should carry two men and 
about 300 lb. of duffel without settitg so deep in 
the water as to make hard paddling. Its slight- 
ly shorter length also makes it handier in white 
water when you must twist to avoid obstruc- 





possible to drive a pile, a line to a heavy 
weight sunk off the pier will serve the 
purpose. 

If you tie to a piling offshore, rig it 
with a ring device that will slide freely 
around the post, so the mooring line 
cannot wind around the post and bring 
the boat up tight against it. If a moor- 
ing is preferred, it should be heavy 
enough to hold your boat in the hard- 
est blow. Use a concrete block or an 


old engine or other sizable chunk of 
iron. And remember that such a moor- 


ing is no stronger than the rope or chain 
attached to it. Rope should be renewed 
yearly; chain renewed or at least in- 
spected every other year. To avoid hav- 
ing to lift the mooring each time, attach 
a ring to the weight through which an 
endless chain or bight of rope can be 
led. Then inspection is only a matter 
of pulling the line or chain until the 
entire length has been checked. To re- 
new, open up the loop to splice, or tie, 
the end of the new line or chain in, then 
draw it through the ring, detach the old 
length, and make the two ends of the 
new line fast together. 

Whatever you do, don’t leave any boat 
partly in and partly out of water fo 
any length of time, especially wher 
waves or changes in level chafe its 
planking or covering against the beach 
This is particularly harmful when rain 
or leakage partly fills the boat.—J. A. E 


. 
Setting a Needle Valve 

OW that it is necessary to do every 

thing possible to keep your outboard 
running in such a way as to prolong its 
life, proper needle-valve adjustment is 
especially worth while. The usual plan is 
to turn the valve down to the lowest possi- 
ble setting at which the motor will run 
efficiently without stalling, but this can 
be overdone. The mixture given the 
motor contains not only gas and air but 
oil as well, and cases of motors not re 
ceiving proper lubrication have bee! 
traced to a mixture so consistently thin 
as not to provide sufficient oil. 

A safer way is to open the needle 
valve again just a hair, after this low 
setting has been determined just 
enough not to affect the “hum” of the 
motor. If the fuel was mixed according 
to directions, the main moving parts will 
now receive sufficient lubrication so as 
not to wear excessively.—J. A. E. 


oating Tans - 


In ordering it, I would specify a middle 
even a built-in carrying yoke f 

portaging. If this isn’t exactly what you want 
there are also 17 and 18'4-ft. models on th 
market that each weigh 75 lb., and a 15'4-foote 
with width carried well into the ends that 
weighs only 65 pounds.—J. A. E 


tions 
thwart or 


Diving Raft 


Question: My children want a raft off ou 
summer cottage for diving swimming 
Would a 6x 6-ft. platform supported by six 1 
gal. drums carry enough weight?—V. F., Md 


and 


Answer: A 15-gal. drum should support 
good 100-lb., allowing for the weight of the drur 
itself, so six of them should take at least 6( 
lb., with the bouyancy of the used 
construction as an extra safety margin Th 
should cover any weight that might be put on 
private raft, if you're careful to mount th 
springboard over the raft, not extending o 
from it, so that its leverage won't be felt s 
much. However, it might be preferable to us¢ 
standard 55-gal. oil drums, which support 42 
lb. each, since they would make the raft floa 
higher out of the water.—J. A. E 


wood 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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Learn to Scull 


CULLING a boat, 


that is propelling 
it with a single oar over the stern, is 


a trick every sportsman’ should 
know. Purists on form to the contrary, 
many first-class fishermen like to stand 
while casting and it’s possible to scull 
with one hand from a standing as well 
as a sitting position. And all of us 
are liable to lose an oar sometime. It’s 
a lot easier to get home by sculling with 
the remaining oar than by paddling. 

To scull, you need only an oarlock or 
notch in the sternboard (offset to clear 
the outboard, if you have one), and an 
oar with or without a leather collar but 
having no fitting or oarlock that would 
prevent it from twisting. To start with, 
face forward or partially so, preferably 





standing, and grasp the handle of the 
oar from above with your knuckles away 
from you. Turn the blade flat, not verti- 
cal as in ordinary rowing, with its tip a 
foot below the surface of the water, and 
swing it back and forth, keeping the 
blade level, in an are of about 36 in. This 
is the basic motion, as shown in Sketch 1. 

In order to propel the boat, begin 
bending your wrist in such a way that 
it precedes the oar handle during the 
first half of the stroke (see Sketch 2), 
thereby twisting the leading edge of the 
oar downward. From the midpoint on, 


let your wrist relax so that the oa! 
blade levels off. Then, as the stroke 
ends, quickly bend your wrist back 


(Sketch 3), so that it again precedes the 
oar handle, and follow through as be- 
fore. Throughout the action your hand 
must keep a firm grip on the oar, and 
the blade must sweep back and forth 
through the water smoothly and without 
much change of depth. The motion is 
not nearly so mechanical as it sounds; 
once you get in the swing of it, it be- 
comes automatic. Steering is accom 
plished merely by making a longe! 
stroke to one side than the other 
While sculling is a harder art to mas- 
ter than is rowing, and a more difficult 
one to describe on paper, an accom 
plished sculler can show you the hang 
of it in a single lesson. After some prac- 
tice, you should be skillful enough to 
scull, standing or sitting, while casting 
with your free hand.—Fearon D. Moore 


How to Get Rid of Chiggers 


(Continued from page 35 


“Reckon so.” My fame was spreading. 

“And let a big buck waltz by within 
thirty feet?” 

“I do not see,” I said, with a certain 
amount of dignity, “that that has any 
bearing on the case.” A certain amount 
of dignity was all I could manage. 

“No offense,” he added. “I was just 
wondering. Now, it’s a mighty good 
thing you asked me about this chigger 
business. I’ve got the very thing. Gov- 
ernment medicine, in fact.” 

“Government medicine?” 

“Here,” he offered. “Take this extra 
bottle. All of us game wardens who 
work the swamps carry it. You'll find it 
the very thing.” 

I pulled out the stopper and sniffed. 

Under whose’ administration,” I 
asked, “was this put up?” 

Two hours later, I began to lose faith 
in the Democrats. It was undoubtedly 
good medicine. You could smell it and 
tell that. But what it was good for was 
inother question. That, I _ reflected 
zloomily, is what happens when the gov- 

rnment goes into business. 

By next morning, the little red 
wenches had begun to hatch out on me 

ind a chigger can out-blessed-event 

nything you ever saw. Wherever the 
econd generation hit, they laid out their 
homesites and commenced excavating. 

A tottering old darky shuffled by 

imp, his ax on his shoulder. Looking 
for lightwood knots, he said. Nobody, 

figured, could live to be that old in 
this region and not be a chigger expert. 

“Uncle,” I asked hopefully, “what do 

ou do when you get chiggers?” 

“I scratches,” he answered. 
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“But what do you do when you get ‘em 
all over you?” I pursued. 

“I gits my wife to help me scratch,” 
he said. 

Well, my wife is pretty useful around 
the house, and there’s a lot she would do 
for me. I could have done worse, I ex- 
pect. But you just can’t tell another 
person where you want scratched; not 
the precise, wees spot. You probably 
know how it is. Besides, my wife was 
500 miles away. 

Around noon, an elegant-looking gent 
came by. A fly fisherman waiting for 
his boat paddler. A dandified fellow he 
was, with a professional air about him 
Maybe 

“What's good for the 
asked, having disposed of the 
in record time. 

“Chiggers?” He wiped his specs and 
blinked at me. “So you've got chiggers 
Well now, that’s just fine!” 

“What's so fine about it?” 

“I can give you a piece of advice, my 


chiggers?” I] 
amenities 


friend, that will save you a lot of in 
convenience. Whatever you do, don’t 
scratch! 

“What?” I gasped, arresting one hand 


in midair. 

“If you don’t scratch, you won't itch 
Scratching is what makes it itch. I am 
a psychologist, and that is what is 
known in my profession as the James 
Lang theory. I can assure you, sir, that 
scratching doesn’t do any good.” 

“The devil it doesn’t!” I replied in un- 
scientific language. 

I found myself wondering whether 
this fellow was really necessary to so- 

(Continued on page 97 





Glide- 


LIKE AN 
INDIAN GUIDE 


Down the twisting 
streams, across the 
ruffled lakes, your Old 
Town Canoe is your 
dependable friend for 
fishing and hunting. 
Sturdy and strong for 
long trips, yet light 
and easy to carry. Per- 
fectly balanced. An 
Old Town is designed 
like a birechbark, but 
built for many years 
of adventure and sport. Easy toown, 


FREE CATALOG shows all kinds of cae 


noes for paddling, sailing or outboards, 
Also sailboats, outboards, dinghies, row- 
boats. Write today. Address: Old Town 
Canoe Co., 


874 Fourth St., Old Town, Me. 














a 
LIGHTER... MORE DURABLE... BETTER PERFORMANCE 
The original patented synthetic-bound veneer boat. 
N mate rial used in ae roplane PS No con- 
traction or expansion, No soaking to prevent leakage. 


ide of a new 


Will not water log.. One man can handle—easily 
transported on top of car. Easier rowing—takes less 
outboard motor power — no vibration, Exclusive 


bottom and “M” stern avoids skidding. 
Joat will ane out” perfectly or “bank in” on 
curves at any > apeod. See dealer or write for folder 
on Boats ... Paddle-boards ... Aquaplanes, etc. 


C.S. VANGORDEN &SON eo EAU CLAIRE, WISCONSIN 


NEW BOAT READY! 


patented * . 
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for HUNTING gre ,,..WRITE.., 
and FISHING s . FREE 
Circulars! 
é ‘ nal new 14-foot portable Outboard KI-YAK 
OK-4 ‘ i lults and duffle takes motors up to 9 H.P 
i Weighs only 75 Ib Seaworthy. Dependable 
I t est of its kind! You can build yours 
per at home in a few evenings from 
i patented, i t onstruction kit and save nearly 
HALF! B& ne issemblin selling to others (3 other 
KI-YAKS from 18 to 45 Ib <page 2 for 
weigh © Ibs.) Double idle or 
included with your kit Neb debe for bs « “lavishly 
ry-to 


MEAD GLIDERS, 1s ‘so. ea de Dept. o- 42, Ghieage 


= me Assembly 
i U-MAK-/T” 


KAYAKS, ROWBOATS. Merger. INBOARDS, 
pe ag one RUNABOUTS = ¢ ut-to-fit for quick 


ervthing Complete plus “tilus Instruc = 


aca ecestary. Sieage 6: Ace 
SEND 10 POSTAGE (COIN) TODAY 

For vey Saving Mlus. Catalogs 

latest “42 Models 





’ ' 

ee Encl. 10¢ spin). Send all Hius. Booklets at once ; 

ame ot 

@ pain as ' 
| MARINE DIVISION OF U-MAK-IT PRODUCTS ‘ 
| pha YAK BOAT CO., ,, 154 ‘TEAST! 129th S ST., NEW YORK. | N. vo 8 
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Small Budget — Big Outing 


of OvuTpoor 
hard-luck 
year my 


LONG-TIME reader 
Lire has tossed this 
story in my lap: “Last 


canoe capsized on a Wisconsin 
lake. My wife and I drifted to shore 
safely, along with the boat, but all our 
camp equipment was lost. Now, with 
increased cost of living, higher taxes, 
and our determination to buy defense 
bonds to the limit, our budget won't 


permit us to spend $75 to $100 for new 
camp gear. Is there any way we can 
duck this expense and still enjoy our 


annual camping trip after big fish?” 
You bet there is. You can make your 
own outfit. Good camping equipment 


does cost money if you have to buy it, 
and while the stuff is worth every cent 
you pay, that doesn’t help much if, be- 
cause of some emergency or mishap, 
you don’t have the cash to spend. It’s 
quite easy for a handy man to build 
most of the equipment he uses in camp, 
and he can do it for a very low cost of 
materials. His homemade outfit may 
not be quite as good as the factory one, 
or last as long, but it will enable him to 
keep on camping and get a lot of whole- 
some fun he would miss if the lack of an 
outfit kept him at home. 

Don't forget outdoor recreation is more 


important than ever in these times of 
national emergency. Men and women 
are working harder and under more 


strain. Some form of pleasant relaxation 
is absolutely necessary, and camping is 
one of the best ways to get it. Here are 
plans to help you turn a very few dollars 
into serviceable, practical camp equip- 
ment. Use them so that you can enjoy 
your outdoor vacation as usual, and in- 
vest the cash you save by doing the 
work in defense stamps and bonds. 
Adequate shelter at low cost seems a 


HANDLE 
CUT DOWN, 
SQUARE 
SOCKET 
RIVETED 
UNDER 






SQUARE END 
TO FIT SOCKET 


A kitchen skillet altered for easy packing 


rather tough problem when you start to 
build your outfit, but you can lick it. 
The cheapest practical tent is the popu- 
lar “pup” type used by outdoor and mili- 
tary org: iizations all over the world. A 
yup tent is not as roomy as many of the 
others, but you can make it cheaply and 
easily, and it will protect a pair of 


campers from insects id the weather 
If more th tv’) persons will camp to- 
gether, just }u'ld en extra tent or two. 
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The easily toted, inexpensive pup tent. Here 
are all the plans you need to make your own 


The materials in a pup tent 5 ft. wide, 
8 ft. long, and 3% ft. high cost about $3 
or a little more. Buy 15 yd. heavy un- 
bleached muslin 36 in. wide, a piece of 
mosquito netting 3 by 5 ft., and 14 ft. of 
clothesline for rope. Cut the cloth as 
shown in drawings and sew them to- 
gether to make the different tent parts; 
a floor, two sides, the two halves of the 
back end, and two triangular door 
panels. The dimensions given include all 
allowances for seams and hems. 

Sew rear-end pieces to sides along the 
54-in. dimension, using a sewing machine 
if possible; then sew these two sections 
together along the top and down the 
slanting rear ridge, and finally join the 
floor to the bottom edges of the as- 
sembled sides and ends. In joining all 
parts, lap edges over each other 1% in., 
sew twice, then cover the seam with a 
2-in. strip of muslin, % in. of each edge 
being folded under and hemmed to give 
the strip a net width of 1 in. Place these 
reinforcing strips on the outside of the 
tent everywhere but on the floor, where 
they go on top, inside. Leave the front 
edges of the tent sides unhemmed but 
bind them with more of those strips. 
This use of tent-cloth scraps to bind 
seams and edges is cheaper than buying 
regular herringbone tape en!d makes 
just as sturdy a finished job. Muslin 
tents must be reinforced at these places 
to prevent damage from the pull of 
ropes and wind, and from the wear of 

andling. 

For stake fastenings, cut 
of cloth 2 in. wide and 9 in. 
these three times to make a strip °%5 in. 
wide by 9 in., double into loops, and sew 
the 414-in. loops to each bottom corner 
of the tent and midway along the foot 
of each side. When you pitch your tent, 
twist these loops small enough to slip 
snugly over the top of your tent stakes. 
The double cloth is just as serviceable 
as rope. 

You will need 10 stakes and a pa'r of 
45-in. poles to erect this tent. The poles 
set inside, at each end of the horizontal 
ridge, and may have to be trimmed 
shorter to fit the exact height of your 
tent. You can always wedge up a short 


more strips 
long. Fold 
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pole with chips or small stones under 
its bottom to pull the tent taut and 


smooth. Sew on small squares of doubled 
muslin inside of the tent ridge where 
the poles bear, so they won’t cut through 
it in time. Poles can usually be cut at 
your camping site, or you can carry two 
made from the butt ends of bamboo 
shing poles. A 7-ft. rope sewed to each 
end of the tent’s ridges is staked out 
front and back to keep poles upright. 
And now for the doors. Note that the 
upper third of each triangular door 
panel is made of muslin for better pro 
tection against wind and rain, while the 
lower two thirds is of mosquito netting 
to give ventilation. (Campers who us¢ 
a pup tent must be careful to pitch it 
so the tight back end will face in the 
probable direction of storms.) Make the 
panels the size shown, which pe! 
over each othe! 


door 
mits them to lap 2 in. 
at the center and 2 in. below the edge of 
the tent floor at the bottom. Bind these 
loose edges with a 3-in. strip of cloth 
hemmod 14s-in. at each edge to make it 
2-in. vide, then bind the edges of the 
doors which join the tent side with 2-in. 
strips hemmed to 1-'n. width, sew them 
to the sides, and bind the joint with 
(Continued on page 96) 
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|\GOOD EATS— 
| AT HOME or AFIELD 


Texas Stew 


Takes only a few minutes to prepare 
and how a bunch of tired hikers or 
canoeists go for it! I ran across this 
dish down in Ft. Stockton 20 years ago 
and still remember how swell it tasted. 

1 can corned beef 

1 can red kidney beans 
1 can tomatoes 

1 onion 

Mince onion and brown in bacon fat. 
Add beans and tomatoes and simmer for 
i few minutes. Then put in the corned 
beef and cook five minutes. Season with 
salt and pepper. Serves four. 


Corn Custard 


A dandy luncheon dish that is practi- 
cally a meal in itself. 
5 slices bacon 
1 can corn 
3 eggs 
Cut bacon in small pieces and brown 
lightly in skillet. Add the corn and 
bring to a boil, stirring constantly. Then 
put in the eggs which have been partly 
beaten with a fork. Stir or fold in care- 
fully and as soon as mixture thickens, 
remove from fire. Double this recipe for 
four people. 


Better Hamburgers 


If roadside stands cooked hamburger 
like this, they’d have to hire more help. 
The trouble with the ordinary hamburg- 
er sandwich is the meat’s so dry. Cooked 
this way it’s juicy as a two-buck steak. 

1 lb. ground beef 

1 onion, minced fine 

14 cup dry bread crumbs, ground fine 

; cup hot water 

2 eggs 

1% teaspoonfuls salt 

Dash of pepper 

Soak bread crumbs in the water, then 
idd to meat. Mix in the eggs, onion, 
ilt, and pepper. Wet hands and shape 
nixture into cakes. Fry in hot bacon fat 
r vegetable shortening. Don’t overcook. 


Sandwich Spread 


This filling is swell for hiking trips 
d overnight camping. Grind 1 Ib. 
eedless raisins in a food chopper. Add 
cup peanut butter and *; cup mayon- 
iise dressing. Mix well and spread 
ither thickly on buttered slices of 
read. The kids as well as grown-ups 
o for these sandwiches—they are tasty 
nd nourishing. Campers can carry a 
uart or so of this mixture along with 
hem. It keeps a long time without any 
special care.—Don Richards. 
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lit GO Gon Pay See 
_ with POLAROID Day Glasses 


@ If Polaroid Day Glasses had been made 
especially for the purpose, they couldn't be 
a bigger help to a fisherman’s eyes. For 
Polaroid Day Glasses don’t just dim the 
dazzling reflected water-glare like ordinary 
. they filter it! And then 
| you see details clearly, even under water! 


| sun glasses do.. 


You can follow your lure... see your 
| fish strike... guide “em in till they’re 
| safely landed. You can also see wading haz- 
ards or underwater obstructions that might 
| endanger you or your boat. 

Try a pair for fishing, motoring and all 


outdoor activities the year’round! $1.95 up 





Seen through 
ordinary sun glasses 


Seen through 
Polaroid Day Glasses 


AMERICAN Opricat COMPANY 


World's Largest Makers of Ophthalmic Products 


*T. M. Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. by Polaroid Corp. 








Southbridge, Massachusetts . . 
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| “Are Camp Nights COLD? Not for YOU 
In Your WOODS Down Sleeping Robe” 


O early as you like—fishing, camping, exploring or Spring bear 
hunting in the Far North—and sleep as cozy and snug as right at 
home. Enjoy your nights in a right-weight famous Woods down- 
insulated sleeping robe—delightfully soft, light, warm and draftproof. 
You'll have complete over-and-under protection in genuine waterfowl 


down. Winter-repellent cover. Easily dry-cleaned. Made for hard 





service. Choice of six styles, eight adult sizes, weights 4 lbs. to 15 Ibs. 


ASK YOUR DEALER 
Or order direct—no shipping charge in U. S. 
Sleeping Robes, $9.75 to $71.50. Catalog FREE. 
WOODS MFG. CO., Ltd. 
410 Lake St., Ogdensburg, N. Y. 
In Canada, Oftawa, Ont. 











if you like Outpoor Lire why not pass the word along to your friends. When an article 
in this magazine strikes you as being unusually good, tell your friends to get a copy at 
the newsstand, and read it. 


GREAT SASHLIOMT /0EA 


GIVES FREE USE OF BOTH HANDS! 


Rex Ristlite snaps on like ful plastic. 98° —wherever 
a wristwatch! Throws 500 _ flashlights are sold. 


ft. beam. A boon to me- Fi asHiiGHT COMPANY OF AMERICA 
chanics, car owners, sports- Dept. O, Jersey City, N. J. 
yp men, housewives, Army, 
" Navy men! G.E. pre- ALSO STANDS ALONE 
\ focused bulb. Light color- 
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ALL SET FOR 
THE SPRING 


COLOR PARADE 


..the Master's proved 
dependability assures 
faithful color repro- 
duction . . . prevents 
film waste! 








KODACOLO, 


$99 to, on 
8 haan 





Fortunate you are...if you own a Master, 
or any other exposure meter by WESTON. 
For with color prints now available, expo- 
sure accuracy comes right to the fore! That’s 
why you’re fortunate. Your WESTON will 
always furnish you the “on the dot” set- 
tings which are so essential for faithful color 
reproduction. Your black-and-white pic- 
tures, too...both still and movies... all 
will be correctly exposed with your WESTON. 
Literature gladly sent on request. Weston 
Electrical Instrument Corporation, 645 Fre- 
linghuysen Avenue, Newark, New Jersey. 
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WESTO 
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HULL MFG. CO., 


The Sharpest, Safest AXE 


for Camp Use 


When you cam 
hike, hunt or fish, 


—— 
= L take along a 
Aus, MARBLES 


Safety Axe 
in your belt or pocket. Keen ed 


e, fast worker. 
Safety shie ‘ld folds back into handle. No. 6 Wood 
Handle, $2.25; No. 2 Steel Handle, $3. 
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25. Write for Catalog. 
MARBLE ARMS & MFG.CO., 571 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich., U.S.A. 
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DOWN: WOOL: KAPOK 


SLEEPING ans er 





Why pay high prices? Buy direct and save! Highest quality 
DOWN filled bag. Warm, water repellent, windproof. 100” 





Talon fastener with windflap. Roomy. Built for big men. Air 
n attress pocket. Side walls. 52” shelt er half. M akes compact 
19.00 value. Our price ot S Same bag t 
TOOL illed. $18.50 value ae ante cae 13.29 Other 

i189. Shipped C_O.D. Write for big FREI 





y ‘ 
i "AL L BAGS MONEY-BACK GUARANTEED 


ALASKA SLEEPING BAG co. 1410 S.W. HARRISON ST 








GOKEY _BOTTE S SAUVAGE 


“The best emarcuné boot rag the world” 
Manutactured Since 1850 
Water-Proof, Genuine Pac Moccasin, Hand Sewed, 
Made to Measure. A pound or two lighter than the 
on ~ take 2 oe no he »0ks 








acts as an por 
ACCEPT NO) IMITATIONS! Get the original Gokey 


Botte Sauvage only by writing for measure blank 
and Footwear ( atalc ow _ 
GOKEY COMPANY " 


Dept.iS St. Paul, Minnesota 
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Small Budget—Big Outing 


(Continued from page 94 


more of the same sirips. Then install 
snap fasteners every 4 in. along the 
loose edges so they can be fastened 
tightly together, and to the floor edges 


to make the tent insect and snakeproof. 
The bottom edges of door panels lap 
underneath the front edge of floor when 


so fastened, not 

To waterproof your 
lb. beeswax or paraffin, and dissolve it in 
3 qt. turpentine which has been heated 
by setting its container in a tub of hot 
water. Do this mixing outdoors; never 
heat these materials on a stove. When 
wax is dissolved, apply the warm mixture 
to the pitched tent with a brush. Give 
sides one coat, the floor and all seams 
two coats. Let the tent stand outside 
until the turpentine odor has left, and it 
is ready for use. 

Next comes another problem that baf- 
fles the amateur camp-equipment maker: 
You must improvise a bed that is both 
comfortable and inexpensive. You have 
to sleep well in camp, for if you don't 
your vacation is more like a nightmare 
and you won't return feeling refreshed 
and rebuilt. So many homemade out- 
door beds do not provide the best kind 
of sleep. 


atop it. 
pup tent, shave *; 


HE cheapest good bed for a pup-tent 

camper consists of a heavy part-wool 
blanket and a three-quarter-length ail 
pad. Unfortunately you won't be able 
to manufacture these items at home, but 
at this writing they will cost only some 
$12, and that is very reasonable consider- 
ing how much downright comfort you'll 


enjoy each night. Two of these combi- 
nations are sufficient for hot weather, 
since in a pup tent the blankets are 
shared by both campers. One extra 


blanket per tent will be necessary if you 


camp on or near a northern lake. These 
part-wool, cheap blankets are advised 
only for summer nights, however, and 


when cost simply must be kept down at 

the minimum. At other times the best, 

softest, all-wool blanket is preferable. 
If you can accustom your muscles to a 


harder bed you can save about $8 by 
substituting a cloth tick for the air 
mattress. Make this tick of stout cloth 
34x76 in. in size and at camp fill it 
with dry leaves or grass. If you refill 
the tick each day it will be fairly com- 
fortable, and you can make your bed 
even softer if you lay down a 2 or 3-in. 


layer of dry browse and then pitch the 
pup tent so its floor lies on top of this 
material. The edges of tent must be 


capably ditched in this case to prevent 
rain seeping or running underneath the 
floor, although this is a good idea anyway. 

Eating is the next thought. I’ve met 
parties out in the woods with luxurious 
cooking kits and table service that had 
set them back 50 bucks. I like that kind 
of stuff, too, but its lack will never keep 
me from going camping. It shouldn't 
keep you at home either be ‘cause a clever 
cook can rustle up just as tasty a meal 
with some battered 15-cent tin pails and 


pans. All two campers need do is get 
a couple of cheap pots or saucepans, 
one of 2-qt. capacity for tea and coffee, 


the other 4-qt. for vegetables and stews. 
Get them with lids, and if they nest one 
inside the other, fine. If you can’t find 
pots or pails, buy cheap saucepans and 
make them over, by removing the handles 
and substituting stiff wire bails. 

Get an 8 or 9-in. sheet-steel frying pan, 
cut the handle off, leaving a 1'-in. stub, 
and rivet a rectangular socket of metal 


as shown 


of this stub 
with the twe 
camp you 


on the under side 
Now the skillet packs in 
pots and your plates, and at 
simply cut a long stick handle to fit the 
socket. Its square shape prevents the 
skillet turning or slipping on the handle 
3uy a tin pie plate and a tin cup as 
“china” for each camper, also a knife, 
fork, and spoon. Get an extra fork and 
spoon, large size, and lash wooden ex 
tension handles to them in camp to dish 
up and stir food that’s on the fire. A 
pudding pan that fits inside the skillet 
and outside the larger pot is very handy 
to mix up biscuit dough or pancake bat 
ter. It won’t cost more than a dime. 
Make a bag of medium-weight canvas 


to fit your cooking kit and waterproof 
it with paraffin, melted in with a hot 
iron. If you model this bag and its lid 


to serve as a water pail and wash basil 
respectively, with edges hemmed ove! 
stiff iron rings you can add these twe 
useful accessories without increasing 
the cost or the weight of your outfit. 
You probably have a camp knife or 
stout pocketknife already. If not, buy 
a heavy 50-cent kitchen or butcher knife 
with as short a blade as you can find 
114 to 5 in. is best. Make a full-lengtl 
tube sheath for the knife from an old 
boot top or some inner-tube rubber and 
it will meet all camping needs. Your 
camp ax needn’t be expensive either 
You can buy a good hatchet with 14-i: 
handle for around $1. Perhaps you have 
an old ax head lying about; then fit it 
with a new handle; homemade or pur! 
chased. Ax steel gets better with age 
and a little grinding will put the most 
battered tool in very serviceable shape 
If you camp where outdoor fires are 
allowed no expense is necessary for a 
stove. You can make a grate of iro 
rods. You can make skillet and pot sup 
ports from a variety of things, including 
the lower flap from an old-style hinged 
auto hood, which will let heat up through 


its parallel slits. Or you can augment 
your plain wood fire with stones o1 
green logs until it is a very practical 


cooking range. If you visit fire-controlled 


areas, you must use one of the liquid o1 
solid fuels like alcohol or gasoline. 1 
earnestly advise a two-burner cam} 
stove, burning gasoline, if you can ob 
tain it. If not, then use the little two 
burner “canned-heat” stove, which sells 
for 50 cents and which is capable of 


preparing simple camp meals. 


ERHAPS you will be compelled to rs 

duce that part of your vacation fund 
used to transport you to some desired 
camping region. If so, don’t lose heart 
There are very attractive spots close t 
every American home where you Cal 
have all the fun you like, if you just 
take some pains to search them out 
spots that can be reached with a mini 
mum of wear on your auto tires, or b} 
an inexpensive train trip. 

If circumstances prevent, you can stil 
fall back on your Hiking trips ar‘ 
enjoyable and beneficial if you hik¢ 
sensibly. Don’t carry much load 
and don’t walk too many miles a day 
Homemade boats are available also, fo! 
those who want to cruise but can’t pro 
cure a real canoe. Use your ingenuity 
to the limit to overcome the difficultie 
that threaten your annual trip to camp 
We all need outdoor fun to rekindle our 
energy and enthusiasm after hard worl 
and put us back in tip-top form to d 
the job ahead.—Maurice H. Decker. 
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How to Get Rid of Chiggers 


(Continued from page 93) 


I have got a lot of advice in my 
life, much of it somewhat jackassical, 
but this was about the tops. “The popu- 
lation of this country is too numerous,” 

valked away. 
are too many 


ciety. 


I mumbled vaguely as I 
“What I mean is, there 
people in it.” 

In the afternoon three men came by, 
ind I loved them as soon as I saw them. 
Shaggy, homespun fellows they were, 
with rough-and-ready manners and mud 
behind their ears. Professional alligator 
hunters they proved to be, getting ready 
for a night’s work. 

“What, gentlemen, is good for—— 

“How bad have you got ’em?” 

I pulled off my clothes. I pulled off 
my underclothes. 
“You can see for 


yourself,” I an- 


nounced, parading shamelessly before 
them. 
“Whew!” said the first alligator 
hunter. 
“Fanciest needlework I ever laid eyes 


on,” admired the second. “Wish my old 
lady could see it.” 

“One good thing about this here coun- 
try. Plenty of trees for a man to scratch 
hisself on,” opined the third. 

“Your facetiousness is not 
well-timed,” I replied stiffly. 

“No hard feelings,” said the chairman 
of the alligator hunters. “Matter of fact, 


especially 


I'm an expert on scratchin’. Had the 
seven years’ itch once, and I know 
what'll fix you up good and proper. 


Only remedy I’ve never known to fail.” 


“What is it?” I asked. 

“’Tain’t very highfalutin’,” he de- 
murred. 

“What is it?” 

“Asafetida.” 

“Asafetida?” 

“Asafetida,” he repeated. 

My mind reverted to my boyhood 
school days in the country. Whenever 


in epidemic of any kind hit the neigh- 
borhood, every mother confidently tied 
i sack of it around her boy’s neck. No 
self-respecting epidemic ever ventured 
near after that. 

‘But where could a fellow get asafet- 
ida?” I asked. 

“Easy. We carry some in our boat 
use it to tetch up the meat we use for 
gator bait when somebody wants a live 
Here, soak this in water and wash 
yourself all over with it. Your troubles 
will all be over, and you'll never forget 
the day you met us.” 

My companions were 
when they returned to 

ight. 

“Saw the 

ounced one. 

“Didja?” I answered, preoccupied. 

“Bagged a big turkey’ gobbler,” 
bragged another. 

“Didja?” 

“Got the biggest buck you ever saw.” 

“Didja?” 
“What are you 
“Must be something I 
lSind of rash, I reckon.” 


one 


full of 
the camp 


news 
that 
rattlesnake,” 


darndest an- 


scratching for?” 
ate,” I evaded. 


LL of us went to bed in the one-room 
cabin as usual, but after ten minutes 
y companions began to evince a 
trange restlessness. 
“Kind of warm,” said one, getting up 
nd stumbling outside. 
“Must be the humidity,” 
nother, following him. 
Such a beautiful night,” 
hird. 
When the evacuation was over, I got 


contributed 


murmured a 


1PRIL, 1942 


up and went outside too. They were all 
lying on the ground, muttering among 
themselves. As I approached, one of 
them sniffed and warily eased off in an- 
other direction. 


“What have you been doing since we 
left?” they wanted to know. 
“Oh, nothing. Just loafing around 


camp and using stuff on my chiggers 

“What kind of stuff?” they relent- 
lessly pursued. 

“Oh, just stuff. Different people told 
me about it. By the way,’ I asked as a 
sudden light dawned upon me, “do you 
fellows mean you can smell me?” 

“We mean to say—since you brought 
the subject up—that we can’t smell any- 
thing else. You smell like the first-aid 
room of a slaughterhouse.” 

“Whoever says I smell is a bald-faced 
liar,” I challenged. “Hell, I’m closer to 
myself than anybody Don't I 
know?” 

“A man can’t smell hisself,” succinct- 
ly remarked the guide. 

“You guys are crazy in the head,” I 
stalked away. “Just because a man uses 
a few chigger remedies! I’m going to 
use some more tomorrow, and if you 
don’t like it, you can lump it.” 


else. 


UT the next day I was in a hospital. 

They rushed me there, thirty miles 
away, in the middle of the night, deliri- 
ous and with a raging fever. 


I'm still alive to tell the tale, but a 
heck of a lot happened in between 
whiles. Three days later, when I was 
feeling and smelling normal again, my 
companions came for me. They were 
newsy as usual. 

“When we brought you in,” said one, 
“a pretty nurse took one whiff and 
fainted clean away.” 

“When I asked an interne what was 


wrong with you,” supplemented another, 
“he said: ‘Complications. No one disease 
could smell like that.’” 

“You ought to have heard the orderly 
who carried him in,” added the third 
“He said: ‘Cap’n, you sho’ do smell 
fatal!” 

“I’m afraid,” interrupted the genial 
doctor, “that your friends are gilding the 


lily a bit. But just to satisfy my pro- 
fessional curiosity, what remedies did 
you use?” 


“I’m tired now,” I explained. “Ask me 
some other time. Those chiggers surely 
did me up, didn’t they?” 

“It wasn’t the 


chiggers,” he said. 
“They were all as dead as a herring 
when you got here. It was what you put 
on them. You had about the worst case 
of remedies I ever saw. Must have had 
a lot of friends with favorite chigger 
dopes.” 

“Then when a fellow gets the chig- 
gers, the first thing to do. is 

“Is to shoot all your friends,” he 
laughed. “There are two things about 
chiggers: first they are always funny 
on the other fellow, and second, every- 
body has a favorite remedy.” 

“What is yours?” 

“Sulphur will keep ’em off. A nickel’s 
worth, rubbed on your body before you 
entered the swamp, would have saved 
you a lot of misery and a $30 hospital 
bill.” 

“But after you 
know 

“After you get,’em, the only thing you | 
can do is to outlast ’em.” 

What this country really needs, I de- | 
cided, is a good cheap chigger remedy 


get ’em?” I wanted to 






Trousers 


To Match z | . 


CHOICE 
of 2 
COLORS 


fA 
\- 





man Gabardine in 


a choice 


St 
I 


n 1. Non- 
€ Tailored 
enough for all 
ort wear. But- 


i 
front model only 





REPELLENT 
7 GABARDINE 





! 





prepaid. Trousers 
ch Money back 
ites Swatches of 
sent with catalog 
plete line of 


WRITE FOR 


NEW CATALOG 





stern outdoor 
factory -direc 
Vrite today 





prices 


MID-WESTERN SPORT TOGS 
601 Fox Ave., Berlin, Wis. 
Division of Berlin Glove Co. 
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1 immer 


still available 





311 Broadway 


Why not prepare NOW for your spring 
needs while stocks and materials are 
Write Dept. OL4 for your FREE copy. 


David T. Abercrombie Co. 


New York City 
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HE pleasure 
of your hard- 
earned fishing, 

hunting or camping trip is 
never marred by having to 
put up with overcrowded or 
uncomfortable sleeping ac- 
commodations when you take 
your Ta-pat-co sleeping bag 
along. You can choose your 
own sleeping quarters and 
bed down snug, comfortable 
and secure in your weather- 
proofed Ta-pat-co. Sports- 
men, campers and tourists 
more and more are enjoying 
the convenience, comfort, 
yes, and economy, too, of Ta- 
pat-co sleeping bags. See your 
sporting goods dealer now. 
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The Part a Pedigree Plays 


HIS being the off season for most 

of us who go gunning, we may as 

well draw up our chairs around the 

big pot-bellied stove in Baldy’s bar- 
ber shop, and talk matters over. What 
kind of matters? Well, if it’s all the 
same to you, we'll stick to the subject 
that’s new every morning and fresh 
every evening 365 days in the year—-our 
bird dogs and hounds, what ails ‘em and 
why, and what to do about it. This 
means a battle to the last, but you and I 
can sit safely out of the line of fire and 
grin; because, to hear us tell it, nothing 
is wrong with your dog or mine. Like 
the Sheriff of Nottingham, “they never 
have yet made one mistake, they'd like 
to for variety’s sake!" But there are 
enough truth tellers in the troop to 
make the fighting fast and furious, so 
let’s light up and listen in. 

The guns begin to boom when some- 
one brings up the old reliable question 
that meant a shooting war when Hitler 
was hanging wallpaper and the Japs 
were just a joke. Here it is--and get 
ready to duck. Which is the better dog 
for the everyday, bring-home-the-baco 
gunner-—-a purebred or just a good, hon 
est workman, whose blood is red instead 
of blue and whose family tree is a slen- 
der sapling instead of a sturdy oak? 
Half an hour later there is a brief arm- 
istice when both sides agree with the 
old-timer who ‘lowed he wasn't too fussy 
about whether he was booked for heaven 
or hell—he had friends in both places 
In other words, it was the consensus 
that there are prime performers among 
the purebreds and pretty poor ones, too; 
and that the same is true of the “na- 
tives;” it’s generally a case of the capa 
bility of the individual dog. 

But the truce doesn't last long. The 
purebred battalions have a round or two 
of ammunition left and begin firing 
again. They say the man with his dog's 
gilt-edge pedigree in his pocket has one 
vital advantage over his neighbor who 
must admit that “his little dog has 
none.” This is the fact that—if and 
when the former loses by death or other- 
wise the hunting companion that has 
been his pride and joy in the brush or on 
the marsh or trail--he can almost in- 
variably replace his time-tried pal with 
another of similar or identical breeding. 
This successor to a grand workman is 
not only fairly sure to show the same 
characteristics as those of the valued 
veteran that has passed on, but he fre- 
quently turns out to be even better than 
the dog he has replaced. This because 
intelligent breeding usually means im- 
provement in any breed and even great- 
er improvement in individual strains 
within a breed. 

Despite this telling shot, the “native” 
troops are still full of fight. They club 
their guns for a comeback and claim 
that the same argument applies to their 
favorites too. They say that nine times 
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out of 10 they can pick up promising 
pups or grown dogs from the same 
strains as those of the nonregistered but 
none-the-less practical performers they 
have used in the past with highly satis- 
factory results. But they are forced to 
make the damaging admission that 
throwbacks to mediocre or positively 
poor ancestors are bound to be much 
more frequent after only four or five 
generations of selective breeding than in 
stock that has had the advantage of that 
kind of breeding for scores or even hun- 
dreds of years. It is obvious that, in the 
latter, good qualities have become truly 
typical and flagrant faults almost en- 
tirely eliminated; by which we mean 
faults that are inherited and inbred, not 
merely acquired through careless or in- 
competent handling or the lack of any 
real handling at all. 

At the word “inbred” the “natives” be- 
gin clubbing their guns again. “That's 
just it!” they cry. “Too much inbreeding 
has ruined what you gorillas call your 


high-class bird dogs and hounds. It’s 
made ‘em a bunch of undersized, rattle- 
brained, gun-shy, man-shy bundles of 
nerves. It’s made bolters and blinkers 
out of your bird dogs, and trail and tree 
quitters out of your hounds! No, sir! 
None of those pink-tea purps for us! 
We like ’em rough and ready, with level 
heads on their shoulders and nerve in- 
stead of nerves—-the kind granddad 
used to breed and grandma used to feed 

the kind that do it right all day every 
day and come back for more!” 

This volley hits the purebreds in a 
vulnerable spot. They are forced to fall 
back for the moment and admit that in 
certain cases—-notably the Llewellin 
strain of English setters and practically 
all show-type cockers—inbreeding and 
intensive line breeding have reduced size 
and stamina, and, in the case of the cock- 
ers, brought hunting instinct and ability 
dangerously near the vanishing point 
Sut the retreat is no rout. The pure- 
breds reform their lines promptly and 





Somebody is sure to bring up the good old ques- 
tion: Which is the beiter doq for the everyday 
hunter—a ourebred or a poor but honest "native? 
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-countercharge with the claim that “them 
lays are gone forever;” that breeders 
1ave learned their lesson and will never 
be guilty of that grievous mistake again. 
They call attention to the introduction 
nto this country of the English cocker 
admittedly a real gun dog—and the 
zrowing tendency to blend his sporting 
lood with that of our softer and more 
efined American strains, and say that’s 
straw that shows which way the wind 
blowing. 
Then they bring up their heaviest bat- 
eries, take off with their biggest bomb- 
rs, and blaze away. They say that the 
roof of the hash is the number of help- 
the boarders call for, and that sta- 
tistics show a steady increase in the de- 
mand for registered stock; also that this 
increase has _ not only been steady but 
almost sensational in the rapidity of its 
growth and the wide range of territory 
it covers. 
Figures, 
and the 
rage is 
“natives” 


ike facts, are stubborn things, 
“let’s look at the record” bar- 
a tough baby to face. So the 


ask for a second armistice to 


throw up 2 new line of defense. That 
means the fighting is over until next 
month, same time, same station, when 
that well-known military genius, Gen- 


eral Denial, will again put on his light- 
ning-change act and command both 
camps. As for you and me, we should 
worry. We haven't changed our opinion. 
Our own personal dogs, whether they 
be purebreds, crossbreds, halfbreds or 
God-only-knows-what-breds, are still the 


only perfect performers. 

Active hostilities are now over: but 
the evening is young yet and a couple 
of rabbit-hound fans have a chance to 


few well-chosen words 
the practical value of their 
beagles, bassets, etc., when worked on 
the elusive and exasperating pheasant. 
They make no extravagant claims for 


chime in with a 


ibout 


their doughty little dogs as compared 
with the out-and-out bird dogs. Maybe 
that’s the reason the gang gives them 


such close and respectful attention. But 


more likely it’s because they crash 
through with a fairly convincing case 
for their bunny bumpers. 

To begin with, they say that even a 


comparatively short 
the canny chinks wil 


acquaintance with 
well-nigh ruin the 


1 


average grouse, quai! or woodcock dog. 
The answer to this = a hearty “Amen” 


from practicaliy every armchair in the 
room. They then go on tc say that the 
ringnecks are bein iberated in ever- 


Dog Q 


Go Slow on Training 


acquired an 8-week-old 
time to train him 


Question: I have just 
nter pup, but won't have 


til he’s 6 months old. Is this too late?— 
J. C., Mich. 
Answer: You have plenty of time to train 


pup for hunting. In my opinion 
attempt any training beyond 
ing to call or whistle, housebreaking, etc., 
| the pup is 6 months old. Even 8 months 
ynsidered early enough by most professional 
log trainers.—W. C. D. 


r pointer 
is best not to 


Retriever on Pheasants 


Question: Is the golden retriever a good 
isant-hunting dog? Can he be trained to 
t? What hunting is he best for?—H. B., 


an 


Answer: The golden retriever is, as his name 
lies, essentially a ‘“‘nonslip retriever,” mean- 
a dog used to retrieve birds after they have 

shot, rather than a dog that inds birds, 
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ctions where 
ck are still to be 


increasing num 
grouse, quail, or woodc 


found. This, they continue, has _ pro- 
duced a perplexing problem. The man 
with the grouse, quail, and woodcock 


specialist must do one of three things 
call off his dog when he or she strikes a 
pheasant track or points a sitting bird 
making ready for a marathon; or, sec- 


ond, allow his dog to start trailing the 
running bird, a plan which, if consist- 
ently followed, will eventually ruin his 
setter or pointer for clean-cut work on 
other game; or, third and last, own and 
operate two different dogs, one for 
grouse, quail, and woodcock, the other 
exclusively for use on pheasant. For 


after all, the latter provides a lot of fine 
shooting and a good, hefty one makes a 
hunting coat hang exceptionally well 


So far so good, and right here the 
beagle-and-basset men are ready to hit 


the argumentative nail they’ve been aim 
ing at square on the head. “If you're go- 
ing to feed and train a couple of 
anyhow,” they say, “why don’t you 
choose for No. 2 a breed that is a more 
dependable trailer on a running pheas 
ant than a setter, pointer, or spaniel, yet 
in the when Mr. Pheasant 
takes it into his head to stick until he’s 


dogs 


rare cases 


routed out, will push up his game with 
in range of the gun just as a spaniel 
will do?” 

This sounds sensible, the gang is still 
listening, and the beagle-and-basset men 
give that nail the final blow that sinks 
it well into the wood 

“But that’s only the half of it,” they 
declare. “You may not realize it, but 


there’s a whale of a lot of fun in cotton- 
tail chasing if you have a smart hound 
to chase ’em with. What’s more to the 
point, the legal gunning bun 
nies is usually twice as long as that 
specified for birds. If you own a good 
rabbit you can take advantage of 
any pheasant shooting that happens to 
come your way, and when the open sea- 
son is over, still have a month or more 
to give Molly Cottontail a run for her 
money and her life. Think it over, gents, 


season on 


dog, 


before you buy that second setter o1 
pointer.” 
That’s all from the beagle-and-basset 


men. They’ve made an impression on a 
bunch of hard-boiled die-hards and they 
know it. When the party breaks up a 
little before midnight they aren't saying 


a word, but the rest of the crowd is 
boosting beagles and bassets as pheas 
ant dogs! Wm. Cary Duncan 


estions 


as in the cases of the 
He is frequently 
where his fondness for water stands him in g 

stead. But I the golden can be taught 


setter, pointer r spa el 


most used as a duck dog 


believe 


actually to hunt pheasants, and do a good b 
on them He does not point naturally, but 
works his game cautiously and flushes it close 


to the gun, thereby allowing a shot.—W. C. D 


Honey Cocker? 


Question: One of my friends describes a 
spaniel I am boarding as a “honey cocker Is 
there such a species?—B. C., Mont. 

Answer: I have never happened to hear of 


“honey” as a color in cockers, which if a s 
color are usually black, red, cream, etc., but 
that necessarily mean that the term 
honey shouldn’t be used However, it w 
not be a distinct species—just a description of 
the color of an individual pup, as in the cass 
of “‘belton’’ setters, where you may have blue 
beltons, lemon beltons, and orange beltons all 
in the same litter, along with 
not beltons at all._— W.C. D. 


doesn't 


pups which are 


Another score 
against worms! 





—SAYS “OLD SARGE” 


My outfit’s chalked up plenty vic- 
tories worms. We've all met them 
more than once (most dogs do!). Our 


over 


treatment: quick attack with Ser- 
geant’s SURE SHOT Capsules. 
Pup cadets often have worms. Our 


orders for them are Sergeant's Puppy 
Capsules right away — sure death to 
worms! 


Use other famous Sergeant's dog 
medicines, too, like Sergeant's Tape 


Worm Medicine. 
drug and 


A complete line at 
pet stores J ree Dog Book ! 
SERGEANT'S, Dept. 26-D, Richmond, Va. 

Please send me a free, 40-page, illus- 
trated Sergeant's Dog Book, 


Print 
> 
2 
2 
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| 
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KEEP YOUR DOGS 





WORM CAPSULES 


# Use Nema Capsules to remove 
large roundworms and hook- 

_ worms. Effective—Dependable. 
, J R 5 & Send for Nema 
booklet No. 652. 

Write to Animal Industry Dept., Desk ®-55-D 
PARKE, DAVIS & CO., DETROIT, MICH. 


Drug Stores Sell Parke Davis Products 


CoM omglhy 


TOGA 2: 











DOG and PUPPY FOODS 


You CAN'T feed your dog correctly on scraps 
and leftovers. Keep him in the pink oll the ycar 
‘round with T!-O-GA, the COMPLETE, nutrition 
ally correct dry dog food. Write for free book 

Tioga Mills Inc., Waverly, N. Y 
200 Davis St., San Francisco, Cal 
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DON’T Let Him 
g SCRATCH! 


A Dog doesn’t scratch for 


Ah 









oeeacure. His blood may be badly 
affected by impurities that set up 
an intense itching irritation be 
neath his skis He is in torment 
He has to seratch unless you try to 
help hit 


Rex Hunters Tuasiciess Dog Powders in convenient 


tablet form provide blood tonic elements and a reconstruc 
tive for dogs of all breeds, any age. Given regularly on Sat 
urday each week they act to quickl relieve disorder lue 
to lack of proper conditioning that cause scratching se 
coat listlessness, poor appetite bad breath, skin irrita 
tions. and a host of other ills They work to make your 
pet happier, healthier, more contented, and full of fun 

Inexpensive and easy to administer. Rex Munters Dog 
Powders are for sale at leading Drug Stores, Pet and 
Sport Shops. Their well-directed action should show a quick 
effect. You may never know how fine your dog can be until 
you have tried them Ask for Rex Hunters Dog Pow- 
ders... Keep Dogs Fit. 


If unable to obtain locally send 2Se or $1.00 to 
4. HILGERS & CO., Dept. 310, Binghamton, N. Y. 











Make Crown your source 
of supply for long-lasting 
wire fabrics. Get Crown's 





















































big. honest values. Cata- 
log FREE. Write 
today 


CROWN IRON WORKS CO. 
1379 Tyler Street W.E 
Gtansapete, Minnesota 





Or send 
Cereal postpaid East of Rockies. 


PERFECTION FOODS CO. 
Battle Creek, Thi 20, ml 








Feed Vitality Dog Foods for 
their valuable minerals, vitamin 
fortification and all-around de- 
pendability. Supply power and 
low cost maintenance for hunters, 
breeders, pups. Write for 60 day trial feeding offer. 


VITALITY MILLS, INC., Boardof Trade, Chicago, Ill. 


He Barks! He No Barks! 
Anti-Bark Bridle 


Stops Barking and neigh- 
bors’ complaints. Easy on 
dog. Practical muzzle for 
dogs at large. Insurance 
against killing sheep and poultry S 

ade in 3 sizes, each adjustable. Name 
breed wanted for. Price postpd—$1.00. 
Extra large Dogs over 60 lbs $1. 50. 


Court Decisions Against Barking Lx 

























White Collie Pups 


The most beautiful speci- 
mens the dog world can 
offer. Home guards, loyal 
companions, useful and 
intelligent 


Send stamp 
for catalogue 


Comrade Farm Kennel 
Box O.L., Galion, Ohio 


WHITTLIN 


A REAL HOBBY FOR 
OUTDOOR MEN 


new idea for 
sportsmen. A new kit con- 
taining enough material 
for carving two of these 
quaint wooden Sea Cap- 
tains, with complete step- 
by-step instructions. The 
wood blocks supplied are 
already shaped to the ap- 
proximate outline. A spe- 
cial wood carving knife, 
sharpening stone, and paints 
These hand 





Here's a 


are included. 
carved figures are just the 
thing for your unting 


Lodge, Den, or Cabin. Send 
only $1.60 and the complete 
kit will be sent postpaid. 


OUTDOOR LIFE, DEPT. 42 


353 Fourth Avenue, New York 
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WARNER'S PRODUCTS CO.., Dept ‘ Norwich, Conn. 











You Gotta Talk Turkey 


(Continued from page 


chalantly. I got away with it—almost. 

“How'd you know there was a sand 
bar at the end of the lake?” Al asked 
suspiciously. 

“Oh, heard you and Jeb talking about 
it,” I replied hastily, and was relieved to 
see he accepted my explanation. The 
truth of it was that the fisherman’s son, 
Buck, had promised to take me there 
and show me the flock he had flushed 
recently. 

Lying on my blanket roll, I listened to 
turkey talk far into the night, punctu- 
ated now and then by the eerie, haunt- 
ing cry of the great swamp owl. 

A call to breakfast and the bright flare 
of firelight in my eyes woke me after 
what seemed a half hour’s nap. Buck 
had arrived, wakened the others, and 
had helped prepare breakfast. 


Rn and Al were in such a hurry to eat 
and be off that they didn’t question the 
kid’s presence in camp so early—think- 
ing, no doubt, that I had arranged for 
him to row me for some early bass fish- 
ing. And Buck was impatient to be off, 
too, and he waited for me with my gun 
in the crook of his arm. Day was break- 
ing as we took the trail down the lake, 
and a fish made a powerful surge in the 
water near the shore. 

Buck led me out on the sand bar near 
a willow thicket, and there in the soft 
sand we saw large fresh turkey tracks. 

“This is a gobbler,” he said. “See how 
large those tracks are? He passed here 
late yesterday afternoon or this morn- 
ing. Let’s go out in the woods a way 
and call for him.” 

We walked about 200 yards out into 
the thicket and sat down on a log. Buck 
took a small bone from his pocket, 
placed it to his lips, and produced a few 
tentative yelps, then cocked his head to 
one side and listened. After calling sev- 
eral times with no results, he rose and 
motioned for me to follow. 


“I believe that gobbler has gone over 
into the big timber to feed with the 
flock,” he said. 

Walking through the woods, we saw 
fresh feeding sign on every side. There 
was a series of fresh scratchings leading 


through the trees, and Buck said that 
this was where a flock had passed, pos- 
sibly the afternoon before. To anyone 
not familiar with turkey sign, these 
feeding places could be mistaken for 
ordinary bird scratches in the leaves, 
but Buck explained that a bird seldom 
scratched a place larger than the palm 
of your hand, while these patches were 
in many instances a yard wide. 

Then abruptly I was jerked to full 
attention when—unmistakable on the 
quiet air—there came the sound that we 
were waiting for, the loud gobble of a 
big turkey. 


“That’s him, that’s him! He’s about a 


quarter mile over in the woods. Come 
on and let’s get a little closer and call 
him.” Buck was so excited he was pull- 


ing at my arm in his eagerness to be off. 
We walked quickly until we got within 
some 600 yards of where we figured the 
turkeys to be feeding. Locating a pile 
of logs, we sat down and Buck made an- 
other yelp with his caller. The last note 
had hardly passed his lips when a loud, 
“garble-arble-arbl-arbl” froze us into im- 
mobility with its nearness. 


“He's coming! He's coming!” whis- 
pered Buck excitedly. And I must con- 
fess My own nerves were taut with 
anticipation. Then another low yelp 
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brought forth another series of gobbles 

I eased out the exposure eter and 
took a quick reading, then proceeded to 
set my camera, allowing for the early 
light. It might be possible to get an 
action picture of the wild turkeys feed- 
ing before we started shooting, and I at 
least wanted to be prepared. 

Buck eased up to get his eyes over the 
log and then dropped quickly back. 

“It’s a flock!” he said. “A big gobbler 
and about seven or eight hens.” We 
could hear them raking the leaves now, 
and the “tchuk—zoooommm” of the gob- 
bler’s strut came to us clearly. 

I raised up and glanced over the log. 
The flock was about a hundred yards 
away and apparently feeding right in 
our direction. Setting the camera, I left 
it on the top of the log, facing the 
turkeys. I remained now with my head 
behind the camera, for the slightest 
movement might betray us. 

Watching the turkeys, I saw that they 
were feeding off to one side rather than 


straight to us. “Buck,” I whispered, 
“can you let out a single yelp. Just one 
yelp, and sort of low?” The kid only 


grunted, and his yelp sounded mighty 
weak. However, it had the desired effect, 
for the gobbler heard it and zoomed and 
strutted right in our direction. I snap- 
ped the picture, and debated whether to 
try to wind the camera to another ex- 
posure. Noticing that my hand was 
partially hidden by a bulge in the log, I 
wound the film and whispered to Buck 
to have the gun ready. The turkeys were 
within fifty feet of us. 

Twenty-five feet now, and I snapped a 
beautiful picture. At the click of the 
shutter the gobbler straightened up out 
of his strut, glanced warily at the log 
With a quick turn he made for the near- 
est cover, and at the same instant I 
raised up for a quick shot. 

HE air was full of turkeys now. The 

gobbler had taken to the air, but in 
doing so, he made the mistake of quar- 
tering off to the right, which brought 
him into full view. A single charge of 
No. 4's crumpled him in mid-air, and 
after a few flaps on the ground the huge 
bird lay still. 

Buck was so excited that he could 
hardly keep still. He picked up the 
turkey and whistled at his weight. Noth- 
ing would do but that he must carry mj 
gobbler the whole distance back to 
camp. 

We found that Jeb 
found their gobblers, and each missed a 
shot. Both were voluble in their alibis, 
and could hardly keep their hands from 
stroking our gobbler. They made us go 
over our whole campaign time and time 
again. 

3reaking camp seemed to take only a 
short time, and back at the fisherman’s 
shack we found the warden waiting to 
check our kill. The gobbler weighed 
twenty-two pounds, and both the warden 
and Buck’s dad said that it was the 
finest killed there in many years. 

Before leaving, I made Buck a present 
of a hunting knife that he’d admired in 
camp. Al turned his keen eyes on me 
and said, “Well, you’ve had your initia- 
tion now. I reckon you're a turkey hunt- 
er and want to come with us next year, 
don’t you?” 


and Al both had 


“That’s one way of putting it,” I re- 
plied. “On the other hand, maybe you 
fellows would like to come with Buck 


and me!” 
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e THE HEALTH OF YOUR DOG 


By DR. JAMES R. KINNEY 





Dr. Kinney is glad to answer person- 
ally all letters from readers regarding 
their dogs’ health. It should be remem- 
bered when writing him that serious ill- 
nesses cannot be treated successfully by 
a person unable to examine the dog. In 
such instances, a dependable local veter- 
inarian should be consulted immediately. 











Breeding Difficulty 


Question: I have a 2-year-old foxhound bitch 
and want to breed her with my male beagle, but 
she snaps at him and won't let him near her. 
Is there any cure for this?—C. P., Mich. 


Answer: Try leaving the two dogs together 
by themselves for short intervals. The female 
sometimes snaps at the male but later becomes 
friendly. If this does not work, you might try 
to find another mate for her.—J. R. K 


Pointer Has Arthritis 


Question: Last fall just before pheasant 
season my 6-year-old pointer developed a limp 
in his left front leg. The limp seemed to slow 
him down in hunting, but not to give him pain, 
although 2 or 3 hours after he got home he 
would have difficulty getting to his feet and 
walking. The trouble has come and gone since, 
but seems to be getting worse.—T. E. P., Mom. 


Answer: It’s very likely that your dog has 
some arthritic ailment Massage the leg with 
rubbing alcohol twice a day, and give him 2! 
gr. neocinchophen three times a day and one 
5-gr. thiamin-chloride tablet once a day. Add 


14 tsp. bicarbonate of soda to the food once a 
day, and give him 1 tsp. of mineral oil twice 
a week. Keep him in a warm, dry place. This 
condition should respond to treatment, although 
I would ee: you also to have the leg X 
rayed.—J. 


Nervous When Petted 


Question: I have a small crossbred house dog 
2 years old. She seems to like to be petted, 
yet when anyone pets her she will crouch down 
low and leave a puddle behind.—R. L. S., Pa 


Answer: It appears that your dog is unduly 
nervous when coming in contact with people 
Give her 2'4 gr. hexamethlyenamine twice a day 
and be patient with her, and I believe she may 
»vercome this trouble. However, she may have 
some bladder disorder that will require further 
treatment.—J. R. K 


Bad Vision After Distemper 


Answer: My 2-year-old cocker spaniel had 
distemper almost a year ago, and recovered 
quite rapidly, but now his vision seems to be 
failing, so that he cannot spot me when I whistle 
from more than 20 ft. away.—H. B., Quebec 


Blindness sometimes occurs during 
the course of distemper 
vision may be improved if you have the follow 
ing prescription made up: 1 grain zinc sulphate, 
2 grains boric acid, grain atropine sulphate, 
and '% oz. distilled water. Put 1 drop in eac 

eye twice a day for one week. Also give the dog 
1 vitamin capsule (A-B-C-D-G) twice a day, and 
a dose of 2 tsp. cod-liver oil with viosterol once 


a day.—J R 


Answer: 
It's possible the dog's 


A Fair Trial for the House Cat 


(Continued from page 19) 


keep the lid off until we get to the bot- 
tom of this dish!”’ 

That’s the idea I’m trying to drive 
home. Too often in the past we have 
seized on fallacy or half knowledge and 
started a furious crusade which we 
earnestly believed would aid wildlife. 

You fellows who buy licenses, own the 
game, have voices, and use them splendid- 
ly, have a heavy responsibility. If enough 
of you start campaigning on some par- 
ticular theory, sound or unsound, you 
can hammer your game commission and 
your legislature into acting. You hold 
that responsibility. You’ve got to be 
sure of the facts before you start crusad- 
ing. 

Today the game agencies are getting 
facts. The old by-guess-and-by-opinion 
methods of arriving at game-manage- 
ment policies are being junked. The 
*ittman-Robertson work has given your 
game commission the facility to obtain 
facts such as state game departments 
never have had before. If your state is 
not getting that invaluable data, some- 
one is missing the parade. Make your 
own observations more positive and ac- 
curate. Note the place, time of season, 
time of day, weather conditions, range 
ind habitat factors—all the contributing 
elements in what you see happening, and 
then, keep an open, inquiring mind. 
None of us knows very much about wild- 
ife. A complete, systematic observation 
y any sportsman might open the door 
to very valuable further investigations 
hat would nail the truth. 

Now getting back to kitty: If you 
want to keep the lid off until the full 
ruth is found, you can help immensely. 

Charley Sperry wants more cat stom- 
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achs from all over the nation. E. R 
Kalmbact,, director of the Food Habits 
Laborat y, 562 Customhouse, Denver, 
says that before his men get through 


with the feral cat’s eating habits, they 
may examine more stomachs than they 
did in the case of the coyote, which was 
a total of 14,000. 

Here's how you can help this scientific 
study. Suppose you kill a house cat in the 
woods or fields. Take it home, remove 
the stomach without injury, and tie up 
the gullet. Make slight slits in the 
stomach walls, then put it to “pickle” in 
a solution of 10 percent commercial 
formalin and 90 percent water. Leave it 
there for five days, longer if possible 
In the meantime, write to the Food 
Habits Laboratory, 562 Customhouse, 
Denver, Colo., for a supply of waterproof 
tags (on which you'll enter briefly a few 
pertinent facts) and postage-free mail- 
ing tags. Do not send any stomachs 
without these tags attached, and do not 
send them anywhere for reforwarding 

All right, you fellows who have tallied 
so many cats, here’s your chance to get 
the low-down on the cat question. If the 
stray cat is the menace so many believe 
it to be, we should know. If it isn’t, may 
be some other factor is holding back 
your local game, and you can find what 
it is if you know the cat is not the major 
cause of losses. 

Parsons’s rousing article has opened 
up this cat question with a bang. That's 
swell. We can’t let opinion, prejudice, 
or sentiment govern wildlife programs 
and policies. We must get the facts. We 
can. So let’s get them. When we do, 
we'll be in a position to do the job that 
needs to be done! 





RESTOCKING 
AND CONSERVATION 


iant Wild Ri 
Wild Celery, Sago, Duck 
Potato—Complete Line 
Game Foods. Plant Now! 
Attract Ducks Next Fall! 
TERRELL’S SEEDS GROW! 
46 YEARS SUCCESS! 
Write - Describe Place. 

Planting Advice — Booklet FREE. 
TERRELL’S, 532A Bik., OSHKOSH, WIS. 


| ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH | 


Plant Natural Foods that will bring and hold 
large numbers at your favorite hunting or 
fishing grounds. Wild Rice, Wild Celery, 
Duck Potato and 30 
others described in 
free illustrated book. 
Write, describe grounds, 
and receive free planting 
advice and book. (Oldest 
Aquatic Nurseries). 


WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES 
Box 331-8 Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


MONEY '* RABBITS—CAVIES 
AND OTHER SMALL STOCK 

Big Demand — Multiply Fast — Easily Raised 
WE BUY and put you in touch with other 
firms, who continuously buy all 

offered them. Catalog and copy of mag- 
azine 10 cents. Or send 25 cents and re- 
ceive illustrated Book Catalog and Price 
» List and a Year’s Subscription to the 
AMERICAN SMALL Stock FARMER, 

Outdoor Enterprise Co., Inc. 

924 BV Road, Pearl River, N. 0 


EASTERN $95.00 


os 
MINK OR YUKON 


All shipments made subject to 5 days in- 
spection before acceptance. My pelts 

have averaged net to me $28.00 in 1936; 
$18.25 in 1937; $14.75 in 1938; $12.00 in 
1939 and $15.00 in 1940. Book “Domestic 
Mink,” $1.00. 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch 


SMALL MOUTH BASS 
LARGE MOUTH BASS 
BLUE GILL BREAM 
SHELL-CRACKER BREAM 


Write for prices 































Bemus Point, N. Y._ 





Live delivery guaranteed. 
nformation., 


JAS. H. REEVE, 


do-it-with- 


Breed s-q-u-a-b-s to make mon . . & 


UP, UP in city markets. Supply down. Easily 
raised in only 25 days. Luxury trade. Modern 
pe narketed every day in year. Write for 
1942 i REE BOOK with personal detailed ac- 
ints of large profits and 1942 low prices. 


RICE FARM, 429 HOWARD ST., MELROSE, MASS. 


ATTRACT and HOLD GAME 


planting our legal DUCK, PHEASANT, 
au AIL and other natdral wame foods. Our guar 
ow nature fouls not only attract 

lucks aa ame but leo A vd them to give you 


Calhoun, Ga. 
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better spx rt Write today, describe place and 
will send suegestions and illustrated 
book FREE Rest foods lowest 


prices! 


REED’ S WILD LIFE NURSERIES 


P.O. Box 711C, Oshkosh, Wis. 


" DECORATIVE METAL WORK 





the amateur Tells in easy to 
ulerstar ine e how to make useful metal articles 
€ rh kshop You'll be surprised how easy 





nteresting metal work really is. Fully illustrated 
diagrams and step-by-step instructions. Sturdy 

n } paves. Send only $2.00 and your copy 
€ ent postpaid 


Outdoor Life—Dept. 42 
353-4th Ave. New York, N. Y. 


r a7 EASTERN — 
MINK 


Selected bred females 
, March delivery 


Term Reproduction 
wuar masnee : ‘Successful 
Mink Raising 20 page 
ilbusts ted booklet. new 
‘ ed edition, mailed 
fi ‘S) oo 


DAVIS FUR FARMS 
R #3, St. Johnsbury, Vermont 
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WIRE Fox Terriers. Wires with personality. 
Sired by Champions. A Living Inspiration for 
the New Year. Mr. & Mrs. John W. Hill, Hill 
Crest Kennels, Elizabeth City, N. C., Route 1. 

BULLTERRIERS: White red, or brindle; 2 
weeks to 2 years; well-bred, intelligent, healthy. 





Farnley, White Post, Va 

SCOTTIES, Wire Hairs, other breeds. Males, fe- 
males, and spayed females. Selanna Kennels, 
Selinsgrove, Pa 

SCOTTY Pups, none better, priced right. M. 


Crawford, Broomfield, Colo. 


[ape OBEACLES) = gy | ES és | | 


BEAGLE Pups, good hunting stock. Re asonably 
priced. Registered. George Nock, 5205 Drexel 
Road, Phila., Pa. 

REGISTERED Hunting Beagles. All 
free. Shipman, Warsaw. Ind 
BEAGLES. Broken, _ started. 
_Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, Penna. 
BE AGLEHOUNDS: Cheap Trial 
Free. Dixie Kennels, B8, Herrick, Ill 
TRAINED Beagles & Ege Trial. Start- 
ers. John Herbert, Bent), Springs, Maryland. 
BEAGLES, Rabbithounds, Brake Trial. Started 
puppies. Garrett Yinger, Hellam, Pa 
BEAGLES and Bassets, Show Field 
Davis Kennels, Joliet, Illinois 
BEAGLES. Rabbithounds. Thoroughly broken. 
Trial. Puppies. Charles Rexroth, York, Pa. 
TRIPLE Champion Penman Puppies, Penman at 
stud. Masterly, Johnson-Creek, Wis. 


5 Ce 


ST. Bernards—all breeds—details free! Book 108 
colored pictures, descriptions recognized breeds, 
35c. Royal Kennels, No. 2, Chazy, N. . 

FOR Sale: Dogs, Setters and pointers. Fox, Coon 
and Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Catalog 





ages. List 


Choice puppies. 
Literature 


and Stock. 











10c. Blue Grass Farm Kennels, Berry Ky. 

WIRE Haired Pointing Griffons. For April _ De- 
livery $35.00 and up. Brittany Spaniels $25.00 

and up. R. C. Ward, Gunsmith, Missoula, Mon- 

tana 

POINTERS, English Setters, Cockers, Pups $10. 
Adults $25 Feathersids Kennels, Marysville, 

Calif 

IRISH Setters Cockers Springers Labrador 
Puppies. Eligible $15-$20. Harley Everett, At- 

kinson, Nebr 

ST. BERNARDS. $10.00 up. Pictures & Descrip- 
tions. 10c. Vories Morein, Ville Platte, Loui- 

siana. 

REGISTERED Newfoundlands, Cockers, Spitz. 
Reasonable. Dorothy Birky, St. Johns, Michi- 

gan 

BOOK—Big Money Handling Dogs—$1.00. Bec- 
kennels, TS9, Herrick, Illinois 

DACHSHUND Puppies and older stock. Cham- 
pion Breeding. H. Gaukel, Lodi, Wisconsin. 

REGISTERED Coach Pups. $25 and up. Kane 
ennels, Leland, II. 

CHOICE Coach and White Collie Pups. Regal 
Kennels, Nevada, Ohio 


ST. Bernard pups; Champion sired beauties. + 20.00 
up. Franklin Young, Riverhead, L. 1., N 
REGISTERED Dachshunds. Scotties American 
WaterSpaniels. Stamp, Brogden, Rush Lake, Wis. 
PEDIGREED Collies, beauties—intelligent. G. 
McDowell, Route 2, Lansing, Michigan. 
REGISTERED St. Bernards. Newfoundlands, 
Cockers, Foxterriers. Minnie Tolles, Delta, lowa. 


[Ae vounos | 


COON, Combination, Rabbit, Beagle and Fox 
Hounds. Cheap. Trial. Literature free. Dixie 
Kennels, BS, Herrick, II. 


REG ISTERED Redbone C oonhound p pups. Pare nts 
A-1 Cooners. Illustrated Folder 10c. W. B. 
Frisbee, Route 1, Clarence, Mo. 
REGISTERED Long eared Black-Tans, 
ticked Coonhounds, Redbone Coonhounds. 
alog 10c. Earl Gossett, Bannock, Ohio 
SPORTSMEN who are looking for Highclass 
Hunting Dogs. I have ’em. Straight coon dogs, 
$25.00. Coon, combination hunters, squirrel, rab- 
bit, fox dogs, $15.00 each. State dog interested. 
Lewis Kennels Hazel Ky 
BASSETHOUNDS. Rezgistered 





Blue- 
Cat- 


Hunters. March 


Puppy Orders. Leland Shaw, Rushville, Ohio. 
WESTERN trained coon, cat, lion hounds; ‘pup- 
pies, cheap. Bert Stone, San Fernando, Calif. 


[ae SPaNieLs | 


SPRINGER spaniels who win in the field and 





show. Puppies, bred bitches and trained dogs, 
sold on trial. Priced reasonable. State wants fully. 
Kesterson's Kennels, Skamokawa, Washington. 


REGISTERED Junior Black Cocker Spaniel pup- 
pies. Grandson and Granddaughters of Cham- 
pion Prince of Huntington. Mabel Sill, Corry, 
Pa Route 3 

COCKER pups, eligible 
on approval, Floye Johnston 
N. ¥ 


for registration, 
Route 2 


shipped 
Geneva, 


Ship on approval. 
Penna. 


COCKERS and Springer pups 
Sprucedale Kennels, Duncansville, 








Count each number 


— Ba sshtied] 





REGISTERED American Brown Water Spaniels 
Champion Studs. Brogden, Rush Lake, Wis. 
SPRINGER Spaniel Pups, by international cham- 
pion. Field-Show. Almon Williams, Berea, Ohio 


REGISTERED Brittany Pups, February Whelped. 
Alfred Lewis, N. Tonawanda, N. Y. 

We sell Cocker Spaniels. 
Wisconsin. 


HI there. “Hazel Lyke 


Antigo, Wiscons 


| | CHESAPEAKES ano LABRADORS | | 


CHESAPEAKE Bay Retriever puppies and young 
dogs. Prices reasonable. Best Blood lines. 
Championship Stock. Cocoa King Kennels. Genoa 
City, Wisconsin. F. A. Bunte, owner. 


REGISTERED Black Labrador pups from excel- 














lent imported gun dogs. fales $75. Females 
$50. Whelped February First. Woldgate Ken- 
nels, Greensburg, Indiana. 

LABRADORS. International Champion at Stud. 
Pups and youngsters usually available. 8S. B. 
Spellman, 623 Second Ave., Seattle, Wash. 
BLACK Labradors only. Large selection of 
puppies. Write for list. Priced right. Rodall 
Kennels, Box 423, Lincoln, Nebr. 
EXCEPTIONALLY fine Chesapeake puppies—Eli- 
gible A.K.C. Eastshore Kennels, Glasgow, Mon- 
tana. 

LABRADOR Puppies from Hunting Stock. Guar- 
anteed retrievers. C. F. Wetherbee, Rosholt, 
So. Dakota 

SIX Choice Black Labrador Females. 6 Months. 
Guy Marsh, Webster, South Dakota. 

YOUNG Golden or Black Labrador pups from 


registered — A-1 Field dogs. Kellogg, Junius, S.D 


FOR Sale. Choice Chesapeake Puppies, Also two 
grown dogs. Ray Goodspeed, Waverly, Iowa. ; 
BEAUTIFUL Labrador puppies, youngsters, 
broke dogs. Bertsch Kennels, Glasgow, Mont. 

9UGI Golden Labrador Retrievers 


THOROUGHBRE D 


for sale. Ed Fitzer, Rushville, Nebr. 
;, $20.00 up. Shipped 


| see IREDALES 
La Rue, Ohio. 


OORANG Airedale puppies, 
on approval. Sportsmen’ Ss Service, 2 

‘and old beau- 
Michigan. 








REGISTERED Airedales, young 
Mancelona, 


ties. Airedale Kennels, : 
AIREDALE Puppies. Pedigreed. $15 Each. Mar- 
tin Bright, Ashland, Ohio. 





SETTERS 
and POINTERS 
“ Sacrifice Two really fine well ag StL 
bird dogs, lots experience, this kind seldom 
found at any price. Trial, $50 Each. H. Harris, 
Enid, Mississippi. 

IRISH Setter Pups, Whelped July 1941. Welh 
bred. Good Mahogany color. Well grown. Not 
ordinary kennel pups. J. T. McAnulty, Farmers- 
ville, Illinois. 

GERMAN shorthair pointer pups, ~ eligible 
well marked, no better blood lines, from 
hunting stock. Clarence Schukei, Waterloo, 
LLEWELLIN Setter Pups. Dam Whitestone Pat’s 
Dutchess. Bitch 2 yr. Old Sire Morings Duke 
Oscar Smith, Mountain Lake, Minn. 
DRAHTHAAR Puppies. Sire High Points, 
pheasant trial USA. Mangold’s Importers, 
nington, Nebr. 


POINTERS, — 


e AKC 
best 
Iowa 


largest 
Ben- 


~ Trained 


English and Irish Setters. 
c.O.D. 


Dogs, Bred Bitches and pups. Papers. 
Spring-Valley Kennels, Cullom, Illinois. ; 
IRISH Setters Registered Pups, Young Matrons, 
Hunting stock. Reasonable. Bill Duncan, Wes- 
ton, Missouri. 

PAYMENT Plan. German 
Irish and English setters. List & Photos loc. 
Furcht Kennels, Gooding, Idaho 

NOW booking orders for German Shorthair Point- 


~ & English pointers. 


er pups. Guaranteed pure bred. Bredrite Ken- 
nels, Missoula, Montana. a 
GORDONS—4 Males—-3 Females—Whelped Janu- 
ary—Beauties. Should make fine Hunters. Field 
Gordon Kennels, Somers, Conn. 

GERMAN Shorthaired Pointer Puppies, Famous 
Hohenbruck Dusseldorf Breeding. Must Satisfy 
You. W. Connolly, Cresco, Iowa. 


IRISH Setters, beautiful puppies and grown dogs 


Championship breeding. Skyline Kennels, Ber- 
gen, Y _ 

CHOICE Irish Setter Pups, 3 Months, Registered, 
$50.00. Jack Spear, Tipton, Iowa. 

GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers, seven months 
old. Chas. Gibbins, Wellington, Ohio. 

BROKE Pointers, Setters, Beautiful pups cheap. 


Bill McGirk, Everett, : ee 
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30-06 empty ' cartridge cases, in fine condition 
75c per hundred. Winchester Carbines, 30-30 
and 32 special $35.00 Like New. Springfield Rifle 
Sling Straps, fine condition 50c. U. S. Engineers 
Locator Levels, brand new, cost originally $5.50 
Sale $1.25. Public Sport Shops, Dept. L-41, 
13 S. 16th St., Phila., Pa. 
BARGAINS in Guns, Scopes, Sights, Reloading 


Tools. Warshal’s Nestle Down Jacket, $15.95 
Gov't Oilers and Cleaners 29c. A-1 Gov’t Slings 
50c, Swivels 35c. Metal-Award Catalog 10c. Free 
Gun Catalog. Free Fishing and Archery Catalog. 
Warshal’s, First-Madison-JJ, Seattle. 

TIN-CAN Silencer makes 22 sound 
Complete ‘‘Teluhow’’ plans $1.00. 
oratories, Akron, Ohio. 


like airgun 
Spencer Lab- 


| 
| 
| 





WANTED! Any caliber Smith & Wesson and Colt 
revolver or automatic. Will pay top cash prices 
Sam Weinstein, 312 S. W. 3rd Ave., Portland 
Oregon. 


NEW Live Leather Government 1%” Sling Straps 


$1.00. Imported Cowhide Holsters for 4” an 
8” Lugers, $1.50 each. Hudson, L-52 Warre 
Street, New York. 








CHECKERING Tools, made by checkering ex 
pert. Set of three—Checker, Border and Clear 
er; Directions, complete, $2.75 postpaid. Warne 
Products Co., Norwich, Conn 


LIKE Guns? Enjoy Shooting! Send 6c stam) 
sample copy 25c monthly magazine, exclusive 
about guns of all kinds. The American Riflemar 


1603 Rhode Island Ave., Washington, D. 


WANTED—Cash for S. & W. 1917 Lusers, Cr 
Automatics, Springfield. Enfield, Krag _ Rifle 
and all size ammunition. Hudson, L-52 Warr 
Street, New York. 

SPECIAL Krag scope mounts, $8.50. Your Kr 
modernized with speed action $5.00—Enfic 
$8.00. Full details 20c. Ken Clark, Mader 
Calif. 

PROFESSIONAL gunstock checking Tool §S 
(three) fine; coarse; borderer. Instructior 
$1.00. Duffy, Covington, Ky 

HIGHEST cash prices paid for Target pist 
Revolvers, Rifles and Antique Guns of all kin 
Ship for estimate. Public Sport Shops, Ds 
L-41, 13 S. 16th St., Phila., Pa 

YANKEE reloading tools, bullet molds, swag 
dies, gun repairs, sights, reamers. Yankee §; 
cialty Co., 513 Sanford Place, Erie, Pa. 
BRAND New Genuine Mills woven shell belt 
Sportsman type, 16 and 20 gauge, postp 
$1 50. Hudson, L-52 Warren Street, New Yor 
WANTED—Pistols, revolvers, rifles—modern a! 
antique—cash or trade. Serven, 1615 Frenc 
Santa Ana, Calif. 


USED Shotguns, Rifles, Revolvers. Bought, S« 
and Exchanged. Over 200 To Choose From. | 
Stamp. Howe Fur Company. Coopers Mills, Mair 
WE buy used rifles—shotguns—revolvers—pist« 
Lou_J. Eppinger, Inc., Sportsmen’s Outfitter 
131 Cadillac > Square, Detroit, Mich 

RIFLE and Gun-stock Blanks. any Variety 
Wood and Thickness. Dave Thomas. Vinelar 
N. J 

Bargains, Firearms, Binocula 
War Relics. New Catalog 25c. Smith Gunshx 
Runnemede, New Jersey 

REVOLVERS and Automatics. Send . Speci 
bargain list. Lee Sales, L-35 West 32nd, New Yor 


COLLECTORS cartridges, 33 page catalen, 15 
x. z. 


THOUSAND _ 


Platt Monfort, Huntington, L.I 

GUN Rebluing—replating—refinishing—by craft 
_men. Gun ReBlu Co., 322c Plant, Tampa, F! 
SEND $.10 for list 100 used guns. Frayseth’ 
Willmar, Minn 

TRADE your old sights for new. Original Sight 
Exchange, Box J-1, Paoli, Pa 


exchanged. List 1 


Penna. 


USED guns. Bought, sold, 
Andrew Spina, Towanda, 


PARKER 12 Gauge $40.00. Smith No. 3 Tr 
Grade. Saml. Everett, Stockton J 
ELECTRIC gun engraving tool with easy 


structions. $1. -00. Gunco, Madeira, _ Ohio. 


| | BINOCULARS, SCOPES, SIGHTS] | 


FIELD & Prism Binoculars. All makes, sizes and 
powers. New and Used. J. Alden Loring, Box 
OL, O-we-go, N. Y. 

110 Rifle Telescopes, German made 4, 
times for sale. Posta-Mex, S. de R. 
City. Calle Diaz Miron 146. 


[ai ANTIQUE FIREARMS <p | 


GEORGE III Flintlock Dragoon pistols. British 
Government sale. Fine shooting order. Decor 
tive. $17.50 each. Kimball Arms, Woburn, Ma 
ANTIQUE 
10c. Robert 
N. Y. 








6 an 
L. Mex 





rapiers. I 
Aver 


‘guns, pistols, daggers, 
Abels, R-S60, Lexington 


ANTIQUE Firearms, 
horns, medals. Lists free. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

ANTIQUE Firearms, Weeeee. Catalogue 1 
(Profusely illustrated.) Heike, Rutland, III. 


Le BIRDS sae | 


swords, daggers, pow 
Nagy, 0-8 South 18t 





CHICK Raisers profit by reading America’s lk 
Newest ideas 
disease control 


on bri 
marketing 


ing 
ing, 


poultry magazine. 
feeding, housing, 


Five years $1.00, one year 25c. Poultry Trib 
Dept. C-58, Mount Morris, III 

PHEASANTS: Mongolian, Mutants, Silver, G 
en, Amherst, Reeves, Versicolor, White. | 
Plummed Golden Cocks, $4 each. Libby G 
Farm, Libby. Mont 


and Waterf 
12201 Ba 


PHEASANTS, Quail, Partridges 
Glenmoore Ranch, Gamebird Div 


Bivd., San Fernando, Calif. Breeders and 
porters of fine birds. 
CHUKARS, Bobwhite Quail for Breeding 


Stocking, Eggs for hatching, day old chicks 
older. Any amount if ordered at once. Feeding 
guide furnished. R. S. Walters, Clinton, Il 
EGGS, Bobwhite, Gambel’s Valley Se 
Quail Ringneck and Chukar. Chukar B 
white breeders. Robert Kincaid, Jr Indepe 
ence, Kansas 
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Cash must accompany order. New advertisers are requested to fur- 
nish two references with their first advertisement. Send your ad 
with remittance to Classified Dept., OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 Fourth 
Ave., New York City. MAY issue closes MARCH 22nd. 
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VALLEY Breeders, Eggs—Valleys, Gambel, SOMETHING New! Wonder ‘‘Bug’’ for Bass BEAUTIFUL Golden Hamsters For Profit. In- 
Scale, Bobwhite, Pheasants. Fred A. Miller, trout, etc. Regular 50c - 2 for 50c. Free litera formation, Photo Free. Henry Bergman, Spring- 
126 Shattuck Ave., Taft, Cal. ; ture New Vibrator Plugs. Bob Marshall, Moore field, Missouri . 
RAISE Pheasants. “Profit, Pleasure. Send 5e for Red, Tt STEER Horns For Sale, Seven foot spread, 
ee Rainbow Farm Pheasantry, Barring- be ee — p4 SDA bes 1 Fly De Polished and mounted Rare Decoration. Lee 
to . : 942 Catalog ackage ickles—10 “ly Je Bertillion, Mineola, Texas 
‘HUKAR and Northern Bob-White Eggs $16.00 scriptions 10¢c cash. Colby’s, Amesbury, Mas INDIAN relics, Fossils, Antiques, Firearms, 
Per Hundred. W. H. Wolter, 190 N. Carrizo, FLY Tying Materials: Complete line of a 1,000 Bargains *Catalogue 10c. (Photographs 
orpus Christi, Texas. terials, moderately — Free catalog. H. Noll of Most) Heike. Rutland, Il. 
-HEASANTS: For Breeders Liberation. Eggs, 30 South Main St., Doylestown, Penna BEAUTIFUL Mottled Rocks for facing Fire- 
Chixs. 5 or 5000 MacFarlane Pheasant Farm, FLYTYING Materials, Imported and Domestic aa Chimneys. $500 ton. Frank Sparhawk, 
inesville, Wisc. Priced right. Free catalogue. Martin Tackle ark, Wyoming. 
SALE On Peafowl. Overstocked: White Trios, Livingston, N. J. 2 NT) 
a i - — agg meer Rancho Sespe, “RAISE Earthworms for Profit.’’ New, Interest- i a 
v - 0. 6, , Ve a. a ing, ome Business. Bureau Zoological Re- - - — 
RINGNECK, Mongolian, Mutant, Golden and search, 106C Broadway, Peoria, Ill COMPLETE Trapping, Hunting, Camping Equip- 
Amherst pheasant and Mallard duck eggs. Paul FREE ra ment. Catalog, Stamp. Howe Fur Company, 
mi pom Ty - rere «gelled PREE Catalog. Superior Flytying Material. Mod Repose ‘tn Steines P 
‘sgert, Star Route, Denmark, Wisconsin. erately priced. John Steeie, ‘‘Material Special- Coopers Mills, Maine . 
NORTHERN Bobwhites, reared on wire. Free ist.’ Hillburn, New York. ELEVEN Good Box Traps. Complete blueprints, 
ny ‘Abingdon, ‘Va. or ‘estocking. Dr. Mike FEATHERS. Also complete line fly tying ma- _20e. Weesho-Uco, Box 51, Detroit, Mich. 
ome — one terials. Free Folder. Tully’s, 6104 Roscoe 
200 Fine Pigeons. All sorts. $1.00 pair. A. C. Street, Chicago. I. ’ eee al piu. AMER A 
Hecht, Box 272, Hardwick, Minn. FISHERMEN: Finest hand tied flies. $1.00 tor BOe TOTO SUPELIES 
- — a _ 7 een . ul sans »§ i 4 eg om) or Sia Wien 
NORTHERN Bobwhites. Brooder raised. Wm. trial assortment. Money back vzuarantee. Real ROLLS Developed. Two beautiful Double Wel ht 
Allan, Rt. 4. Louisville, Ky. Fly Company, Box 2, East Lynn, Mass pane ent gg 8 — png Foe ry 
———— a ' — as : | Edg nts, 25c. entur oto . 
I ee ee — Price torre Offer— “Sure ‘Shot $ anew Catfish +" | LaCrosse Wis . 
Us e aus ’ oO. nexpensive 2.0 ce —— —— 
QUAIL, Pheasant, Chukar, Eggs. Feeding Guide John Colle R R ‘No 3 ‘hit Vernon, Ohio.” - = ote gg Bg | ~_ + 
L 4 Z ar, Eggs. 2e x Guide . - hth : : eckle edge, 25c roll of 8 and free enlargement. 
Free. Neunaber *s- Game Farm, Bethalto, III. FLY Tying Vise Lever Action. A real buy for Ideal Santen Box “2255, Paterson, N. J . 
> ry EP a $1.95 ostpaid Guaranteed Free literature STWTE PN 
3 ry , G: = ° 5 I pai uaranteec re 1 > : — : 
POR m West, MOD Street Ture, Gane UM | Fisheratters. Box S04. Worcester, Mass ei Oe ie 
= <t seme 7 ar gt = TROUT Fishermen—Close out——hooks—leader vod, Cal tt aii tee 4 
R INGNECK, . oo Quail and Mallard eggs. % 7 i : - wood, California. 
adolph Ha Hanson, Route 1, Roscoe, Illinois. a ner a aekons tee Hurry—Witt 
a —_ ‘ A = ‘ i¢ Per rau t “a 
CHUKAR—Partridge extra fine breeders $3.50 FISHERMEN! Send F Y F : 2 NOVELTIES. GAMES MAGIC i 
pair. Hugh Bagbey, Rt. 3, Little Rock, Ark. Brighton fuocle, Hew Setebien gg — 
NORTHERN Bobwhites, Large healthy birds. | Lrps, Streamers. _ PRETTY Girl Art Photos, Books. Novelties. Big 
A. E. Grant. Forestville, ¢ Conn. y rds FLIES, Streamers, Bugs, Lures, Catalog, Su- Assortment, $1.00. Catalog 10c. O. L. Braun, 
preme Mig. Co., Amarillo, Texas 353 W. 47th, Chicago. 
a at. FUR AND CAME ANIMALS | a fi SINKER Molds. Make yourownsainkers. Free fold- STEREOSCOPIC art photos, books, etc. Stamp 
=> = . eo ge = — z er. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, Reading, Pa brings sealed particulars, Oddity House, St. 
wAlS ngora 00 a its, ver very profitable, > Ce > te 4 ane ee Florida. 
we -each you. Thousands of breeders wanted. renee te ae ae re. See 
Booklet, price ‘ist, etc. 3c stamp. Harder An- - — — - — — “AND ¢ CAMPING —« [| 
gora Farm. Route 2, Salem, Oregon. FLIES and leaders at wholesale. Also materials. e NT 
; : : Fr catalo Bernitt’s, Box 222, Duluth, Minr 
_— ra a ee catalog. orn s, Ox 222, . n — —— — 
FERRETS for killing Rats, also choice breeders. FINEST fl ae — aterials and tools. Free c BOAT viernes and full size — pa- 
Prices, free circular 5c. E. Younger, Leavitts- ay g OR ey Benn gg Bo a per patterns, $3.75 up. Latest designs, all type 
burg, Dhio. 7 lite “2 remind: Be eee pleasure boats, 8-38 ft. Illustrated ‘‘Build A 
IGORA abbits. Reliable , ation. Mau- Qu ALITY Fly Makers Materials. Catalog. Van's Boat’’ catalog, 10c. (Book ‘‘How to Build Boats, 
rice Bixby Pioneer ieccie> Ge ame Phong Fly Co., Gladstone, Mich $1.00.) Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co., Station 
Buffalo, New York. 5 Streamers, Dollar. Catalogue. Geo. Allendorf A-14, Cleveland, Ohio 
DINGOS, Wild Dogs of Australia. Also Squirrels, 138 N. Grotto, St. Paul, Minnesota WELCH Boats—America’s finest. Two thirds 
Quail, Peafowl, Pheasants. Write Otto Martin FLY Fishermen: Special—Seven famous stream- saving. Build your favorite boat by the Welch 
Locke, New Braunfels, Texas. ers—One Dollar. Messencer Flies, Oconto, Wis System. 10c brings you a complete catalog show- 
a , — - ing 32 designs. Welch Boat Company, Station 
gf ol Dark. “usher, Hat Mink. Reasonable SPINNERS. Twenty-four assorted. One dollar -4 MMitwaukes, Wisesnsin 
-rices enry usher awley a. The Worth Company. Stevens Point, Wiscons - = 
AMERICA’S Finest Mink—bred. Catalog 10c. eee - — SAILKITS, 100 Square foot area, $6.75. Equip- 
Shady by ty ducinatehl. Mienenete. PROPERTIES FOR LE .«7a) ment for motor boats, sailboats, rowboats, 
a OR RENT canoes. Tents, camping equipment. Alan Clarke, 
MINK and bred females. Complete literature free. 98 Chambers, N. Y. C 





OZARKS 





Lake Superior Mink Farm, Superior, Wis. 5 acres White River frontage; unim- KAYAKS Outboards Rowboats. Duckboats. 


































NUTRIA Breeders, Vegetarian, Most Prolific Fur proved; $90, $3 down, $3 monthly. Free list and Construction Kits. 10c for Catalogs. Cre-Craft 
Bearers. Sloulin’s, Renton, Washington. i iterature. Hubbard, 255 Grossman Bldg., Kansas name el gga — le Jersey. 

NUTRIA Breeders $25 pair. Allison Nutria Fur — -———— ; MARINE Conversion Parts for all auto engines. 

= ONTARIO—secluded lake property. Will sub ‘ evan Sona Coes ‘yeity oie a lgge, in - eae 

_Farms, Roswell, New Mexico. divide $3.00 Acre. Owner, L. Burton, Box 432 Py Mays “Boston, Masa. a es ae 
=) Manhattan, Kansas. aso eet an 

i 5 FISHING TACKLE - POWER your boat with Ford engine. . Catalog 

a ——————— eee ee 10 Let Engineering C Dept. L, New 

— 0c zehman Enginee £ o. ep a» 2 . 

yl eo bs na they — ae ARCHERY EQUIPMENT P) Ji | ark, N. J 

ooks, 3i ines, silkworm gut, finest fly roc ay 7} 7. j rn : Values! 

‘ ig g q . ‘ly materi P FEATHERING Tools $1.00. Bows, 1rrows, sup- $9 75 up America’s Biggest Kayak Values! 

materials for 2 or 3 piece rods. Fly materials and a 7 Wave. 919 Hay’ 3 Park, Kaiamasoo, Mich Safe! Sturdy! Dedham Kayaks, Dedham, Mass. 


instruction books. Send for 1941 catalog correc- 
fts' from my orivate collection. Description on INSTRUCTION | | 
fits from my obrivate collection. Description on | Ce AXIDERMY ref IN $s LA U Cc TI ° N 
request. (Also fine target and game rifles and qe - Toh Z 7 

° ~ ea “ yovernment Jobs. War greatly increasing 
scopes.) Paul H. Young, 8065-C-3 Grand River,  copalalamanin. Commence $24.23 to $40.38 week. 





RUGS Grizzly, Polar, Black or Bivwn — 



































Detroit, Michigan. Tiger, Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote, Leopard M , Anes ‘ ; is : 
wt Mater Se = a . * “ ee Men-—-Women. Short hours. Prepare immediately 

FISHERMEN: If you had the baits that would same — tor Elk, oa Sees bg ee at home, for examinations. 32 Page Civil Service 
catch more pass than any artificial lure you a One ‘t CUGICS cat tm eateaie eee vas Book—Full particulars—list positions Free. Act 

had seen—and were so sure of them you would pence. Write t ae ten 0 Me peg FE ges Con rg today. Franklin Institute, Dept. J34, Rochester, 

sell them on a money back Guarantee—just how | Where. Write today for selection and price lis 

would you write an ad? I have these baits. Ed Jonas Bros., 1026 Broadway, Denver, Colo 

Hill's Casting Baits. Colon, Michigan. De- DEERSKINS Accepted in exchange for gloves ‘ eZ DE COYS 7 || 

Signed by a Guide Also custom glove making. Claude Wood, Johns- 

FLY Makers! Beginners learn quicker with bet- town, N. Y. WING Flapping Decoys: Ducks, Owls, Crows. 
ter materials. Our Materials have a long estab- BEAT ITIFUL Panel Catalog in colors. Free! Write, Decoy Factory, Forest Park, Lllinois. 








lished reputation for fine quality. Send for your ‘‘Silver Line’’ forms, supplies. Penn Taxidermy | : 

free, instructive catalogue. Culver Lures Com- Studios, Hazleton, Penna. | 

pany, Dept. 05, 1847 South Fourteenth St., St. —, PATENTS ano INVENTIONS 
| ]-@-e INDIAN CURIOS f= Ti 


Louis, Missouri 
INVE NTORS. Pro Protect your idea with a ‘tect your idea with a Patent. 












































FLY Tying Materials. Tying Kits for beginners, 

professional grade, - trash or unnecessary INDIAN relics, Confederate | bills. coins, minerals ; Secure *‘‘Patent Guide’’—Free. No charge for 
feathers. Complete line Quality Fly Tackle. 6c in gems, fossils, crystals. Illustrated catalog 5c. | preliminary information. Write Clarence A. 
stamps for Materials Catalog or Fly Catalog. 100° ancient arrowheads $3.00. H. Daniel, Hot | ©O’Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered Patent 
Sierra Tackle Co., 4083 Mission Rd., Los Angeles Springs, Ark Attorneys, 248-D Adams Building, Washington, 
Calif. ; INDIAN relics, pottery, baskets 3eadwork D. C. 

aT VMWARE RS ; a oa tomahawks, war clubs, medals. Lists free. An 'VENTORS 3m ; . ra aa —— 
FLYMAKERS—Our Tine of Tackletools is the . < - . age . ; |} INVENTORS Small manufacturers need new 
finest on earth. 8 vise models, ot AE... tiques, 8 South 18th, Philadelphia, Pa inventions for altered civilian markets. If you 
rod winders, etc. Be sure they’re Thompson INDIAN Relics, Antiques, Minerals, Curios. | have a practical, useful idea for sale, write 
Tackletools. Catalog for Stamp. D. H. Thomp- Catalogue 10c—(Profusely illustrated)—4,000 | Chartered Institute of American Inventors, Dept. 
son, 335 Walnut Ave., Elgin, Illinois. Bargains. Museum, Rutland, Illinois | 10-B, Washington, D. C. anal s ; 
MAKE Flies; Rods. Profitable Pleasure. Instruc- 10 Perfect Birdpoints $1.00, List 3c, H. L. Tal- PATENTS. Low cost. Book and advice free. 
tion Books; ‘‘Fly Tying’’ 10c. ‘‘Rod Making’’ burt, Calico Rock, Arkansas L. F Randolph, , Dept. 365, Washington, D. C 
10c. Materials Catalog Free. Wiltmarths, Roose- 25 Genuine Indian Arrowheads, $1.00. Catalog — 4 

Vvelt, N. Y. ~ George Holder, Glenwood, Arkansas. } oe Bommerens, i 
FLY Tyers—Complete Kit, Instructions. Vise. —s ¥ = —————— = as 
Material for dozens of Flies and Streamers es WILD elite 4 ATTRACTIONS i $2.00 to $500 ch paid for hundreds of Old 
$1.00 prepaid. Guaranteed. Fishcrafters, Box 804, — — 2 hs gal pies — me ee as — 
Worcester, Mass. | WILD Rice, Celery, Sago Attract Ducks in Mf on” aie , &, Til’s Goin Value alge Ag ened 
FLY Fishermen! Buy the finest in Flies and Swarms! Sure-growing. Plant Now! Write Ter anteed Buying and Selling prices. 35 years in 





mg se her's. Kingfie Write today for price rell’s 533A, Oshkosh, Wis. business. Coin Exchange, Box 48, Le Roy, N.Y. 

e etcher ingfield, Maine —_ [[ MISCELLANEOUS COMMEMORATIVE Half Dollars, Columbian, 
ISH | Worms (Large Brow n Angles D0 - $1.00; = Lincoln, Stone-Mountain, Long-Island, Cleve- 
00 - $3.00; 1000 - $5.25, Postpaid, Prompt WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively land, $1.00 each. Illustrated retail Catalogue 10c. 

De ery. Hughes Worm teed h, Savannah, ienn. from any lake, pond or river. Write for particu- Norman Shultz, Salt Lake, Utah. 

COMPLETE line quality flytying  materiais. lars. Aschert Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, Cal 50,000 Coins, medals, papermoney, Confederate 


fin isonable prices. Free catalog. E. Hille, 842 | MEXICAN Legal Matters. William Cocke, Re- bonds, checks 1793-1830; Lists free. Coinshop, 
ch, Williamsport, Penna. liable American Attorney, El Paso, Tex. 8 South 18th, Philadelphia, Pa. 











ame Gimmicks 4’... 


JEALOUSY, A RULING PASSION WITH SPRUCE- 
GAOUSE HENS, OFTEN LEADS THEM TO STEAL 
OVE ANOTHER’S EGGS. 





G 

) LOVING LADIES 4 WHEN A MALE MARLIN 1S 
ft BOATED,OTHER MARLINS FREQUENTLY WILL LEAP 
4 UP THE SIDE OF THE BOAT...APPARENTLY THE 

§ CAPTIVES ADORING HAREM TRYING To RESCUE HIM | 


Cate CR A 


SEE heed ' 
? DONT CALL THAT MUSKIE YOU CATCH 


A PIKE, NOR A PIKE A PICKEREL Y You 
CAN IDENTIFY EACH SPECIES SURELY 
BY THE OISTINCTIVE SCALING OF CHEEICSE 


ANP GILL COVERS. 
meme CHEEK AND 
RUPPER. HALF 
SCALED — 
LOWER) NAKED, 
USKELLUNGE 
CHEEK ENTIRELY 


EXTINCT | eg ft fe 
~~. A / COVER, UPPER PART 
LFS SCALED — LOWER, 


EASTERN 
= ~ NAKED. 














ALTHOUGH BARELY SAVEO FROM EXTINCTION, THE PLAINS 
BISON IS STILL THE LUCKIEST OF His FAMILY f THE LAST OF 

NORTHWESTERN CANADA/S WOODS BISONS, KEPT GOING ENTIRELY ° 
TILL RECENTLY BY CROSSGREENDING WITH THE PLAINS SPECIES, SCALY — 
WERE BILLED OFF AT THE OPENING OF THE PRESENT WAR, AND PICKEREL 
THE EASTERN BISON, SAID TOHAVE BREEN BLACK AND 
HUMPLESS, WAS WIPEO OUT BEFORE igoos 

yee AND WHAT'S MORE, ARCTIC FOXES LIVE IN VILLAGES 
LIKE PRAIRIE DOGS,GROUPS OF THEM DIGGING TWENTY 
OR THIRTY BURROWS TOGETHER IN SANDY SPOTS/ 





| Be. 


ail f " 


meh 


Copy CAT OF THE FOX FAMILY, THE ARCTIC (BLUE) 
FOX CHANGES FROM BLUE OR BROWN TO SOLID WHITE 
LIKE THE VARYING HARE , ERMINE, , ; 

4 PRS aa 


IN THE FALL, 
AND PTARMIGAN ? 
OUTDOOR LIFE 





- Give em the Works 


with these 
2 








helps you to smack your targets in the center 
shot after shot. Try both of these great cartridges 
and learn how much extra sport you can 


nous for its tremendous power, speed ; 
d flat trajectory, stops pests cold at have with your .22 rifle. 
cages you'll hardly believe possible. 
ic . Write for free descriptive leaflet and the up-to-date 


C UPER-X and Xpert .22’s are sensational car- 
tridges in more ways than one. Super-X, 


\ 


a: all- purpose shooting on outings and 76-page Western Ammunition Handbook. Address: 


mping or fishing trips, Xpert accuracy Western Cartridge Company, Dept. D-19, East Alton, Ill. 











OF A SECOND! 


4 It takes high-speed photography 
to “stop” Dorothy Lewis’s flashing 
blades, but it’s easy to see her 
preference for Camels 





THIS REMARKABLE leap above was 
first worked out in ballet slippers — in 
the same way Miss Lewis works out all 
her routines. Many’s the Camel she 
smokes as she relaxes. Miss Lewis says: 
“I've found Camels milder by far.” 





“NOT ONLY are Camels milder,” 
says Miss Lewis, “but they always 
taste so good. No matter how much 
I smoke, Camels never wear out 
their welcome. Smoking wouldn't 
be half the fun without Camel's 
full, rich flavor.” 


BY BURNING 25% 
SLOWER than the aver- 
age of the 4 other larg- 
est-selling brands tested 
—slower than any of them 
— Camels also give you 
a smoking plus equal, 
on the average, to 


.5 EXTRA 
SMOKES 
PER PACK! 












FASTER than the blink 
of any human eye, the 
amazing stroboscopic 
camera catches film star 
Dorothy Lewis in one of 
her brilliant routines on 
the ice of the Iridium 
Room in New York’s 


Hotel St. Regis. 


DOROTHY LEWIS studied ballet from 
the age of 4, and almost all her routines 
combine the deft artistry of the toe- 
dancer with the fluid speed of the skater. 
Her cigarette combines extra mildness 
and flavor in a costlier tobacco blend 
that has never been duplicated. She 


smokes Camels exclusively. 











<2 ie 


“CAMELS HAVE 
THE MILDNESS 
THAT COUNTS 
WITH ME—LESS 
NICOTINE IN 

THE SMOKE” 





“THE MORE I SMOKE, the more I appreciate Camels,” says Miss 
Lewis at a late supper with friends at the St. Regis. “Their cool, rich 


flavor is all the more enjoyable because Camels are so mild—with less 
nicotine in the smoke.” You, yourself, try Camels, You'll like that 
grand flavor—and you'll like knowing that there’s less nicotine in the 


smoke (see below). 
R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C. 


The smoke of slower-burning Camels contains 


28” LESS NICOTINE 


than the average of the 4 other largest-selling 
cigarettes tested—less than any of them—according 


to in lepe ndent scientific tests of the smoke itself! 


THE CIGARETTE OF 
ame COSTLIER TOBACCOS 


“s 
“s 





~ 
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